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Char, Surely, Sir, ſtrong circumſtances in every court 
hould have weight. 

Serj, So they have collaterally, child, that ia, by 
ay, as it were, of corroboration, or where matters are 
loubtful ; then indeed, as Plowden wifely obſerves, 


Les circonſtances, out beaucoup depoix aux ſaits.“ 
You underfliznd me ? 


Char. Not periectly well. 

Serj. Then to explain by caſe in point; A, we will 
appole, my dear, robs B of a watch upon Hounflow- 
teath—d"'ye mind, child“ 

Char. I do, dir, 

Serj. A is taken up end indided ; B ſwears poſitively 
the identity of A,-I)ye obſerve f 

Char, Attentively, 

Serj, Then what does me A, but ſets up the alibi C 
defeat the aſſidavit of B.— Won take me 

(bor. Clearly, 


Serj, Go far you fee then the balance is even, 

(Char, T rue, 
| Serj, But then to turn the foale, chill, apainft A in 
wour of B, they produce the circumftance 1), vis, B's 
mich found in the pocket of A; vpor which the teſti» 
on of C being contradifted by B.moanso, by Do why 
eu A, that 3s ts lay CC... no D ——} ng , he CONs 
ct C00, na, A, — sin tt wiligavit of C.to 
bs being pretty cleer, child, I leave che application 16 
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ieficd o lone ora object, would na that induce 
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Serj. Well, well. | Tt _ 
Char. Suppoſe then, Sir, thoſe powerful chars K 

which made a conqueſt of you, may have extended the - 


empire over the heart of Sir Luke. 
Serj, Why, hufley, you don't hiat at your mothee-4 
. 


Cher. Indeed, Sir, but I do, 
Ax; — this is point blank treaſon again 

my overeign authority: but can you, Charlot, brin 
proof of any overt acts? 

Char. Ovect acts! 

Serj. Ay ; that is, any declaration by writing, or eve... 
1 „is ſulſſiclent ; then let em demur if the 

re 

Char. I can't ſay that, Sir; but another organ hi 
| been pretty explicit, 
Ber, Which? | | in an 5 
Char, In thoſe caſes a very infallible one Ahe eye. * 
n. Plbaw ! nonſenſe and Ruff The eye 1 I = 
eye has no authority in a court of law, . — 

Char, Perhaps not, Sir; but it is a deciſive evidend the ki, 
in « court of love, 5577 4 

Serj, Hark you, buſſy, why you would not file an it 2 | 
formation againit the virtue of Madam your mother... 
you would not infinuate that the has been guilty of cri — ; 
con, ? __ 

Char, Sir, yay licks ms 4 it bs 0a2_ the Lady, . yo 
N wo oy re 332 

Serj, Have s care, Charlot ! 1 fee on What grout, ee 
your action is founded —jcaluuly. MW 1 

Char, You werg never more decciv'd in your li — ; 
for it is impoſſible, wy dear Bix, NK . N 


En without love, = Car, 1 
Serj, Well. 
(Char, And from that paſſion (thank beaven) I « tou. 

pretty free at preſent, (bar, 1 
G. Wndeed! litles, LY 
(har, A ſu cet et 2859 * dende, de lc: | der, 
Serj, And why aut, bully ? 17 | 
Char. * wil, «s 4% libs y C418, den wl dig 
A What than “ | eln anal. 
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Char, 1 own, Sir, age procures honour, but I believe 
t is very rarely productive of love. 
Serj, Mighty well. 
Char, And though the lo's of a leg can't be imputed 
d Sir Luxe Limp as a fault— 
Serj, Hoa 
Char, 1 hope, Sir, at leaſt you will allow it a mis for- 
une. 
Serj, Indeed 
Char, A pretty thing truly, for a girl, at my time 
ff life, to be ty'd to a man with ove loot in the grave, 
Serj, One foot in the grave! the reſt of his body is 
t « whit the nearer for that. There has been only an 
xecution iſſued againft part of his perſonals, his real 
late is unencumbered and free besides, vou ſce 
e does not mind it @ whit but is alert, and as mer- 
v, as a defendant for non-luiting a plaiutif tor omit - 
ing an 8. 
tha , O, Sir ! I know how proud Sir Luke is of his 
g, and have often heard him declare, that he would 
ot change his bit of timber tor the beſt ficlh and bone 
„ the Kingdom. 
Serj, There's « hero for you! | 
Char, T's be fure, ſullsining unavoidable evils with 
Hany is « certain fign of gicatnets of mind, 
gory, LDuut leſs, 
Cher, But then to derive a vanity from © mb fortune, 
Al aut, I'm afraid, be admitted as & valt inflance of wile 
Um, aud indeed looks as if the man had . Veiter 
Güiuing uilh himielt Ly, 
. How docs that fullow ! 
Ghar, By inuendo, 
bor). Neguturs, | 
0 bar, Befides, Bir, 1 have other prof, of your he- 
os Vanity, wot terte 46 that | have enten , 
ee thew, 
| Char, The paltry amibitien of Levying and fullowlng 
Mes, 
, Titles! 1 dn underfiand you, 
(but, | moan the poverty if Sallening to public upon 
ty af diinne an, tus uo wther reulun but bicaulc wal 
WE JAlik |} ade thing Ly Bu, Juba Hill the Basen 24 thy 
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2 by my Lord; quitting the puny Peer for an 
ar and facrificing all three to a Duke. 


. 
inding 


deſcrited 


Serj, Keeping good company! a laudable ambition Sery. | 
(bar. "I'rue, Sir, if the virtues that procur'd the fa. Char. 
ther a peerage could with that be entail'd on the fau. len, an 
Serj. Have a care, huſſy—there are ſevere laws again Sery. | 
{peaking evil of diguities Char. 
Char, Sir! ſee, (mel 
Serj. Scandalum magnatum is a ſtatute muſt not e, ſenſe 
trifled with: why, you zre not one of thoſe vulgar flutsWown, is d 
that think a man the worle for being a Lord? | elolve o 


ve leave 
the nen 
Wh fy 


Char, No. Sir; I am contented with only not think, 
ing him the better, 

Serj, For all this, I believe, huſſy, a right honourable 
propolal would oon make you alter your mind, 

(Char, Not unleſs the propoler had other qualities than 
what he poſſeſſes by patent, Belides, Sir, you know 
dir Luke is a devotce to the bottle, 

. Not a whit the lels honeft for that, 

Char, It occafions one evil at leaft ; that when under 
its :iflyence, he generally reveals all, fometimes more 
then he knows, 

Serj, Procls of an open temper, you baggage : but 
come, come, all thele are but txllling objcons, $ 

Char, Y ow mean, bir, they prove the objet a trifle 


Serj, Why, you pert ade, do you play on Wy words? = the c 
I lay Sir Lune 2 — s : up and 1 
Char, Nobody. Yau Lid 


. Nows6y ' how the deuce do you make that aut > cho of 5 
—AHe is neither perfon att wnted or autlaw'd ; may in an flepere nm 
of bis majeity's courts hue or be lucd, apprar by att By, | 
ey, vr 11 able periyna ; £40 df guire, u, Fat lies . (Har. 
jpurchele, Palle, and inherit, not gity — ag 4 
t n at ee and chattcls, but even reulities, ws ee, of 
nds, tend „, aud hc cdilaments, atio ven id N Vphen 
wherelocyir, . 

1 n. — | Eat id 1 

Serj, Ni, tothe child, be may fell, give, be Han your « 


bequeath, Gevite, demiir, lee, wr 4% darn, leit, duc C047, 
lands, 44 $4y en Whom lure verwwihdon biy his wt 
Char, Without doubt, bir 5 but there are mot n it enen bis 
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anding in this town a great number of noboJies, not 
jeſcrived by Lord Coke. 

K. Hey 

Char. There is your next - door neighbour, Sir Harry 
len, an abſolute blank. 

Serj. How fo, Mrs. Pert 

Char, What, Sir! a man who is not ſuſſer'd to hear, 
ſee, {mell, or in ſhort to enjoy the free ule of any one of 


not e, ſenſes; who, inflead of having a poltive will of lis 
ar {1utsMWown, 15 deny'd ven A paltry negative who can neither 


elolve or reply, conſent or deny, withou! fit obtaining 


u think. leave of his lady ; an ablolute monarch to bk into 
the ſneaking flate of being u llave to one of his Fuljedts 
ourable h fye ! 
*. Why, to be fure, Sir Harry Hep, is, as 1 may 
ies than.) 
u knowl Cher. Nobody, Sir, in the fulleſt ſcuſe of the word 


| your client Lord Solo, | 
e., Heyday lon Why, you would not annibilate a 
cer of the realm, with a prodigious cttatc and an allow 4 
Dede too of the elegant arts? 
Char, O yes, Sir, I am no firanger to that noblemants 


ze: but erbautes but then, Sir, plealc to conftider, hs power 
4 as & peer he gives up to 4 proxy the dect of vis 
a trifle Weſtate to n rapacious, artiul attorney :; and to has nll 
/ words Þ» the clegant arts, | prefame you confine them ty e. 
Bug and mulic, He ie directed by the brit by e e 
Ni el, « Dutch dauer and in the lait is but thr 
hat aut echo of Signore Florenes, bis Lord big e, and a4 
V in goers hinges, | 
y Mien 3.7. 3 Upon N 1 what « rte tac 1 fc run 
DDr Char, In ert, Ni, 1 che 4 10C4YM 441, Wii, 
W413! it 24 caling to aft for bien, becomes thc 109), Lic tc £1» 
„„ 4s ligne, of another man's will, ty be nothing mois than 4 
ever außen, 


| dory, At this rote the jade will hat wnprople the 
inoerd ; but what 3+ all thiks 4% his Lane 7 44 in But its 
 befton Wo! your ales apply, 
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as in his eating, dreſſing, and drinkng. Nay, though he 
is aQtive, and eternally buſy, yet his own private affairs 
are neglected ; and he would not ſcruple to break an ap- 

intment that was to determine a conſiderable part of 
his property, in order to exchange a couple of hounds 
fag a lord, or to buy a pad-nag for a lady, In a word 
but he's at hand, and will explain himſelf beſt ; I hear 
his ſtump on the ſtairs, 

S. I hope you will preſerve à little decency before 
your lover at leaſt, 

Char, Lover! ha, ha, ha! 

Later Sir Luke Limp. 

Sir Lule, Mr. Serjeant, your flave—Ah ! are you 
there my little—0 Lord! Miſs, let me tell you fome- 
thing for feur of forgetting— Do you know that you ac 
new-chriſten'd, and have had me for a goſlip ? 

Char, Chriſten'd! I don't underſtand you, 

Sir Luke, Then lend we your cn Why, laſt night, 
as Colonel Killem, Sir William Weezy, Lord Frederick 
Foretop, and I, were carelclsly fliding the Ranclaugh round, 

icking our teeth, after a deamn'd murry dinner at 
Boodle's, who ſhould trip by but an «bbeſs, well known 
about town, with a ſmart little nun in her ſuit, 88 
Weezy (who, between ourſelves, is as buſky as hell) 
Who 1s that odds flesh, ſhe is a delicate wench ! Zounds, 
cried Lord Frederick, where can Weezy bave been, uct 
to have ſeen the Harrietts before? for you muſt know 
Frederick is a bit of a Macaroni, and adores the foft Ita 
lian 4ermination in 8, ] 

Char, He does ? | 

Sir Late, Yes, « delitanti al over, Before rep 
Weery ; cruſh me bf ever 1 an any thing half io kand-Z 
ſome before — No! replied 1 by an iuftant ; Colour, B 
hüt will Weezy lay when he fees the Charlotte ſwells 
pon — | 

Char, Meaning me, I preſume, | 

dir Like, Without doubt; and you have been 00d 
by that name ever nde, 

Sen. What s valt fund of {picks he has? 

Si Lido, And why not, wy old dplinter of cauſes ? 

dry, 1 was jult ielling Chartat, that you 4s nut 4 
whit the warls bor the bobs. 
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Sir Lube. The worſe ! much the better, my dear, c 
ſider, I can have neither flrain, ſplint, ſpavin, or govt 3 
have no fear of corns, kibes, or that er man 
kick my ſhins, or tread on my toes. 

Serj, Right. 

Sir Lube, What, d'ye think I would change with Bill 
Spindle for one of his drumſticks, or chop with Lord 
— for both of his logs ? 

Serj, No. 

Sr Lube, No. damn it, I am muck better. Look 
there —lia !— What is there I am not able to do! Ts 
be ſure I am a little aukward at running; but then, to 
_ me amends, I'll hop with any man in town for his 


75 Ay, and ' go his halves. 


Sir Lube, Then as to your dancing, I am cut out at 


Madam Cornelly's, I grant, becauſe of the crowd ; but 
as far as a private ſet of fix couple, or moving a chaic- 
minuet, match me who can, 

Char, A chair-minuet ! 1 don't underſtand you, 

Sir Lute, Why, child, all grace is confin'd to the 


motion of the head, arms, and cheit, which may fitting 


be as fully diiplayed as if one had 6s many legs as u pv- 


ly pubs pcs de tol— Don't you lee 


Very 


Sir Lake, 


— s redundancy ! « mere nothing 47 


Char, Ay, vis Luke ! how do you prove that“ 
dn Like, By contiant experience, ->Y ou mult have 


, | have, 
dur Lade, Aud not « twelvemonth agone, 1 lot my 


| way in e fog, „ Mil- Lad, and was conducted to wy 
| boule in May» Fair by a mien as blind as d berile, 


. Wonder ul ! 
d, Lite, And s to hearing and fpraking, "Y 0 


| gans are of e mee of wuic in the warld, 


dry. How * 


du Lat. 1 you dan it, 1 will jatroduce you 10 © 


| whale {awily, . 1 ayers, and deat as this Grad, 
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who chatter from morning to night by only the help of 
their firigers, 
Serj. Why, Charlot, theſe are caſes in point. 
Sir Luke. Oh! clear as a trout-ſtream ; and it is not 
only my little Charlot, that this piece of timber anſwers 


ever purpoſe, but it has procured me many a bit of fun 
in my time. 


Serj, Ay! 

Sir Lube, Why, it was but laſt ſummer at Tanbridge, 
we were plagued the whole ſeaſon with a bullet-heaced 
Swils from the Canton of Bern, who was always boaſting 
what, and how much he dared do; and then, as to prin, 
no Stoic, not Diogenes, held it more in contempt, By 
gods, he vas no more minds it dan notings at all—80, 
toregad, I gave wy German a challenge, 

Serj. As how !-— Mind Charlot, 

Sir Lube, Why, to drive a Corkin-pin into the calves 
of our legs. 

Serj. Well, well. 

Kir Lube. Mine, you may imagine, was eaſily done 
but when it came to the Baron 

Serj, Ay, ay. 

„r Lute, Our modern Cato foon loſt his coolneſs and 
courage, {crew'd his noſe up to his op, rapp'd out = 
dozen oaths in High Dutch, limp'd away to his lodging', 
and wos there loid up for s month—kHHa, ha, ba! 

Enter # Servant, and delivers # Card 1s Bir Luke, 

Sir Luke Reads.) * Bir Gregory Goole deſires the 
„ honour of Sir Luke Limp's company to dine, An 

'+ an{wer is defr'd,” Gade « little walucky ; I have 
heen cogag'd for thele three weeks, 

Berj, What, I Gad Sir Gregory is retury'd for the 
cor « ration of Fleeſum. 

Sir Luke, Is he fo , Oh bo — That alters the calc. 
George, give my compliments to Sir Gregory, und 11! 
certainly come and dine there, Order Jor to run 16 

Alderman Ink ie in 1hicagncedle brrect ; ferry can't 
2 upom him, but confin'd wo bed two days with wo 
HOEHAD. 


Char, Vou make light, Bis Luke, of theſe fort of en- 
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honour, pray, Sir Luke, to take a bit of mutton with 
me ? Do you name the day.— They are as bad as a beg- 
gar, who attacks your coach at the mounting of à hill; 
there is no getting rid of them, without a penny to one 
and a promiſe to t'other. 

Ser), True; and then for ſuch a time toothree 
weeks ! I wonder they expect folks to remember, It is 
like a retainer in Michaclaas term for the ſummer al- 
lizes, | 

Sir Lube. Not but upon theſe occaſions, no man in 
England is more punctual than 

Emer a Servant, who gives Sir Luke a Letter. 


From whom * 


Serv, Earl of Brentford, The ſervant waits for an an- 
{wer, | 

us Like, Anſwer !— By vour leave, Mr. Serjcant and 
Charlot (Reads.) * Taſte for muſic Moni, Duport— 
„ fail--Dinncr upon table at five“ Gao! I hope Sir 
Gregory's fervant an't gone 

Ser, Immediately upon receiving the anſwer, 

Sir Lube, Run atter him as fait as you can--tell him, 
quite in defprir—recolle&t an eapagement that cau't in 
nature be miſſed, ud return in an intent, 

Char, You lee, dir, the Knight muſt give way for my 
Lond. | 

ur. Lale. No, faith, it is not that, my dear Chalet ; 

ou ſaw that wat quite zu extempore buſinels, No, 

ang it, no, it is not for the title ; but to tell you the 
tath, Brentford hut more wit than apy man in the world; 
u 3s that makes me foud of his houſe. 

(bar. By the choice of his compuny be gives an un- 
unſwerable infteucc of 11441, 

Si Lube. You are right, my dent girl. — ut pow to 
give you & proof of his wit Tou know Brentford's f. 
MCs are little out of 14 pair, Which procuree im lows 
valiis that be would very gladly excule, 

. What need we fewr i His prefer is ſacred ; for 
by the tenth of William and N15 

di Lule, He Laos that well enough ; but for ll 


40 ba 
9 o 
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Serj. Iudeed. by a late act of his own houſe, (which 
does them infinite honour) his goods or chattels muy 
ho —— N 
Sir Lube, Seis 'd upon when they can find them; but 
he lives in ready-ſutuiſh'd lodgings, and hires his coach 
by the month 
Serj. Nay, if the heriff return © non inventus, 
Sir Lube, A pox o your law, you make me loſe fight 
of my fiory. One morning a Welch coachmaker came 
with his bill to my Lord, whoſe pame was unluckily 
Loyd, My Lord had the man up You are call'd, 1 
think, Mr, Loyd '*—— At your Loxdikip's ſervice, my Lord. 
—w—What, Loyd with an Lit was with an L in- 
deed, my Lord.—Becauſe in your part of the world ! 
have heard that Loyd and Floyd were ſynonymous, the 
very „me names — Very often, iadeed, my Lord,—But 
ou always fpell your's with an IL. - Auen. Thi, 
r. Loyd, is a little unlucky ; for you muit know I am 
now paying my debts alphabetically, and in four or five 
years you might have come in with an F; but I am + 


raid I can give you no hopes for your IJ. H, ba, 


ha ! | 
Enter a Servant, 

Serv, There was no overtaking the ſervant, 

Sir Luke, That is walucky: Tell 2 Loid I'll attend 
bim,-1'l call on Sir Gregory mylclt,” 
Serj, Why, you on't leave us, Bir Luke 
Sir Lake, Pardon, dear Serjcant and Charlotte; have 
s thouſand things 40 do for half a million of 
ſtively : promiled to procure u huſband for Lady Cicely 
Sulky, and match s coach horle for Brigadic: Wi; 
after that mult zun inte the city 4% borrow 4 thouſand 
for young At-all at Almack'>; feud « Chelbire choate by 
the Hage to Sir Timothy Taikerd in Suffolk; and x1 
#t the Herald's office = cot of arms tv clap oy the con 
of ili Bengel, „ nabob newly a12hv'd; you fee | 
have net e Moment 0 lols, 
ory, IT rue. te, 

ir Luce, At your tale to- sro. Bt ten You Mayer 

Enter a Servant abruptly, 44d Tun agaief Bir Lukes, 
Can't you tes whos you 446 aun, You calcad | 

bor, Hir, bis Grace the Duke lors 


6 


peaple, p+ ter x 


eng ages 
city, an 
Sr l 
Serv, 


n vo 


tart hing 
— len 
hs Cum 


ed inte 
Tis the ] 
4 his Gra 


Char, 
dry, 


. thee thy 
. title this 
es. 
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which Sir Lube. Grace | Where is he - Where 
$ ras Serv. In his coach at the door,—lIf you an't better 
engaged, would be glad of your company to go into the 
3 but Weity, and take a dinner at Dolly's. 
coach Sir Lube, In his own coach did you ſay ? 
Serv, Yes, Sir. 


— dir Lube, With the coronets—or— 

e fight Serv | believe fo, | | 

came Sir Lube. There's no reſiſting of that. Bid Joe run 

uckily Neo Sir Gregory Goole's, | 

J1'd, 1 Serv, He is already gone to Alderman Inkle's, 

Lord. Sir Lube. Then do you Rep to the Kknight—hey 
L in- Wno—vyou muſt go to my Lord's—hold, hold, no—l 


'orld 1 Whave it— Step firſt to Sir Greg, then pop in at Lord 
us, the WBrentſord's juſt as the company are going to dinner, 
,—But Serv, What ſhall 1 ſay to Sir Gregory ? 

» I hat, Sir Luke. Any thing-—what I told you before, 

w 1] am Srv, Aud what to my Lord ? 

or five Sir Lube, What !-— Why tell him that my uncle from 
I am a- ME Efom—nothat won't do, for he knows 1 don't care a 
Ma, by iarthiag for him——bey — Why tell him-—bold I have it 
— Tell him, that as 1 was going into my chair to obey 
hs commands, 1 was arreſted by « couple of bailiffs, for- 
ced into a hackney cosch. and carried to the Py'd Bull 


| attend Wis the Borough ; I beg ten thouſand pardons for making 
bie Grace wait, but bis Grace Knows my 8 
Ea Sir Luke. 

»; have (her., Well, Sir, what d'ye think of the proofs? 1 

ple, p» flier myſelf 1 have pretty well cflablil.cd my caſe, 

y Cicely EB &%»}, Why, hufly, you have bit upon points; but 


Whiy ; then they are but trifling flaws, they don't vitiate the 
houlsr ele that Hands unimpench'd ; andenBut, Madam, yous 
lu cle by tber. 
and 4141 Enter Mrs, Circuit, 
be G, BH Mrs, Cir, What have you done with the Knight 
4 lc I (Why yuu have not lat him de part 

| Char, It was nat in wy power to keep him. 
| Mrs, Cir, 1 don't wonder at that; but what took bim 
me- nn 

Lukes, f Gen, What will at any time take him aways Dube 
ol ! a the dow, 

P „ Ci, Aus you cette of tat“ 4 
- „ 


n — D 
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Serj, Why trul Yo chuck, his retreat was rather preci. Ser) 
pitate for a man that is juſt going to be marry'd. 
Mrs. Cir, The proſpect of matt iage does not always Mrs. 
ve the ſtrongeſt attachment. Sery. 
Serj, Pardon me, lovece ; the law allows no higher Mun 
conſideration than marriage. Mr: 
Ars, Cir, Pha of buſi 
Serj. Infomuch, that if Duke A was to intermarry Ladies 
with chambermaid B, difference of condition would propoſe 
ve no bar to the ſettlement, will yo 
Mrs. Cir. Indecd ! Serj. 
Serj, Ay ; and this was held to be law by Chief, baron Mrs 
Bind'em, on the famous caſe of the Marquis of Cully aud Cribbiz 


Fanny Flip-ta * French dancer. wem. 
Mrs. Go. he greater blockhead the Baron: but Kr. 


don't peſler me with your odious low ce. Did not vou Non, 
tell me you was to go to Kingſton to-day to try the maske. 
crown cauſes ? Mr: 
Serj, | was begg'd to attend for fear his Lordibip very, 
ſhould not be able to ft ; but if it proves inconvenient | the nat 
10 YOu rom t! 
rs, Cir, To me! Oh, by no means in the world ; 1 3 eres 

am 100 good a ſubject to ads the leaſt delay in the law's Z Ars. 
execution, And when dye ſet out ? © it not « 
Serj, Between cne and two, I (hall only juſt give a of Cap 


law lecture to Jack, table 
Mrs, Gir, Lord 1 wonder Mr, Circuit you would . 
breed that boy up to the ber, E hove p 
n. Why a, chuck / He has Bug fieady parts, and dach x 
for his time mouts # 70. . l by 
Mrs, Cir, Steady | iy 4. een nothing sure de % 
cou'd add to his hcavine!s > being loaded with law : 5 4 

. ; "Pp 


Why ITY 50 ut him = = 1 4 = 
Serj, Ney, Chuck, if you choolk it, I believe I have e the 

intereſt to git Jack „ commllign. 5 
Mri. Cu, Why, Mr, Cireunt, you know be is ng 10 " 4 

of wine ; perhaps 6 cockade men animate the lad with If beten 

lume he, 3 | 
Ben, True, loves ; and s knowledge of the law * 3 

be eas 40 reltiemn 1 „eie Hue, 7 
Mrs, Gir, I belles these bs very Vintle danger of bt 

ccd that Way, 
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r preci- Serj. Charlot, ſend hither your brother. 


[ Ex:t Charlot. 
Mrs. Cir. I'll not — 
Serj, Far from it. lov ould be glad to have you 
a witneſs of Jacky's improvement. 

Mr. Cir, Of that I am no judge; beſides I am full 
of buſineſs to-day There is to be a ballot at one for the 
-rmarry Wt Lier Club lately eſtabliſhed, and Lady Bab Baſto has 

would propoſed me for a member Pray, my dear, when 

will you let me have that money to pay my Lord Loo? 
Serj, The three hundred you mean! 
£harcn Mrs, Cir. And beſides, there is wy debt to Kitty 
ally and | : ribbige. I proteſt I aimoſt bluſh whenever I meet 
tem, 
* Serj, Why really, lovee, is a large ſum of money 
not von Now, were I worthy to throw in a little advice, we might 
try the maske a preity good hand of this buhneis. 
Mrs. Cir, 1 don't underfiand you. 


always 
higher 


Lordibip Ser), Bring an action againft — on the ſtatute in 

avenient be name of my clerk ; and fo not only reſcue the 41 
from their hands, but recover likewiſe confiderable da- 

vorld ; IR 

he law's 8 Ars. Cir. A pretty conceit, Mr. Serjeant ! but does 


hk not eccur to your wiidom, that as I have (by the help 
% Captain Cog) been oftener « winner than loſer, the 
© tables may be turned upon 2% 
v would þ | . No, no, chuck, that did not eſcape me; I 
© have provided for — you know, by the law, 
nas _ 2 both portics are equally culpable z fo that, lovee, we 
= fall be able to fleece your friends not only of what th EY 
lag wei © have won of poor dearce, but likewile for what they 
with law. © have %, 
, Cn, Why, what a paltry, tifog ging uppy 


* hure wi theu — And could you ſuppolc that I would fubmit 
; E oof leandalous oftice ? 
is no lea e. Beandalous ! 1 dont underfiand this irange pre 
lud with 12 of words, The {candal hes in Groating the 4 
© wot by bringing the offenders to jufice. 
„ may"! E Mrs Cir, Menu Manne wretch —Wbat, do you ſup» 
ul. that thele laws could be levell'd geit proople of 
1 of tu | bel high zan and condition Can it be thought that 


wy 


fi give «| 


: 


tab! | 4 
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any ſet of men would ſubmit to lay legal reſtraints on 
tbemſ/clves tz Abſurd and prepoſterous : 

Serj, Why, by their public practice, my love, one 
would ſuſpect that they thought themſelves excepted by 
a particular clauſe, 

Mrs. Cir. Oh, to be ſure ; not the leaſt doubt can be 
ery, True, chuck, But then your great friends ſhould 
never complain of highwaymen ſtopping their coaches, 
or thieves breaking into their houſes, 

MF Why, what has that to do with the buſi. 

s? 

Serj, Oh the natural conſequence, lovee ; for whilſt 
the ſuperiors are throwing away their fortunes, and con- 
ſequeatiy their independence ou can't think but 
their domeſtics are following their examples be/ow, 

Mrs, Cir, Well, and what then? 

Serj, Then | the ſame diſtreſs that throws the muſter 
and miſtreſs into the power of any who arc willing to 
purchaſe them, by alregular gradation, ſeduces the fer- 
vants to actions, though more /n, perhaps not more 
Gr UCIOMI, 

Abs, Cir, Pha ! uf —I have no bead to examine Bb 
your dirty diſtinktions— Don't texle me with your jur- BY 
gen. -I have told you the furs 1 ball want, fo take ani 
care they ae ready wt your retuining from Mingflon.— 

Wy, don't heſitate 5 recoilet your own fate of the 
Cale, and remember my Honour bs in pews, aud mui 
ſome way or other be redeem'd by the ond of the 7 

: #4 41 + 

Serj, (Salus, My honour is in pawn 0 
Lend how s century will alter the meaning of words | 
ww Formerly, chaflily was the honour of wamen, wil 

ad faith and integrity the bone of wen ; but wow, « 

y who ruins ber ien by punft , paying ber lle, 
at play, aud #4 gentleaes whe kills hls bet friend bs 
dne willing frivolous quarrel, we yuur only jipace Bp, . 
people of boner, Well, bot thew gs an it wnugs grit rc: wa 
1 9 12111 - tu whilit luth this bs + 4+ lik 11448 Liu TY 44 Ts ple : 
bon, ve hall aever want bulluck atlber at Datta; ? Wi, b 
Commons us the Old bus Fx | ww - . 
| Fg air, 


„ wes 


. 
aints on 


”e, ene ACT u. 


pted by 


Emer Serjeant, Circuit, and Jack. 


can be 

Fry. Jack, let Will bring the chaiſe to the door. 
s ould WM Jack. Mr. Fairplay, Sir, the attorney begs to ſpeak a 
coaches, Ne words, 


Serj, How often have I told you, that I will Tee none 
of theſe fort of folks but at chambers ; you know how 
ngry your mother is at their rapping, and littering the 
zoule 


he buſi. 


r whilft ule, 

nd con- Jack, He ſays, Sir, he will not detain you five mi- 
ink but utes, | 

/W., Serj, Well, bid him walk in. 


Emer Fairplay. 
ell, Mr. Fairplay, what's your will? 
Fair, I juſt call'd Mr, Serjeaut, to kuow your opinion 
on the cale of young Woodford, and if you like the 
_ of being concern'd. 

, If it turns out as you Rate it, and that the ſa- 
examine her of the lad was really a minor, the Efſex eflate may 
our ar- ichen doubt be recover'd; and fo may the lands in 

ſo tale the North, 
gon. — Fair, We have full proofs to that fact. 
| of the . May be fo; but really Mr. Fairplay, you know 
u man he length of time that theſe kind of unt 


» maſter 
ling to 
the fer- 
ot more 


„ week, Fa. True, vir, but then your experience will hore 
[Ex ten, 1 23e 

Ce 3, That's more then 1 know ; and then not only 
words * Buy tees Lying dormant, but perhaps an ccc ation of 


n, ene advancid, | 
now, „ For, The property, Sir, is of very great value, and 
er lane, en the recovery, any ackuowledguint thall bc readily 
end iu de. 
ple 9 There agiin, any / do you know that is law, 
vgs gin Ne word ee bis wo acaming #t all / bohdes, when 
Lis thi 14 1 * le are in Galtis is, 1 las y ate laviil nous. inen at» 
Doe „ but when this bufluck i» done, then we habe us 
1 ng but gruw ling and eee 

AC! Fair, You have G ts dictau on lens. 

9—. 


muffman, there is not a mortal can touch him. 
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Serj, Does the lad live in town ? Jack 
Fair. He has been under my care fince the death ffi on « pr 
his father, I have given him as good education as my Her). 
narrow fortune would let me. He is now ſtudying the faciom, 
law inthe Temple, in hopes, that ſhould he fail of other be mad 


aſſiſtance, he may be able one day to do hu, juilice.¶ gunpo» 


Serj, In the Temple ? ping-fo 
Fair, Yes, Sir, in "thoſe little chambers juſt over your kingdo 
he ad—1 fancy the young gentleman knows him, Jack 


Jack, Who? Mr, Woodford | Lord as well as myſelf. ſcheme 
He is a ſweet ſober youth, and will one day make a vaſt 
kgure, I am ſure, 

Serj, Indeed! 

Jack, I am poſitive, Sir, if you were to hear him ſpenkf 
at the Kobinhood in the Butcher-row, you would ſay of 
— Why, he is now reckon'd the third. Except the 

reeches-maker from Barbican, and Sawny Sinclair thef 


Serj, Peace, puppy. Well, Mr, Fairplay, leave the pa- 
pers u little longer with me, and who is ewploy'dF 
againſt you 

Faw, A city-attorney, one Sheepſkin, 


Sen. A cunning fellow ; 1 I him, Well, Sir, if : Sor) 
will call at Pump-court is as week, S Jac! 
Fair, I ſhall attend you, A 


Sen. Jack, open the door for Mr. Excunt 1 ; 
and Jack, } Something may be made of this matter, I'18 


RA 
= 
A 
1 


OY 
Cc 
1 
% 

JS. 


| fee this Bheepikin my elf. 80 much in ſuture for carty- (Jack 


ing on the ſuit, or ſo much in band to make it mi to pro 
carry, A wile man ould well weigh which party to the C. 


take tor, 1 Jac 
Later Jack, $ plaing) 

So, Jack, any body of chambers to-day ? er 
Jas. Pier ect from ente lane, about the Lill tet plein 
be filed by Kit (ape aint WHIl Vicnrd this teren. E prom: 
det). Praying i an 14444 Partition 61 Funde f : le da 
Jack, Ves, ws, | Joc 
det}, Mug warld we live in, that even highwaymen WF 3; 
cant be tus tu catch ether ! (baYf afide is hun,, Hi le 
we tall make waltes Vieud icland ; en thew hin hae, 
wit lay his {444 law FETP | ö von 1 
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Jack, Facias ſays, that in all the books he can's hit 

on « precedent, 

on as my Serj, Then I'll make one myſclf; av; inveniam aut 

ving the faciom, has been always my motto. The charge muſt 

of other be made for partnerſhip-profit, by bartering lead and 

jutlice. gunpowder againſt money, watches, and rings, on Ep- 


piag-foreſt, Hounſiow-heath, and other parts of the 


death d 


ver your kingdom. 

» jack. He ſays, if the court ſhou!d get ſcent of the 
s mylelf, 'F array the parties would all fland committed. 

IKE a Vaſt Serj, Cowardly raſcal! but, however, the cantion 


mayn't prove amiſa. { A/ide.] I'll not put my own name 
to the bill. | 

Jack, The declaration too is deliver'd in the cauſe of 
Roger Rapp'cm againit Sir Solomon Simple. 


im ſpenk : 
11d ſay lof 


xcept the Kn. What, the affair of the note ? 
iclair the Jack, Ves. 
Serj, Why, he is clear that his client never gave ſuch 
e the pa- note. 
employee Jack, Deſendant never ſaw plaintiff ſince the hour he 


| was born; but, notwithſtanding, they have three wit» 
neſſes to prove a conſideration and ſiguing the note, 
Serj, They have ? 
Jach, He is puzzled what plea to put in. 
Neri, Three witnclies ready, you lay ? 
Fairploy Jack, Yes, 
mer, I! Serj, Tell him Simple muſt acknowledge the note, 
or carry- (Jack farts ) and bid him, agziait the trial comes on, 
ke it mile to procure four perſons at leall to prove the payment at 
party to the Crown aud Anchor, the 1cah of December, 
| Jock, But then how comes the note to remain in 
| pr atick“ pull, on 
n. Well put, Jack ; but we have « /a/vo for that; 
he Lill te pls rey happcu'd not to have the note In his pocket, but 


11, Sir, if 


* 
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LIM, N pronas'd tu deliver it vp when call's thcreunto by Ce- 

les ! : le daut, | 
| Jock, That will do rarely. 

bhwaymen BW . Let the defence be a ſecret ; for I fee we have 

of) BY able people to deal with, Lui came, child, not 10 loſe 

ben lin Vue, have you carctully conn'd thule iudzuctions I gave 
© JOU f 


Jack, | Jack, Ves, Hir. | 
b 804, 
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. Well, that we ſhall fee, How many points are 
the great object of practice 


ich are they ? 
fi 


? 
rit is to put a man 
man 


right, or to r. poſſible ou! of poſſei- 


L boy ! To gain the laſt end, what are the 
2 
Various and many are the legal modes of de- 


=. 

Serj, Name them. 

Jack, lujunctions, * ſham-pleas, writs of cr- 
ror, rejoinders, ſur-rejuinders, rebutters, ſur-rebutte:», 
replications, exceptions, efloigns, and imparlance, 

Serj, (To bim/elf,) Fine inftruments in the bands of a 
man who knows how to uſe them, But now, Jack, we 
come to the ; If an able advocate has his choice in 

cause (which if he is — 12 be may readily have ), 
which fide hould he 6 he right or the wrong ? 

Na., A great 5 — is always to make 

choice of the ws 

8), And prithes why o 

Jack, Bechule # goud A... Jn fpeak for ite M, whilt 
1 one demands as able counſellar to give it & cw 

Gen. Very well, But in what refpetts will this an- 

fuer 10 the * yer him 

Jack, bn 3 iwolgld way, Firlly, bis fees will be large 
r is the dirty work bs is to do, 

1, Becundly ſor 

Jad, Mie mapa ien wil mals, by obtaining the vic- 
4% % in d defperate caule, 

Ben, Right, buy Arc you ready in the calc of the 

64 
*. Nieten well, I believe, 

601, Give i thaw, 

72 „ ein & Apiil, ne eee hundred and 

blauk, Jul Nele 4s agid 14.4 ly laub, ene b 14 
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in the county of blank, for ſtealing a cow, contra 


Iints are 


pacem, 
etcet.—A againſt the ſtatute in that caſe provided and 
3 
On. 


„„ ſaid ſta - 
tute. 


Serj. What follow'd upon 
„Motion in arreſt of judgment made by coun- 
ſellor Puzzle, Firſt, Becauſe the field from whence the 
cow was convey'd is laid in the indictment as round, but 
turn 'd out upon proof to be /quare 
Serj, That's well: a valid | objetion, 
Jack, Secondly, Becauſe in ſaid indictment the colour 
of the cow is called red, there being no ſuch things in 
rerum natura a* red cows, no more than black lions, 
ſpread Eagles, flying griflins, or blue boars, 
K. Well pu 
c. Jack, Thirdly, Said Nokes has not offended againſt 
nds of a term of the Ratute ; becauſe ſtealing of cam is there 
ack, we provided againſt ; whereas we are only convicted of 
thoice in BY Reeling a'cow. Now, though cattle may be cows, yet it 
y have), I does by no means follow that cows muſt be cattle, 
; Soy, Bravo, bravo! buſs me, you rogue; you are 
your father's own fon! go on and proſper .I am forr 
| dear _—_ I muſt leave thee, If Providence but lends 
thee life and health, 1 prophecy thou wilt Wiest as much 
f, whilt If land from the owners, and ſave «5 many thieves from 
u 4 gs, as any practitioner fince the days of King 
| Alfred 
this an- ach, IM do my endeavour, {Exu, Serjeant,] 801 
ſat hs int off, Now if 1 can but lay eyes on our 
(aarlot, an to deliver this letter, before Madam comes 
home. here the is, — Hiſt, Ger Charlot ! 
| Enter Charlot, 
the vic- Char, What have you got there, Jack ? 
Jack, Something for you filler, 
le of the BY Chor, For me! Prither what is it / 
Jack, A thing. 
(hor, What thing ? 
Joel, & thing that will pleaſe you I'm ſure, 
"ed and i Char, Come, don't bs 6 boy, let me have it, (Jack 
is blau, WH gies ibs ee. How Gh, „ beligs! fu wham / 


Jas, 
5 


. 
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Jack. Can't you ? ir wo! 
Char. Not 1; + -- o the hand. W. 
Jack, May be not z but you know the inditer. Char. 
Char. Then tell me his name. Jack, 
Jack, Break open the ſeal, and you'll find it. rent eſt 
Char. (Opening the letter.) „Charles Woodford ! i ker 

I am ſure I know nothing of him. Char. 
Jach, Ay, but ſidter you do. Jack. 
Char, How ! when, and where? Ir. Fai 
Jack, Don't you remember about three weeks ag. ertal 

when you drank tes at our chambers, there was a young (r. 

gentleman in a blue ſatin waiſtcoat, who wore his own ill be 

head of hair ? Jack, 
Char, Well ? s my 
Jack, That letter's from be. rumbs « 
Char, What can be his buſineſs with me ? Char. 
Jack. Read that, and you'll know. | ays bu 
Char. (Reads,) Went words to apologize—bunm, d ® 
% hy firſt moment I e you--hum, hum $f bil 
4% {mother'd long in my breaſit—bum, hum-—heppicft, or 2 6 
r re. 


* elle the moſt wretched of men.“ $9, Sir, you have 
undertaken a 
my father wil 
Jack, Why, I hope you won't go for to tell him, 
Char, Indeed, Sir, but 1 hall, ? 
Jack, No, filter, I'm fure you won't be fo croſs, 1" >*> 
Belides, whit could 1 do ? The poor young lad begg d “ 


pony commiſſion ! and what do you think WM 


ſo hard ; and there for this fortnight he has gone about Jack, 
fghing, end wuling, and moping 1 am ſatished it would Char, 
melt you tv fee him, Do, filter, let me bring him this n bY 
evening, now father is out, $orv'd, 
(har, Upon my word — The young man has made ro BB , 
bud choice of an agent z you arc for puilbing matters ot MR, 1. 
ance, But, barkes, Bir, who bs this fpark you wic % bb. 
an eee about ? and how long heave you known ien yak 


Jak, * s prodighuus lung while : above 4 month 
L certain, Don't you think him mighty genterl ? | 


ne you be bs valtly lab d by the ladies. 


141 — 
an 


Ghar, He is! | Boy 
— $6; V6, lndpad, Mos, Congo, 8 the Groclen . 
e beute, 4e he's the fuberett youth that comes 19 YE vr 
the bel. ö _ «ll Mis Mulcus's beute thiew donn LU 


nei 
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ir work, and run to the window every time he goe® 


Fen Upon my word, | 


” Jack, And moreover, beſides that, he has ſever»! 
| reat eſtates in the country; but only, for the preſent, 
ord! ei kept out of them all by the owners, 


Char. Ah, Jack ? that's the worſt. part of the ſtory. 
Jack, Plhaw ! that's nothing at all. His guardian, 
Ir. Fairplay, has been with father to-day, and ſays he 
certain that he can ſect all to rights in a trice, 

Char, Well, Jack, when that point is determin'd, it 
ill be time enough to 

Jack, Then, Lord of mercy! why, ſifter Charlot, 
is my private opinion, that if you don't give him ſome 
rumbs of comfort he won't live till Midſummer term, 
Char, I warrant you. Either Cupid's jdarts were al- 
ays but poctical engines or they have been lately de- 


ee bum rid of their points, Love holds no place in the mo- 
hum. Ir bills of mortality, However, Jack, you may tell 
pieſt, our friend that I have oblerv'd his frequent walks in 
ou have Nor feet. | 
ou think W Jo Walks! Why, one Gould think he was ap- 
Sointed to relieve the old watchman ; for no ſooner ove 
"ay Ss of but the other comes o. 
| S Chor, Aud that from his eyes being conſtantly fixed 
ſo crofs, 2 my window (for the information of which I preſume 
| begg'd eis ind hted to . | 
ae abou; BY ee. He! he! het, 
it would (her, I bad a pretty ſhrewd gueſs at his buſineſs ; but 


him this en bim, that walcls my ſa—Huſb ! our tyrant is te- 
Buru'd, Don't leave the houſe till 1 fee you, 
{ Enter Mrs. Circuit and Hetty, 


made 1» F 1 "EH" 
| Mrs, Cir, so, Sir, what makes you loitering from 


11615 at © 4 4 g | 

% we „ ener I thought I told you, you ſhould never be 
him Ie but at meals ? (Eau Jack,) Que {py is evough in 
4 monk eM, you may go to your room; and de 


eel ? 1 8 UT ern | hall have Company, 1 you necd not cume 
pawn (Le Charlat, Joo Bbetty, no meffage os letter! 
| Boily, None, madam. 
Grecin ih Mr, 6. Thet 4s amazing — Von know 1 expe 
omes 10 nel Secret and Mrs, Shmper every intiant, 
w down WM Billy, Ves, madam, 
1444 M4, 
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Mrs. Cir. Put the fruit and the wine on the table 
the next room, 
Bet. Very well, madam. 
Mrs. Cir. > 2 the fellow to let not 
in but Sir Luke. * 


hour of one's rifing, to dinner, 
for though and linns, — * 
their wares, n amulc men 

upon repetition every morning 
1 « party, and then again at night, after 
rout, to have d place to retire to; to be quite freed fro 
9 not to be - p00 gr 


the odious of clients and country-coufins ; 
I am determin's to dine and fu IT 2 cm 
I can el 'om they have but very few ſorſcits from w 


y in bafle, with 8 letter, 
4 22 madam, from the Thatch" 


—_ Cir, Give it me, Betty, this inflant,—Ay- 
is Mattadore's band. cen, and reads the letter, 
dear Cirouitmnit is wi = 4 
fon 1 find en 4 to acquaint you, that not unf? 


ſhave taken, the cb have thought 
27 N 1 


| my 2 = %, Is — Joa 
wit 11 Po: infl ub, ; 
un 
2 e 
2 be (Be) quick * ſome hartſhorn and watct 
"ww, Mense - (bring 1ng waler,) | 
4 Jobs, for the polisr "Carrier thi» infts 1 
e, to wy 1 a 
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bers to burn under her noſe... There, ſtand further of 
and give her ſome air. 

Enter Sir Luke. 
Sir Luke. Hey day! what the deuce is the matter ? 
Vhat's the meaning of all this, Mrs. Betty ? 

Betty. Oh, Sir! is it you——my poor lady! (cries) Clap 

he bottle hard to her noſe. 

Sir Lube, But how came it about ? 

Betty. Some of the continents of that curſed letter ſhe 
12S there in her hand, * 

Sir Lube, Here, here, take ſome of my cau de luce. 
offering a boUle.) 

Betty. There! ſhe recovers a little—ſome water—l 
lieve it is nothing but a ¹⁰e. bt; 1 have had them 
tumblia p yſef— Now fhe opens het cyrs—1o, fom-bend hei lor- 
mu de little. 
orning 168 Sir Lute, M5 ſweet Mrs, Circuit! 
it, after 8 Mrs, Cir, Who is that ? 
freed fro Betty, Nobody at all, madam, but only Sir Luke, 
able wilt Mrs. Cir, Oh, Sir Luke, uch s Hicke, fo fatal, fo 
den it is not in nature I ſhould ever ſurvive it, 

Sir Lube, Marry, heaven forbid ! But what cauſe 
Mrs, Cir, Leave the room. (To the forvants, who go 
.) Only look over that letter, 

BH 5% Late, Hum, ban, adi.) * fit to reject yourn 


Te 

Mrs. Cir, There there there 
dir Luke, 1 own this is the utmolt malice of ſort une 
ut let me Gaith the letter.“ This calamity, dear Cir- 
Wu, is of ſuch + nature a5 bestes all advice or interpo- 
lou of friends ; 1 hell therefore leave you to time and 
bur own good underftanding,” (eu aud ſoufible.)m— 
Yours,” bu, - But let ws 4 what lays the 161110 rip 4 
ads, ) * Perhaps 11 may give you ſome comfort 19 
ww that you hed Hsteen almonds, and but two aid, 
vault you,” 
| Mrs, Cir, But two ! 
| ai Lace, No more, 
Mri, Cir, This mult be Kitty Crilbbage's doing ; £4 
bs been battling about the poliry trifle | owes her 
LORE In 


u 
IF 
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Sir Lube. Not unlikely: but come, bear up, my de 
Madam, and confider that 769 

Mrs. Cir. Is as bad as two thouſand. 

SS Lube. Granted 3 but perhaps it not be tog 
late to ir. þGadfo! I have thought of a ſcheme 
I'll be ed myſelf, and then I warrant we manag 

Mr:. Cir. You, Sir Luke ? that never can be. 

Sir Lube. No, Madam; and why not;—Why, ye 
don't fu that they would venture to. 

Mrs. Cir. It would not only be againſt the ſpirit, by 
the very letter of their conſtitution, to chooſe you 
member, 

Sir Lube, Ay, Madam, how fo? 

Mrs. Cir. Their ſlatutes arc ſelected from all the code 
that ever exiſted from the days of Lycurgus to the pre 
ſent Czarias, 

Sir Lube, Well, | 

Mrs, Cir. The law that relates to your caſe they har 
bot row d from the Roman religion, 

„ Late, Ar bow? © | 

Mrs. Cir. As no man can be admitted a monk 
has the leaſt corporesl ſpot or deſeR ; fo no candidate c 
be receiv'd as s member who is depriv'd of the uſc 
any one of bis limbs, 
bir Luke, Nay, then indeed 1 am clearly cut out ; . 
apaciy can never be got over. ; 
Mes. Cir, Indeed, the Serjcant favs, if the club coi 
he induc'd to r in your Lavour, then the origine/ i 
would ſignify ing = +4 

bir Like, Well, well, we'll fee what can be done. | 
loud bnocking,) But bub ! the company's come C 
yourlelf, t Mrs, Circuit; don't give Your cnet 
4 pleaſure of feciug how this di 

els you, 

Mr: "Gs. Never fear ; 1 know « little too much e 
world nat ts turn this defect t6 my credit, 

Later Clone becret and Mis, bimper. 

Mrs. vim, Y our fervent, bir Luke, My dear Cit 
J aw frighten'd tv deatho—your people tell we you 
but E 4 110 | 

Mrs, Cir, Oi: wollling al all! s ſaintuch, oy * 

5 * 
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wimming—but thoſe people are ever ſwelling mcle- 
yills to mountains. | 
Mrs. Sim, I proteſt I was afraid that you had ſuf. 
red your late diſappointment to lay hold of your 
Mrs. Cir. What diſappointment, my dear? 
Col, Mrs Simper hints at the little miſtake made this 
zrning at the Thatch'd Houſe, 
Mrs. Cir. That | ridiculous! I could have told you 
unt a fortnight ago, child—all my own doing. 
Mrs. Sim, How | | 
Sir Lute. Entirely. 
Mrs. Cir. Oh ! 1 always deteſted the thoughts of the 
ing— would put me up, let me ſay what 1 
ould ; fo 1 was reduc'd to the neceffity of prevailing 
pon two of my friends to blach-ba// me, 
Mrs. Sim, That, indees, alters the caſe, 
Col. I am vaitly happy to hear it ; your old acquaint- 
wes were afraid they Id loſe you, 
| Mrs, Cir. It is a fign they know but little of me 
but come, my good folks, I have prepared a ſmall colla- 
on in the next room, will 7. [ Exeunts 
Emer Jack and Woodford, . 
Jack, In watch fer, to fee that nobody comes, 
low, Woodford, make good uſe of your time, [ Exit 
Noodford,}] There, | have left them together; if I had 
laid, I don't believe they would have open'd their mouths 
or « month I never faw fuch an alteration in u lad 
ince the day I was borne Why, if 1 hid not known 
_ Ns before, | ſhould not have thought he had a ward to 
noo 0 « dog ; but | remember the old proverb, 
cs True lovers are fy 
When people are by, 
Nl take 8 to les how they go au im» There they are, 
uit is the — poli ure 1 len them ; the folding her n- 
ers, and be twithng bis bat Why, they don't even 
bal ut cach other. W as there ever Lach & couple ule 
uy, fey, now be Sen bis mauthompibhan een 
Were be Guts gau j hew lamehudy Cumbing 
eee ing # a — Maths is bule | ai tue there 
þ uv dung Low hes Neon lt ws bake 1016 
Hage #4 the dow.) View 6-0, W444» pas nights: 
. L 
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| 1 there! very well— there he lays 

wo the law--Now he claps his hand on his heart 
vaſtly pretty, I vow There he ſwops with both hi 
knees on rming '— And bis. 
hat with both hands like one of the actors Delight. . 
ful !.—She wants him to riſe, and he won't—Prodigious 
moving indeed ! 


glew'd cloſe to the key-hole. 


peak a word to my ſiſter, 
_ TS her door ? 
Jack, I did not know but ſhe might be ſaying ber 


prayers, 
ety, Prayers ! u likely ! Who their pray- 
ers at this — of the A no, — — T 
- me, »>Let me lock —Very pretty! So, fo, I ſee 

ere's ſomebody elſe at his prayers too——fine doings | 
As ſoon as the company goes, I ſhall take care to infor 
Madam your mother. | 

Jack, Nay, but Mrs, Betty, you won't be fon 
Betty. Indeed, Mr. John, but I ſhall—— I “1 wall 
none of your ſecrets, believe me. 

Jock, What, perhaps your Romach is overloaded 


ready, 

Hey. No matter for that, I hall be even with 
for telling Maſter about and concerning my drums, 
Jach, Why, Mrs, Betty, ſurely Gfter could 0 

ey. When ſhe very well knows that I have not ſe 
cards but twice the whole ſeaſon, 
ach, Lord | what 6 
Betty, What would the ſay, if the viſited the great 
milies 1 do Por though 1 am, « 1 ey lay, but s © 
mont, no private gentlewomen's gentlewomen has 
more prettier let of ucyquaiutance, 

Jack, Well, 5 | | 

Hei. My rovts indeed lone There is Mrs, Alifpic 
who Bves with Lady Cicily Sequence, has fix tall 
every bunday, bende lovers, wud braggers z nnd non 
over propules giving a malyucrade the begianing of Jui 


„ 
2 
* 


46d 1 intends being there, 
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t. Well, but to talk calmly. 

„ And as Miſs is ſo fond of fetching and carry- 
ng, you may tell her we are to have a private play a- 
zong ourſelves, as the quality have: the Dir 
*DMother, "tis call'd--Pylades, by Mr. Thomas, Lord, 
taſtrophe's butler——Hermione, Mrs, Allipice ; and I 
hall do Andromache myſelf. | 
Jack. A play! Lord, Mrs, Betty, will you give me a 
icket ? 8 


Betty. All's one for that —and ſo you may tell Miſs 
hat. (Bell rings.) Coming, Madam, this minute 
nd that, Mr. John, is the long end the hort on't. (Heil 
ings again.) Lord, I am coming 

Emer Woodford 4% Jack, 

Wood. What's the matter ? 

pack Here, Betty, my mother's fac-totum, has juſt 
liicover'd your haunt's, and is gone to lay an informa- 
| ainſt you-—ſo, depend upon it, « ſearch-warrant 
ill iflue directly. 

Wood, Stay but à moment till I take leave of your 


Jack, Zooks! I tell you the conſtables will be here 
s trice, ſo you have not a moment to loſe, 
Mead. How unlucky this is ! 

Jack, But I hope you have obtained « verdict, how- 


er 
Wood, No, 

, No! 

ved, It would not have been decent to have prefs'd 
udge too ſoon for a ſentence, 
Jack Boon — You arc & ninny, I tell you ſo 
te you will ſuffer judgment to go by default, mY oy 


c great lobe ©» pretty prodiitioner indeed 
xt # © Wood, This, you may know, my deer Jack, is un «- 
men be caſe ; 1 have but juſt I'd my bill; one mult give 


. o put in an anſwer, 
HJ, Time inn How you way come off in court 1 

„ AUP: tell, but you will turn out but s poor chamber - 
s fix 140 el, 1 {cas W 611, nn lung, perhaps I muy be 


and wo Ve ts procure anctl.er bearing before it ion But, Lord 
ang of | ug ncrcy ! there is fathu 1 the hall-—thould be fee 


g vu, 
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us, all's over—we have nothing for't but taking ſhelte 
with lifter. | [ Exeunt 


„ — a 
——_— — _ — 


ACT III. 


Bir Luke Limp, Mrs. Circuit, Colonel Secret, and M 
Simper, diſcover'd at a Table, with a Collation bef, 


Mrs. Cir. Ou! by che by, Sic Luke Take ſome 
| theſe ſweetmeats, my dear (Te Mrs. Simper)—Did n 
you promiſe to introduce to me that little agree 
piece of imperfeQion that belongs to the opera ?—Col 
nel, won't you taſte the champaign ? 

Sir Luke, Who, Signior Pianos —Let me aſſiſt M. 
Simper, Why, M I made an attempt ; but 

elent—ſhan't I ſend you a biſcuit ?—hc is in the pc 

eflion of a certain lady, who never ſuffers him out of 
fight for a moment. 

Mrs. Sim, Oh! the curmudgeon !—1 am vaſtly 6: 
of theſe cuſtards, 

Sir Luke, Yes, they bave « delicate flavour —but 
promis'd, if poſſible, to eſcape for an hour——won't y 
(To Mrs, Circuit.) 

Mrs, Cir, No, it gives me the heart · burn Then 
us leave him a cover, 

Col. By all means in the world, 

Mrs, Cir, But there is, likewiſe, another party, 
whom « ought to be kept, | 

Mrs, Sim, Another | Who can that be I wonder“ 

Mrs, Cir, A (mall appendix of mine. 

Sir Lube, How. Madam 

Mrs, Cir, You nocd det be jealous, Sir Luke—15 
that tart, Mrs, Simper,—1t is only wy huſband the 
jeant,—Ha, ha, bs '——Bctty makes them bericlt. 

Mrs, $a, Oh | you sbominable creature | bow © 
ſuch a thought come ito your head | 

dir Lube, 2 use ts Mis. * 
Per, 

a ® fm, Not & bit more, 1 thank you-ml e 
vow 1 thould een at the hight, 
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.. Cir. And I ſhould receive him with the polite 
indiFerence of an abſolute ſtranger, 

Sir Lube, Well ſaid, my good Lady Intrepid! But, 
notwithſtanding, I would venture s trifle that his appear- 
ze would give you ſuch an electrical ſhock 
Mrs. Cir. You are vaſtly deceiv'd. 

Sir Lube. Dare you come to the proof? Will you give 
leave to introduce Mr, Serjeant ? He is not far off, 
Mrs. Cir. What, my huſband ? 

Sir Lube, Even he ! I ſaw him as I enter'd the hall, 
Mrs. Cir, Impoſſible ! 

Sir Lube, Nay, then I muſt fetch him, 

[Ei Sir Luke 
Col, I can't conceive what the knight would be at. 
Mrs. Sim, Why he is mad, 
Ari. Cir, Or m_Y _ —_ 
Enter Sir Luke, with the Serjeant's perube on a 5 
bir Luke, wo, Madam, have I reaſon ? Is this your 
Mrs, Sim, It is he; not the leaſt doubt can be made, 
vaſtly lol Cul, Yes, yes, it is the ant himſelf, 
Mrs, Cir, l own its 1 ac ledge the lord of 

a but nlbes, (X. the block, 
won't you Mrs. Sim, All his features are there! 
Cal, The grave caſt of his countenance ! 
Sir Luke, The vacant fhare of his eye ! 
Mrs, Cir, The livid huc of his lips ! 
— Sim, The rubies with which his checks are en- 
Col, The filent folemoity when he fits on the bench 
Mrs, Cir, We mult have him at table; but pray, good 
dks, let my huſband appear like himſelf, 11 uy foo 
[ Ate 


| 


i, 
Mrs, Sim, By all means in the world, 
br Lute, Dilpatch, 1 beleech you, 
Me, Circuit ralurns With a Gown and Baud, 
Mrs, Cir, vir Luke, lend your alliance, 
Col, nete, place him at the head of the table, 
[ They fix the Head a the back of @ chair, and place it 
% table ; thin all Mt. | 
Me, Mu, Madam, you'll take care of your huſband, 
Mrs, Cu, enn want tu be put in mind of wy ny 
ti, 


* 4 


l. 
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Ars. Sim, Oh, Madam! I know that well. man ther 
Sir Lube. Come, Hob or Nob, Maſter Circuit—let BY —quite | 

- us ry it we can't fuddle the Serjeant. = made me 
_ Col. O! fye! have a proper reſpeR for the coil. 8 ( Drinks). 
Ars. Sm. Don't be tos ſacetious, Sir Luke: it i gom)—d 
pot quite ſo ſafe to ſport with the heads of the law; vo (Gets up 


Four law 
g this , 10 
ee 


— know how ſoon you may have a little buſineſs to- 
gether, 

Sir Lube, But come, the Serjeant is ſulky.—I have 
thought of a way to divert him — You know he is ne-. of your r 
ver ſo happy as when he is bearing a cauſe : ſuppoſe ue Between 
were to plead one before him; Mrs, Circuit and I to be has cover 
counſel, the Colonel the clerk, and Mrs, Simper the Enter Sir 


cryer. 

Mrs. Cir. The fneft thought in the world! And, lay , Ss Lub 
to conduct the trial with proper ſolemniry, let's rummage has been 
his wardrobe ; we ſhall there be able to equip ourſclve look 'd ov: 
with ſuitable dreſſes. Mrs. C 

Sir Late, Alons, alons ! of our br 

Mrs, vm, There is no time to be loſt, ( All riſe Ne, no, 

Mrs. Cir, (Stopping ſhort as they are going out.) Bus %r Luk 
won't my buſband be angry if we leave him alone ? Bye, ich of all 


dearet —— we ſhall ſoon returs to thee again, „.. C. 
| [ Exeun red to th 
Enter Ser, Circuit, not perceiving the Collation, | Sr Lib 


Serj, Bo, my lord not being able to fit, there was ut the de 
occahon for me! can't put that girl's nonſenſe out fours, 
my hend My vie is young to be lure, and love's plc Mrs, 8. 


ſure 1 own 4; but as to the main article, I have not the % Luk 
Jeaſt ground 4 fulpett her in that No, no - recent 8 
then bis Luke ! my price ans, the dearcht fricud 1 promitin 
have in thew-Heyday (ein the rallaiion,) WHA rs. , 
the deuce have we beie A collation lots, fowl , / J. 

Pate of thy 


Madem knows how to divert hefe during wy glen: 
What's this (Sg the black.) Oh, ho! ha; bu: bs 


N Noblon ; t 
Well, that's pretty enough 1 proteft, Poor 25:1, 1 


N ich 12 Ii 


fee the could not be bappy wathuut having lamerhiny' 8 Mrs. C4, 
table that rele bled me. How plezs'd fhe will be to 110 % Lute 
nic herc 10 pro perigny "+ ) 9448 Irave, Mz, . 110 A 1 
uit % Gown Bud e, Delicote cating, in trete c 
bud the wine ( Drints,)ed bampiign 6s 1 Ivo a P Gamnage, 
have Vothes glen They Natle think how that geurs M's. . 


4. 
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. nan there regales himſelf in their abſence—Ha! ha! ha! 
lt —quite convenient, I vow—the heat of the weather has 

nde me—Come, brother Coif, here's your health 
b 8 (Drints)-—I muſt pledge myſelf I believe (Drin, a- 
it h goin) —deviliſh ſtrong—pſhut !—Somebody's coming 
; you (Gets up and goes towards the — — do I lee ? 
ſs to- Four lawyers : What the devil can be the meaning of 

© this I ſhould be glad to get at the bottom of—Hey ! 
| have By your leave, brother Serjeant--l muſt crave the uſe 
is ne. of your robe (%% dorwn, and gets under the gown) mom 
oſe ue Between ourſelves, this is not the firſt time this gown 
| to be bas cover'd a fraud. 
er the Enter Sir Luke, Colonel, Mrs, Circuit, and Mrs, Sim- 

per, dreſſed as Counſellors, 

d, y, Ss Lube, Come, come, gentlemen, diſpatch, the court 
mmage has been waiting ſome time. Brother Circuit, you have 


relve {look'd over your brief? 
Mrs. Cir, What, do you ſuppoſe, Sir, that like ſome — 
Jef our brethren I defer that till I come into count ? 
Ar No, no. | 
) Buff % Lute, This cauſe contains the whole marrow and 
T; Bye, | pith of all moderu practice, 

| Ars, Cir, One ſhould think, Sir Luke, you had been 


L.xeunWored to the bar, 

on, | bir Lube, Child, I was ſome years in the Temple ; 
was ns Put the death of my brother robb'd the tobe of my la- 
p vu! TIF rs, 

n ple; Mrs, Sim, What a loſs to the public! 

not the %r Lube, You are (mart, Mrs, Simper, 1 can tell you, 
wn Ard Prrjcant Suutfle, whole manner 1 Hud, d, pronuwnnc'd we 


ric ud | 2 promiſing youth, 

What ; Mrs, dim, I don't doubt it, 
I ee % Lake, Rut let us 40 bunte, And, ben, for th 
Ice of the caſe ; The parties youu know pre Hoblan wal 
hy e 9Dian ; the ole tl ut litigation is „ lac)! Lark! wal 14 a, 


girl, ch 3s 4% decide the fate of « Lore 

hang # | Mrs, Cir, True d ald 3 urmmbury Mead. 

1 10 $1” Luke, Very 2 411. 1e Þ Urin e $54 TY L 
lee, Cut ye, it was acrecd, that Þ 

trot eniles cut down @ 1:5 , and H. "7 
e 

gente M's. , True. tru 


= 
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Sir Luke. The jury being ſworn, and the counſella tree, bu 
feed, the court may proceed, — Take your ſeats— !; oed of 
hold—1 hope no gentleman has been touch'd on ba If ſo be 
ſides. ] appre 
All. Oh! fye ! Inv clict 
Sir Lube, Let filence be call'd. ſuch a n 
Mrs. Sim. Silence in the court! WJ not witht 


1 


Sir Lube, But ſtop. To be regular, and provide ft = Sr L 
freſh cauſes we muſt take no notice of the boroug =" IX 
lands, the real objects in view, but Rick fait to the tt % L. 
which is of no importance at all. counſel 

All Troe, true. „ 

Kir Lube. Brother Circuit, you may proceed, = C, N 

Mrs. Cir, Gentlemen of the jury, -1 om i: this can ot. tha 
counſcl for Hobſon the plaintiff, The action is broyv 5 Kir Lu 
againſt Nebuchadonezer Noblon, that he the ſaid Not : it had (i 
ſon did cut down a tree, value two-pence, and to his temptt 
uſe ſaid tree did convert, —Nobſor juſtifes, and claims tg j rhctorica 
as his tec. We will, gentlemen, rl ſtate the proba Pc, if I 
evilence, and then come to rhe poſitive: and, firſt, . Wy our hen 


the robbe. When was this tree here belonging which. 1 
Hovſon, and claim'd by Nabſon, cut down Was it cle! 
dov n publicly in the day, in the face of the fun, ping cut 


women. and children all tac world looking on Phat point 


it w4s cut down privately, in the night, in a dark ni 5 no 
no ody did fee, nobody could fer. Hum —And tag” * brig 
with relpett and regard to this tree, I am inſtructed lo be 45 
ſay, gentleman, it » as u beautiful, an ornamental treet raul ſner 2 
the ſpot where it grew, Now can it be thought that n — 
man would come for to g9 in the middle of the night. « Ari, C; 
body ſecing, nobody did lee, nobody could fee, and 4 


"TL, 
WT ab; 


duwsn tree, Which tree was 40 ornamental tree, 1 tr Mrs Ci 
had been bis tree nn Cantainly no And agein, g. Bir Lui. 
men, we worse iat. that this tice was not on & bead 
pamoentsl to the ſpout where i grew, but it ws « vicar” — . 
tice Ws the owner it was £ lum tec, und nut 04:1 ad fs en 10 

e, Muh 


plum ice but en authoris's to lay the belt of po 
ect, 4 was 8 damn plum, Now cn it e thauglt ti 
any wan would come for 40 %, ws the middle a 8 
ig ht. not dy ſceing, nubudy did loc, 10 Cuuld 1 | 
ad cut donn a tet g which tree was nut n ws v4,” nor 


ments! tree, bit 4s uicdiul Wer 4 aud Bu wills 4 4 


Pu, gent. 
4 lay (4 143} 4 
» HOES 4% 


1 
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inſclla tree, but a plum-tree ; and not only a plum- tree, but the 
„ bea of plum trees, 3 damſin plum 7 Moſt aſſured ly no.— 
on be lt fo be then that this be fo, and fo it moſt certainly is, 
I apprehend no doubt will remain with the court, ut 

nv client a verdict will have, with full coſts of ſuits, in 
ſuch 2 manner, and ſo forth, as may reverthcleſs appear 
E notwithſtanding, 

Sir Lube. Have you done, Mr, Serjeant ? 

Mrs. Cir. You may proceed, 

Sir Lule, Gentlemen of the jury I am in this cauſe 
counſel for Hob-—Zouns ! I think the head moves, 

All. Hey! 

Col, No, no, Mrs, Simper jogg'd the chair with he: 
foot, that was all. 


vide f 
wot; | 
the tea 


us can 


3 Hir Lute, For Hercules Hobſon (I co d have ſworn 
aid No ' had firr'd)—I fhan't, gentlemen, upon this occaſion, 


„ hie itempt to move your pa hons, by fluwing priiods an! 
grhctorical flowers, as Mr. Serjeant has done no. gentle- 


aims ti * N 
prob3 men, if | get at your hearts, I will make my way Lirough 


n 6 A e CIS 1 
TT om 0 "ER 1 N 8 EM 5 


rſt, a Por heads, however thick they may bel, order 19 
„ = C ; - . 
ging hich I will purſue the learned gentleman throun% whit 


L af . , ; f 
s it calls bis pro ale proofs; und, fir, as to this tree's 
un, we ing cut down in the right ; in part we will grant him 


\ /— x hat point, but, under favour, not a dark night, Mr, Ser. 


ak niz 0 Y Nant; no, quite the reveric, We £an prove 12 the mom 


Ind de bright, with uncommon luftre that nightnn $0 tht 


* 


W lo he &s how people did not ce, thit was none! Sr. 


ryctcd ö v e, 

tal tree! . ſave 266. Nay, Mrs, Circuit, ut you breub the thieud 
THY erm 

t ths! ; 1 1 1 : 

night Mrs, Cir, Me break — ſaid nothing I'm lure, 


* eq ' 
, and « _ Alc, Ihat's true, but you jnccz d. 
Mr; Cir, N ot . 


ec, 41 ut l | a ; i 

u, gent. © Lule, 1 m ſure ſomehdy did ; it could art be 
4 on! a8” lead- onfider the Ieafl interruption puts ae O11 

3s @ 456 a -N of our faults, they may nt have 1; / oY 
n__ cM i they would, And then u, 4% this bran 
} of F ud un ic MJ; Wige L has 0143 Hen 1:3 {4 R 
eln tam” lms, n ſuch mutter at all; 4 an honltiw 4 
412 * 1 Gute tho reverle; a unc ce 6 F 
cold | » HICKS L rns ily lnlle's, and 1-29 

p wm Mas le s Tit Wib 7 tie Nato 1« | | 

„ 4 0 5 . n ed one nr 11 14 


6 4 
K ! 
— 
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not of the kind Mr. Serjeant ſets ſorth, a damſin plum; 
our proofs ſay loudly a bull plum; but if fo be, and it 
had been a damün plum, will any man go for to fay 
that a damſin plum is the beſt Kind of plum ? not a whit, 
I take upon me to ſay it is not a noun ſubſtantive plum 
—*x1th plenty of ſugar it does _ well indeed in + 
tart ; but to eat it by itſelf, will Mr. Serjeant go to com 
pare it with the queen mother, the padrigons 
Serj. ( Appearing ſuddenly from under the gown.) The 
green gages, or the orlines, 
Mrs. Cir. As I live tis my huſband ! 
Serj, Nay, dir Luke, don't you run away toom—give 
me a bu's——fince I was born I never heard a finer reply; 
I am ſcrry I did not hear your argument out-—but |! 
cou'd nut chit, | | 
Sir Lute, Tis 1 wn was a little ſurprize— Had you 
been long here, Mr. Scrjcant 7 
K. But the inſtant you entcr'd, 
Sir Like, 50, then all is lafe, | ( Ajide, 
Serj. But cone, won't you refreſh you, Sir Luke 
you have had Lard duty to-day. 
bir Luke 1 drunk very freely at table. | 
Serj. Nay, for the matter of that, I ban't been id! 
(butb driah,) But, come, throw off your gown, and let vi 
Gaidh the bott ie; 1 han't bad ſuch à mind to be merry IN 
* tell the day when, 
Sir 1 vie, Nay then, Mr. Scrjeant, bave gt yourrCom:, 
bac long liſe and bealth to the law, (Dri. 
Serj, I'll pledge that tonlt in s bumper Drinks, our Rom; 
I'll take Cees bit, aud fee bf 1 can't drow the 111 i % Lab 


wil 01 44 L 1:47 by by s tt le, ( 4/ (. ud, ) 44 
tir Luk, 11 ry if 1 can't fuddle the fol, and g 59%, 1 
17 of 2 ibu * 1 { 1 | br Luk 
Serj, 4 could not here thought it : why, when: 129% 3 ie 
deuce did you pick up #11 this? But by-the-by, proy v1 , M 
was the crven ? hould has 
e Lads, Did nat you know ber ? Mrs, Simper, you *% £44 
B44, hour, 50 I. jt 


dr), A geilen jode ! fht's „ goud ove, 1 warrunt, WF truth, 
„ Lakes. ©. i u0vght very piett what ly 0 * tha. 
ho # $43lr is Lei 11048 * : „n. Wi 
| = "7 
& . * 
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Serj, By all means in the world ! (they drint.) And 


lum; 
— it What ſpark the clerk ? | 
to ſay Sir Luke, Colonel Secret, a friend to the lady you 
z whit, Wſoaſted. 
e plum Serj, A friend! oh, ay—I underſtand you Come, 
d in us join em together. 


Sir Lube, Alons, ( Drin.) Egad I ſhall be caught 
1 my own trap, I begin to feel myſelf fAuiter'd already, 
| Aſide. 
Serj. Delicate white wine, indeed ! I like it == 
very glaſs, (Sngs.) 
Drink and drive care away, 
Drink and be merry, 
Sir Luke, True, my dear Serjeant—this is the ſearch- 
r of ſecrets—the only key to the heart, 
Lad youll Ser. Right boy, in veritas vino. 
vir Lube, No deceit in a bumber, (g.) Drink 
nd be merry, 
. Merry ! damme, what a ſweet fellow you are, 
ki coor BY bat would I give to be half fo jolly and gay. 
vir Lube, { Appearing very drunt,) Would you ? and 
et do you know, Serjeant, that at this very juncture of 
en idle ine, there is a thing has popp'd into my head, that di- 
d leitet, me very much, 
merry 18 d Then drive it out with a bumper (Driab,) Well, 
ow is it now ? | 


O Com- 


) The 


—_— I 
r reply; 


but | 


Con Lale, Now the matter is uot mended st all, 
(L. What the deuce is the buſineſs that fo Ricks in 
ink;, en Homach ? 5 

he 111 „% Lute, You know, my dear Serjeant, I am you; 


(ad, your real, your aflectionatc friend, 
and v8 Ser, I believe it, bir Luke, 


(4h bir Lud, And yet, for theſe fix months I have con- 
ere ads lecret, that touches you DEAF, VELY DEAfom—— 
pray vb 1 Serj, Me near! That was Wong, very wrong ; friend: 

bould have all things in common, 
ber, 5 % Lale, That's what 1 faid to myiclt; Sir Luke, 
bays 1, open your heart t0 your friend, But 19 tell you 
nt, Wh truth, what fealed wp my lips, was the fear that thi 
toy v6 ; Net thauld mab e yl ulky and lad, 


| bery, MY. an. «iid lad! N La! hu's 116110 * 99 Lug 
2 
6 Wt, 


4 
& 
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Sir Lube. Swear then thou won't be uneaſy, wy 
Serj, Well, I do. — 
* _ Ken.) Seft ! let us ſee that's all's ſafe. — 
., Mr. Serjeant, do you know that you are——4 {ice ps 
houett fellow * : . F " Ki. 
Serj, Is that ſuch a ſecret ? Sir 4 
Sir Lube, Be quiet; a damn'd honeſt fellow—but Friend, 
to your wile gate, . 
A. Well? bulineſ; 
Sir Luvke, She is an infamous rum * . 
Serj, How ! it is ſalſebood Sir Luke, my wife i; Gy Z 
virtuou a WO | the mat 
Sir Lale. Oh! if you are angry, your ſervant- the whi 
thought that the news would have pleas'd you -o 1: Sor a 
all, what is the buſineſs to me What do I get by 1| * L 
bargain / a 5 | | yourſelt 
Serj, That's true; but then would it not vex aff than ou 
man to hear his wife abus'd in ſuch a Ser, 
- _ Not if it's true, you old fool, | * = 
ery, I lay it is ſalſe ; prove it j give me that ſatisfa ** 
tion, Sir Lake. * 0 wm long a. 
Sir Lace, Oh! you ſhall have that pleaſure direct! Aq. 
and 16 Come monde to the point—you remember bir Li 
New -yerr's day how ſeverely it froze, with 4 f. 
2 I do recolleft, | | my - 
ow Luke, Very sell; we are all invited to dit 0/19, 
Alderm:n Lukle's, | ite ory, ( 


. Very right, hull ever 
dir Lube, Well, and I did not go: Mrs, Circa truſting | 
made me dine here in this houſe— Was it my fault ' But I thi 
r No, ne, Sir Luke, no, world, 
bur Lale, At table ſays fhemfbe ſaid, I was the pi Sir Lu 
dure of 8 it wy fault 3 | ab 
dory, Well, and luppele you wie ; where" fd LL 
chief in that ? 2 . *. | 
, Lids, Be quiet, I 441) %u. ITben throwing e e . 
FINS eee Wy BECck tt is ay huſband eee 1 8 | &al 


brace, it is wy lathe did wan that J Lil odor tc .“ % 
s prodigious allefiicn for you #t een Was it 1 Wore I. 
an 4 8. . . 

Sy, But what 3s there lions in this de n 11.04%) bes 


uud fuck als 
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Sir Lube, Hold your tongue, you fool, for a moment 
— Then throwing her tereſa afide—npon my foul the is 
prodigious fine every where here——— Was it my fault? 

Serj, My fault ! my fault! 1 fee no fault in all this, 

Sir Lube, (Hatcbing a cry.) No! why then, my dear 
friend, do you know that 1 was o unworthy, fo profli- 
gate, ſo abandon'd-—as to—( K. lay no more, the 
| bulineſs is done, | 
*/. Ay, indeed ! 

Sir Lube, On ! fat! there is not the leaft doubt of 

the matter; this is no henry, d'ye fee, | was by all 
the while, 

|, Sory, Very pretty! very fine upon my word, 

Sir Lute, Was it my fault what could I do? put 

| yourſelf in my place, I muſt have been more or 2 

than man to reſiſt. 


wife is 


rvant 
lor alt! 


et by u 


— Serj, Your fault, Sir Luke, no, no—you did but 
| your duty—but as to my Wile ns 
ebe | Sir Lube, She's @ diabolical Gend ; I shall hate her as 
| long as I live, | | 
Gera . And tos. 


Sir Lube, Only think of her forcing me, as it were 
with « ſword at my call, to play iuch 4 trick ; you, 
| my dear derjeant, the beit, trucit fricnd I have in the 
„ dee „4, | | C77 

Serj, (eing.) Dry your tears. dear Sir Lake; 1 
1 Ever gratetully ackhnuwledge Your Cont leace " 
truſting ave with the fete Tating ban forward, ) 


ber 


4 Circal | But | think 11 Wy be as Well kc pt Hos ine 1611 0 tha 
n world, 
; the i Sir Lube, My dear foul, do you think 1 would tl! is 


4% any mortal vt * # No, wo, not 1+ amy brother hi ths 
the of - You are the only man bon carth loud 70s. 

| $115, Lens thoulind thinks, wy dear f1icnd ! furs 
ie is no comfort. no allem ja ie Nike „ 168d 


ing - wh | 

Fat | put 3 al! male Madam Carc uit temen 

x ths Sir Tube, We neither of ws gught ty %%% 66 
. ' 

Fr j Y 1c I Ys, E gel 4 Giro 


ei. 80 Will--piavaded y 8 1 prom! tot 4 
@ 0404 er e, 
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Sir Lube. Me! I'll ſooner be torn to pieces by wil 
horſes—No, my dear friend, we will retire to my hou 
in the country _ and there, in innocence an 
ſimplicity, feeding our pigs and pigeons, like Pyramy 
w 7 we will live the paragons of the age. 

Agreed ; we will be the whole earth to cac 
other ; for, as Mr. Shakeſpur ſays, 

« The friend thou haſt and his adoption 


a to thy ſoul, and quit the world — 
. - Zouns, here comes Madam Sorjeant her 


Emer Mrs, Circuit, 

Mrs. Cir. So, Gentlemen! a ſweet tete a tte yo 
have been 1 44 — 3 tnow it all, not a ſyllable yu 
have ſaid has been loſt. 

Sir Lube, Then, I hope you have been well ente 
tained, Mrs. Circuit“ 

Mrs. Cir. And you, you mean ſpirited, daſtard\i, 
wretch, to lend « patient car to his infamous, improbable 
tales, equally ſhameful both to you and me. 

Serj, How, Madam ? have you the aflurance— 

Alrs Cir. Yes, Sir, the «furance that innocenc 
gives, There is not « foul, I thank heaven, that can le 
the leaſt foil, the leaſt ſpot, on my virtue ; nor is the 
„ man on carth but yourlelf w have fat and filent! 
liften'd to the fctions and fables of this iutempers 


lot, 

$-rj. Why to be ſure the knight is overtakes a little 
very neut drunk, 

bir Lute, 1 hope he believes it is « lie, ET 


Mrs. Co, Do me intent juſtice on this deſamer, tl 
liar, or never more expett o fee me in your houle, 

Sor), I begiy 0 Cud out the fraud ; this ie all @ fl 
of the knight 

Mrs. Cir, I'll drive this jaftant to 4 friend of inn i 
the Commons, and fee of av ſetisſaction can be had, 1s 
Liutting the reputation of & woman le mem Aud, 14 
you, Sir, what wnducement, what devil cou prompt 

Sor. As; wh! devil CLuld ju VB pion 

F. YT Lads. 14. %%% ihe me 4 

As. . * Kathy at bn maive ; you #1:.11c1 We ght z 

Lu, F 
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urſelf, that by marrying Charlot, and diſcarding of me, 
u ſhould engroſs all his affections and 

209. True, true——S$top, my life, let me come 2t 

m a little: Hark you, Mr. 3 I begin to diſco- 

x that you are a ſad 

Sir Luke. Et tw brute ! 

| Serj, Brute !—you'll find I am not the brute you 

pld have made me belicve——l have confider'd both 

Jes of the qu 

Sir Luke. | reg des of the queſtion ! 

Serj, Both. If your ſlory is true, you are 2 ſcoundre! 

debauch the * of your friend; and if it is ſalſe, you 

an infamous liar. 

Sv Luke, Well argued, 

rj. 80 in both caſes, nt cut of ay houke, 

Sir Luke, Nay, but Serjeaate—— 

Serj, Troop tell you, and never again enter theſe 

——_—_ have libelled my wiſe, and I will fee you 


[8 Lake, Was there ever ſuch a— 
Sor, _—_ —_—_ 6 would as 
marr to A uperis 

| g * [LE Sir Luke. 
| | Mrs, Cir, Do you conſider, Mr. Circuit, where you 
| lent Ye putbing the Allos u chamber is Charlot's, 
mpcr os Enter Sir Luke, Woodford, Charlot, and Jack. 

dir Late, Heyday | who the deuce have we here foo 
„tee walk in, my good folks—Y our ſervant, Miſs 12 
3 your lervant, Mr. What 4% cal vm, Mr, © 


(A ant, you need not trouble youll ts cater for 14 
ner, ur family you ſee can provide for themſclvcs. 
vulc, | ory, Heydey What the deuce is all this! Who arc 
A foes Sir, and how come you here ? [7s Woodiord, 


Jack, It was I, lather, that brought him, 

Wy, How, Groub * 

WW Lube, We'll ſaid my yourg Hab of the low, 

Jock, Come. let us have none & yourwwthough 1 

wght Myr, Woudiurd, you could not perivade me to do 

be laine wilice four — athes, ee Mir if be did net 

ie mit the profies, 1 1 «ould lot him ants the huule 

11:11: Wh ght YOu Wat at Kings, ©; # ue» pal mi vil. 
Lungs, and tw katy ae 4 minurt Ry 


int li 
had : 
116, 1167 
n, 
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ho, and what are you ? 


II. 
Char. I 
n. 

Sir Luk 
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Sir Lube. Me! I ſhould never have got you to ty 
out your toes. 


ack, Ay, and moreover made me puſh out wi. 
42 and 0 ſo with my fingers, as if I was taky gs 
two pinches of ſnuff, jas happe 
Sir Luke. You ſee, Mr. Serjeant, what a fondne{ \ mg Ci 
have for every twig of your family. leſty : 
Serj, I hall thank you he. Bee from yi 95 Lub 
Charlot, I expected other gueſ will ſet 


Char, When, Sir, you hear this whole matter « 
plain'd, you will acquit I am ſure, 
Wood, Indeed, Sir, 7 am wholly to blame ; my bei 
here was as much a ſurpriſe upon Miſs Charlot as 
_ But now you are here, pray what's your by 
nels ? 
Jack, O! father, I can acquaint you with that 


t now, M 
obb'd th 
wars to h 


wanted me to bring a love letter to Charlot, fo I Serj. II 
him he might bring it himſelf, for that I would na 6% lu 
any ſuch thing for never ſo much, for ſcar of offend. thing 

hould eve 


. You mended the matter indeced— But, aftcr 


Jack, Its the young gentleman that lives over 
heads, to whom Mr. Fairplay is guardian, 
Sj, Who, Woodtiord ? 
act, 2 lame. he 6 th 
wy, And are you, young man, in 8 tion 
think of « wiſe ? F 
Had. 1 am flatter'd, Sir, that as Jie bs with 
I hall one day have wo contemptible fortune to thi 
#t her fect, 
Serj, Jule is? What fignibes juſtice ?m—1s the 
with you, you fool f 
Wood, With your help, Sir, 1 Qhould hope for th 
un, upon this occahon at lea 
B., Well, vis, 1 hall re-confider your papers; 
If there are probable grounds, I may be induc's tv h 
your propelals, | 
Wed, Nay then, Sir, the recovering my paternsly 
ellen wakes me anxious indted Could | hope | 
the young lady's goud will would attend me ? 


hall gr au 
ion and 


£ 
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* I have a father, and can have no will of my 


$i Luke, So then it ſeems poor Pil Garlick here is 
liſcarded at once. 

Serj, Why could you have the impudence, after what 
jas happen'd, to hope that. 

Mrs. Cir. He has given wonderful proofs of his mo- 
leſty. 

Sir Lube, Be quiet, Mrs, Circuit. Come, good folks, 
will ſet all ok to rights ia a minute; and, firſt, Mr. 
berjeant, it becomes me 10 tell you, that I never intend» 
| to marry your daughter. 

Kr. How, never! 

Sir Lube, Never. She is a fine girl, I allow ; but would 
t now, Mr. Serjcant, have been honeſt in me, to have 
obb'd the whole ſex of my perſon, aud conſiu d my a- 
bars to her ? 

. How ! 

Sir Luke, No! TI was ſtruck with the immorality of 
be thing; «nd therefore to make it impoſſible that you 
wuld ever give me your daughter, I invented the ſlory I 
i you concerning Mrs, Circuit and me. 
ber, How ! 

K TD Truth, upon my honour,--Your wiſe there 
ill tell you the whole was 3 lie, 
dey, Nay, then indeed — But with what face can I 

— Work up to my dear? 1 have injur'd her beyond the hopes 
tuation Bf forgivencls,—Wou'd you, lovec, but paſs an act of 
bin 
dur Luke, See me here profirate to implore your cle- 

cy in behalf of wy friend, 
| 1 4 Cu, Of that 1 can't determine direfily mm 
Wt as you ſeem to have fome fenle of your guilt, 1 
ll grant you d reprieve for the prelent, which con- 
Mien and mend 1 may, peheps, in time well inte 
par dos : 
But if agaiv effending you are caught, 
d. Then let we an, — 4% 1 ought, 


rn 


THE 


EPHESIAN MATRON, 
A COMIC SERENATA, 
After the Manner of the Italian. 

By ISAAC BICKERSTAFF, Fjy 
The Muſic by Ma. Dino, 


Scans 1, 
„ ene it | fed 10 bis in „ Tenth acer the cicy of 
ae, A Lamp birning ; en one fide © dead Bo- 


Wy, The Matron clafping bor Huſband's Corps ; bor 
Father and bor Maid endeavour ing 1s force ber away, 


1410. 
H., hence, e in vain you rive 


T's teen me from my dear dead man; 
His wite 1 am, dead or alive, 
My love hall cud whats i begun, 


2 „ „ 


Faib, 
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Fath. But daughter 
Maid. Miſtreſ. 
Mat. Grief, O grief! 
1. 2. Will taying here bring him relief ? 
To moulder with him in the grave 
Is killing two. 
Mat. Adieu, adieu; 
| To die with him is all I crave, 
1. 2. Some comfort take 
Mat. My heart will break. 
1. 2. And with us go, 
Mat. No, no, no, no. 
Ob, oh, oh, oh! 
. 2, You ſhall, you muſt, 
Mat. No, his dear dut 
By me ſhall never be deſerted; 
But here I'll tay, 
Both night and day, 
Liu Death has join'd whom Death hath parted 
Fath, Well, daughter, ſince intreaties 


are Vain, 
And Aill your you maintain 
To give « ſamp 
Of nuptial love, nd might 
And ſo to prove : y, that ye 
To future wives a rare example, | Mar, No, 
I leave you to your fate, | Maid, 1) 
The ſad but glorious work complete; Mat, Thi 
And fince all elle your conflancy denies, hat with | 
When Death, as Won he muſt, hath clos'd your ce Waud foe my 
Your weeping father (hall return hen 1 wan 
You cannot hinder him to mn Maid, W 
Aud with duc rites perform your oblequies, but give n 
. Loud bete 
But more A monument I' rail, bd at @ 1 
WV here, facred to your endleſs praiſe, | 
This juſt inſcription hall be read ; [1 was s v 
+ Nipt in the How's of charms and youth, Leal it int 
„A miracle of female truth 'er 1 tak 
„ Lies here inzoll'd among the dead, =_ TT, 
© Stop tavelics, and, drawing new, 
„ Bellow the tribute of 8 1645, 


«4 Di 
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Death ſnatch'd her conſort from her fide ; 

« She lov'd, the forrow'd and ſhe died. 
Scene II. 


Matron, Maid. 
8 Mat. At we're left alone, 
Bad the ſad widow may indulge her moan. 
ceive me, earth, upon thy fliaty breaſt, 
Nelpleſe, forlorn, undone, with pain oppreſt ; 
| A 1 No 
And while, grown frantic with my woes, 
beat my boſom, tear my hair, 
Come, ye furies z come deſpair; 
And grief that never comfort knows ; 
| All your horrors here diſplay ; 
| Nor thou, O Death! be long away. 
Maid, So, there ſhe lies upon the floor! 
There never was ſuch madneſs ſure. 
Ind will you, in the dreary gloom 
{ this unwholeſome tomb, 
| fighs and tears your life conſume ? 
Me. What ſhou'd a wretched widow do! 
| Maid, You're young and handſome yet, 
ad might another huſband get; 
y, that you might——or two, 
| Mai, No, no ; 1 death prefer, 
| Maid, The more fool you, | 
| Mat, This only 1 jotreat, my faithful maid, 
That with me here you'll lay, 
ad lee my breathleſs clay, 
hen 1 wm dead, by my dear huſband laid, 
| Maid, Well, Madam, fince I mult, I will 
but give me leave to lay, 
Led better change your purpole Hill, 
6 aft & wiler way, | 
HTS = 3 
[1 was # wile, and my dearcit dear life 
, Leal n inte hie naddle to die, 
e 1 took the whims to be buried with him, 
unk 1's know very well why, 
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If poignant my grief, 1'd ſearch for relief, 

Nor fink with the weight of my care ; 

A falve might 12282 above ground, 
And I think I know very well where. - 

Another kind mate ſhould give me what Fate 
Wou'd not from the former allow 
With him 1'd amuſe the hours you abuſe, 
And I think I'd know very well how. 

"Tis true I'm a maid, and fo't may be ſaid 

No judge of the conjugal lot; 

Yet marriage, I ween, has « cure for the ſpleen, 
And I think I know very well what. 


| Scans III. 
The Centurion, Wh cn Born ov te Grennd (yt 


4 . 

Cent. Ho, who's there below 

Maid. Bleſs us ! I hall die with fear | 

A man deſcends into the cave ! 

What ſhall our lives our honour's ſave ! 
Cent. Hey, who the devil have we here? 
Maid. A 8 fellow, never flir 
Cent. Speak. 

Maid, Two ſad women, worthy Bit. 

A Matron, and my miſtreſs the, 

En neon ts: 

Her conſort dy'd ſome days ago, 

Which —__ the poor dear lady fo, 

That, being here laſt night interr d 

J] think the like was never heard 

She wou'd needs be buricd too, 

And now, Sir, tell me who arc you ? 
Cent, A foldier-—ftanding at my poſt, 

To guard von gibbets on the coaſt, 

I ſaw light, 1 hither came, 

* 2 er glinmering flame, 

lle. Sir, is much to blame, 
Cont, Hes chacaiter is omething # rare, 

Soft —hearken ——ycr—ibc draws her breath, "er 46 tafl 

Maid, Beſides, ſhe's amol Har vA to death, F pence the 
| „. 1 


nd, 


wo days ſhe has not.cat a bit 
Cent, IU rouſe her from this deſp'rate fit. 


A I K 


Lovely dame, what, ho! what, ho 
From the depths of pain and wo, 
A ſoldier calls your beauty, 
And can bravery do leſs ? 
To ſuccour ladics in diſtreſs, 
Is till the ſoldier's duty. 
Cupid whiſpers in your car, 
And will you refuſe to hear, 
Accents form'd to move ? 
Oh ! lovely dame, 
For ſhame for ſhame ! 
Shall one fo fair, 
Be kind by care 
Riſe to life and love. 

Scans IV, 


| Mar, Who'd comfort to s wretch affurd ? 
one near half way to meet wy lord, 
lou fetch me back, 
| Maid. _ my word 1 
Im very glad your journey's 
Com, Fair creature, gentler thoughts adopt 
ou have fuld your nuptial vow ; 
v yourſelf do jultice now ; 
br lacribee, by crucl wrong, 
r ſu handlome and is young. 
+ The rogue has a bewiiching tongue, 
Mat, He's very good 1 wut allow, 
take 8 widow's part fo kindly, 
Lent, Then follow not deflrudtiion bind! 
' the gifts of Heav's abule, 
| eat and live, 
Mu, Indeed 1 ſwore 
410 talle a morſel more 
| Buce through pity you intrude 


„I. 


„ Centurion, Maid, % Matron r from the 
Ground 


off 5 
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Upon m ſorrows, t would be rude 


The profer'd ſuccour to refuſe, nd ou 
Cent. Here is the meat, my lovely dear — 
But firſt your drooping ſpirits cheer, 
A flaſk of wine I've got by ſtealth : But 
"Tis ſtrong and old, As 
And from the cold | | Giv 
Upon my poſt this night has fenc'd me, a 
Mat. I vow and ſwear it goes againſt me: Wel 
However Sir, your health, | Wa 
'S & i - But. 
Frie 


Cent, By Venus, mother of deſire, 
Your eyes have ſet me all on fire! 
There's magic in your touch, 
Mat. My eyes! dear Sir—a-well-a-day : 


Tears muſt have waſh'd their pow'r away ; le might; 
Indeed you ſay too much, pe talks @ 
Cent, My heart is Cupid's drum, lud then | 
He beats a march, and cries, Come, Mat, D. 
Come follow me your chief. „drk an 
Moi. My heart's in perturbation really on 
] too feel a palpitation ; Maid, 
But "tis the cffefts of grief, "by don't 
A. 2. What hall I do! Ma, Le 
O tell me, who 1 or 
Can eaſe the pangs I feel ? Maid, B. 
"Tis lovewwnnn"tis gricf, Wugh yo 
Bring ſome relief, th this » 
A wounded heart to heal, ny worth 
X Me,, Su 
Be V. t wou'd 1 
Centurion tabing bis ferave, Mat ron and Maid Weeping 
Cont, A moment ow I mull he gung; Mud. 7 
3 guard hard by ſome pong thieves ; | Mi. Au 
Another ſoon my watch iclieves, bai wan ' 


] will he here again won, | Maid, M, 
Mai. Well, if you mult be gone, you muſt | 
No soldier thould neglect bis poll ; F 

But 1 will candidly contels 
our care was loathing wy diflliels ; 


25 
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nd *twould have pleas'd me could you juſl 
ave ſtaid to ſee me——=give up the gholt. 


A I R. 
But before you go away, Sir, 
As we ne'er may meet again; 
Give me leave to thank you, pray, Sir, 
For the gen*rous care you've ta'en. 
Well your candour might impeach me, 
Was I blind to your delert ; 
But, though love can never reach me, 
Frieudihip fill may touch my heart. 


Gena mn Vi 


Matron, Maid. 
Maid, A ſweeter man 1 never fan! 


le might give woman kind the law, 


c talks and moves with ſo much grace 
ad then he has a charming face, 

Mat, Dear garl, this is u tho king place 3 
o dark and diim ——thcn the ſwell | 
really overcoming, : 

Maid Wel, 
oy don't you leave it / 

Mai, Leave lone whit, 1 ! 

ave 1 not Iwory that here len die 7 

Maid, Such oaths arc better broke than kept; 
wugh you've figh'd, enough you've wept ; 
th this young ie lon quit the cave ; 

d warth this dad 134 0, 

M. Sure you nave, 

t woyu'd wot „eld his youth to cheer 
Weeping Widow , 
Mu. — leut. 

Mai, Aud ne 1 lightly feew jncliv'd, 
ual Wand the wai'd lay * 


Maid, Mever mind, 


C 2 $ 
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Scans VII. 
Matron, Maid, end Centurion in a Frighr, 
AIX. 


Cent, Zounds ! I'm undone ! 
Vi here ſhall I run ? 
They've ftol'n n thief from the gibbet 
And, when I'm in his mm 
As will ſoon be the caſe, 
A fine figure I ſhall exhibit, 
Maid. Bleſs us, what ſlorm is now a brewing ? 
Mat. What is the matter? 
Cent. Death and ruin, 
While love with you prolong'd my ftay, 
Some rogues have watch'd their time, 
And from the gibbet ſtol'n a thief away. 
The magiſtrates to me will lay the crime ; 
And when tis miſs'd, and I before em, 
That other centinels their watch may keep, 
1 know they'll bang me in terrorem, 
Mai. Hang you 
Maid. 1 vow it makes me weep, 
Mat. Is there no fhift ? 
Cent. No, none, 
Aid, "Tis true, 
Cem, Farewell | eternally adieu. 
This night 1 ſhall have cauſe to rut. 


Mai, Hold! there's u thought come in my bend 


My buſband is already dead, 

Aud conſequently has no feeling ; 

And twou'd be very cruel dealing 

To let you ſuffer for my fake : 

Vonder he lies, his body take | 

Strip off the fliroud, aud hang it where 

The robber has been taken down, 
Maid. A fine contrivence this, 1 ſwees, 
Mai. While they fee n baty there, 

The diff rence never will be knows, 

Fate would wy huſband from we tend, 

Mut havn't, if 1 can help is, take way driend, 

Maid, Thus of all teas t once the rid, you, 


hend! 
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Cent. How ſhall I thank 
Maid. By doing as ſhe bids you. 


3 
Men talk of their prudence and ſenſc, 
And make a firange pother 
With this, that, and t'other ; 
But, gad, tis all a pretence. 
Their genius is trivial and common, 
And for a thift, 
At 4 dead lift, 
There's nought like the wit of a woman. 
To that every ſpring is obedient ; 
And for ways and for means, 
If to meddle the deigns, 


No premicr of ſtate 
Like her can create 
Or find you out an expedient. 


Scen« VIII. 

The Matron, Maid, Father, ond Centurivn, 
n. My father comes, and with him brings 
xx ſoldier. 
Laid, Bleſs us more range things ! 

Wath, Daughter, cer this 1 thought you dead ; 
bd by paternal fondaels le d 

vw the city ſadly came 
pay thoſe dues the dead may claim, 
| aver the tomb 1 met this man, 
dur huſband's body on his back, 
Ma, Name not wy huſband, Sir—Alack ! 
Fab, Mid, t6 accuſe him I beg un, 

| call'd him robber of the dead; 
| you approv'd the deed he ſaid ; 
=, 1] we, bs there truth in this ? 
laid, I anfwc: for wy lady —Y cs, 
Fab, If that by any pruul appeals, 

edding day the Iettles Might. 
Mi, Bay, dear, how long io; 1 mult wait ? 
Pa, Come, name your time, child, 

Ml, be ve y6453, 


C || Maid, 
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Maid. Sooner ſhe cannot dry her tears 

For her departed mate. 
Faith. Sev'n years! prepoſt'rous ! ſpeak again. 
Mat. Well, let him wait a twelvemonth then, 
Maid, The time is ſomewhat ſborten'd, Sir. 
Farh, But Qill too long. 
Mai. Well, half-a year. 
Cent, Too long by half, 
Mat. A month then, pray. 

 Fath, Dauther, you ſhall be his to day. 

Mat, Lo day! | 
Fath, To-day. 
Mat, Nay, pray, Sir, pray, 

Adait a decent time for forrow ; 

To-day, I vow, I can't allow 

It mutt not be — before to-morrow, 


AIR o CHORUS, 


Fath, Thus, old wits, in wicked ſatires, 
| Formerly the fair malign'd; 

Call'd them light, vaio, falſe, aſſected, 
And unſteady as the wind, 
If they copy'd after nature, 
Blefs'd are Engliſh demes I trow, 
£o much alter'd from what ladics 
Were two thouſand years ago. 


Mat, Falſe and mean the accuſation, 
Men our fex uwnjuſlly blame; 
They are flaves to little paſhons, 
And would brand us with the lame, 
Struck with native impertection, 
As their minds the object fours ; 
From themſclves they dran u picture, 
'Theu cry out the face is ours, 
Maid, Says a traveller to u lion, 
Upon zonder gu pot tee, 
How „ lion like your worthip's 
Tory by & man like me, 
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Says che lion to the traveller, 
Twas a man the daubing drew; 
Had a lion been the painter, 

I had been a-tcaring you. 


No excuſes nor alluſions : 

Here's the burden of my ſoap ; 
Women ſoverkigns are of nature, 
And as ſuch can ne'er be wrong. 
Sent to rule, to blels, to charm us, 
Spite of wit, in rancour's ſpite, 
Ly'ry thing they lay is proper, 
Ev'ry thing they do is tight. 
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IN TWO ACTS. 


By WILLIAM O'BRIEN, Eq, 


DRAMATIS PERSON A, 


Creret- Garden, Drary-L ane, 

Mr. Wilſon. Mr. Parlons, 
Mr. Jones. Mr. Sucit. 
Mr. Thompſon, | Mr. K. Palmer, 
Mr. Buotk, | Mr. Phillimerc. 
Mr. Whitheld, {| Mr. Barrymerc, 
Mr. Bonner. Mr. Lewes, 


— 


WOMEN, 
Mrs, Webb, Mrs, Hopkins 
Mrs, Lewes. Mrs. Whecler, 


Mrs, Poulin, 


ACT @$ SCENT 1. 
A Hall is George Bevil's Houſe, 
ben here's d houſe with a witnch ! Two o'clock 

| wet & foul Kirin et What a charming thing 44 
be quality * for then, ane accd never dv any one 
Wg like the en of the worldendic a bed all day, fi 
M wight, lpeud an eftate without ever having anc, 
14 debt 19 every body, pay nobody, laugh at every 
„ defpils every e cuckald every bod, (00 
4 


* 


50 CROSS PURPOSTY, MT} 


what a delightful thing it is to be quality !—But | 
wonder Mr. Chapeau is not yet up; he does not uſe ts 
be ſo late, A ſweet es more of the faſlia 
about him than any ſervant in town--l wiſh I was liks 
him ; I ſtrive all I can, but I cannot get his manner 
( Aſervant maid craſſes theflage with a pail, &c. ) Harkes, 
my dear, is Captain Bevil at home / 

Maid. Who, Sir“ | 

Rob, What! is there nobody up yet? 

Maid, Up yet! no, Sir; I believe they are not lon 
gone to bed. Why ſure you mult be as great a firange 
here as I am, to think of finding any one itir ring at thi 
time of the day, 

Roh, A ſtranger : what, then you are a new comer 
I don't remember having had the pleaſure of ſeeing ya 
before, my dear, 

Maid, No, Sir; I have been her: but a week, and | 


AA 1, 


what the 
ter night 


[William 
Maid. 
1 muſt ry 


Rob, V 
I muſt fe 
here he c 


Ah, Mon 

Chap. « 
t, my lit 
Rob. V 


Bir; it bs 


don't know yet who it is 1 live with, Mrs, Sudds. tu Nan : 
— oman, recommended me; muyhap you may 1. . — 
er. | | 
Rob. T am acquainted with the family, but I huve M. I, 
the honour of knowing her, ( Tabs: land ow 
Maid, And here ] am, but I have nefer cen the bu = 1 
of my anaſter fince here I've been, I never hears on * 
thing of him but when he raps at door in the me * — 
und he is always going to bed jull as I begin to chinks i= | «hg 
8 — peg, eu wane bs ye * % wth we d 
Kob, Yes, I with I could fee him, You mutt kao 4 4 
live with your mallcr's elder brother, - _ | 
Maid. Oh, „hat iu the unte With, , a 
Rob, No, no; that's the Iden, the great Bquare | 1 
vil ; there are three of themwoFHe that lives in bt, Jan "wy 14 
3 ie, * 1 told yOu, the (en, and h as Ss 49 dl well 
fortune ; ny maſlcr Hudies the law in the 1 emple 1 {4 wy ol 
you! e. my dear, bb ths yaungelt, and Kae it „ . 
thing at all in the amy z he's an officer bs the f 714 4 
puards, I wami ty know M he's upon dat); cen you ti * „ a 
me. | | ” las, Y 
Maid. Indeed | can't, Hir; hut 1 know that lic . . . 
** & 1 


101 ene home all 134. kt ug, | % hdr, 101 A. f 1 
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* , what the quality can find to do up ſo, always, night af- 
Cabin ter night, night after night. 


| Chapeau within, 
as Me wann! William ! | 
— Maid, Oh, Lord ! 1 vow there is Mr. Chapeau up, 
—_—_ aul run and waty the ſteps, Your Servant, Sir. 

[ Ext, 
Rob. Your ſervant, my dear. A good fine girl that. 
I muſt ſee if ſhe's not to be had. Oh ! here he comes, 
here he comes. 


ot lon 
rang 


* Enter Chapeau. 
. 


Al, Monheur Chapeau How do you do ? 

Chap. Ah, Maſter Robin, are you there * Ho goes 
t, my little dapper Rabin? 

Rab. You have lept it ont with a witneſs, my dear 
Bir ; it is almoſt tuo o'clock, ( Looking at bis watch, 
Chap, Is it indeed; why we were up very late at Al- 
pack's laſt night, and Joſt all our money, Come, fit down 
Drowing a Sir.) A demu'd run agaiult us all night 
we. But, b wever, no matter, the worle lack wow 
be better avother time, eh, my little ſmiling Robin! 

Rob, Ay, it is to be hoped fo. Nr. Chaperu-l think 
hey foy that your matter has loſt conbderably of late, 
e nd hc 4 


"Omer 
ring vol 


„ and i 
ud 


ay 1 10 


have » 
TY =. 
| Tine 1! 

hes rs il 


mo ”" Chap, Oh ! we have had the curſedeſt run of ill luck 
@ (041% | hut (Ver p« 0414 had SE TOE. how tv raile one,) WON 
K 10 we donn know : there's not u uiurer, nA 4 thicf, 
Asten this and the Monument, but we have brought 
THOR P | land [141], not @ prnny iH they lend url believe 
wh ii 3s the devil to think of that loo en 5 
move we mult marry fame body ; we can't keep our 
qun te 46s "TTY Walci me h 1 gt Mer 0 01. 
. 1908 #46, 1 thould luppole, Mi. Chapeau, that your mabler 
» % LI wall wagh [peat all has tart wn 55 this time. 
work " Lag, 8 bent luis fortune * why we did no! beg n 10 
. ae « = „ ai be &t all non in tht world, kill wo 
„ the 1 al all we had, 


1 50 0 1 "1 WW uy, 444d dan 't dell me o 

Chap, Y wy 114) Hats, Li bt bs i nut We did 

| 8 wil 40 hare credit 84] we had not 4 lurtilng 3611 41 

> SS nurld. Al) Kobin, London je the Piet 107 £14 ht } 
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nes or two, 
_ muſt know thet young Flimey, Sir Harry Blackball, x 


deviliſh deep play, 
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pluck up but a good reſolution, and you may run i, 
debt as much as you pleaſe. Why the tradeſmen are 4 
playing as deep a game as our maſters, William, bring 


chocolate. 
Enter Servant. 

Or would you rather have tea, Robin ? ö 
Reb. No, thank you, Mr. Chapeau; chocolate if viii 
pleaſe ; I have left off tea ſome time, | : 
Chap, Why then bring chocolate, [Exit Servant 
Rob, As one don't drink fo confoundedly hard as oi 
uſed to do, I think there's leſs occaGon for tea in 
morning, But pray, what might your maſter have 1 
laſt night? 5 

Chap, Faith, I can't juſtly ſay. Bob told me, for w 
muſt know we had u little party with him laſt night, tk 
at one in the morning he was out nine hundred, and k 
calling for Rovleaus till pat five, and every ove qui 
worn out, ſo you may guess. (Chocolate br, 
How much do you think 1 loſt laſt night ? 

Rub, Upon my foul I have no —2 ER 'F: 


Chap, Vifty, or may I never rattle « box again, Y 
ſome others, were all ballotted in laſt night, and we 


Ke, What « gentecl manner he has ! (AH. Ti 
vineas, Mr. Chapeau ; why, thet will make & horrid 
your ſtrong box, won't it ? 

Chap, A monſtrous one, 1 can't foy but I will [1 
ping chooolate), But you mult knownndon't take | 
police of it though—l have been an Keeping ſome tims 
A certain married women thatmethall be name le 
whole buſband is monfirous rich, and Keeps n thop 6 
certein lrecti— that flight be noamelehben Y ou have loci 
my liutle Kohin— monll ious Une girlonthe danced wf 
we #t the loft mulyyerademmne were both monte 
well drefledmnesftcr which we went 40 4 certain ba 
that Hall be nuit le I be hutlband is damn d cok 
though ; and between you and , 1 am airaid he wi 
40 60 nd of her; fo that of late WE are grriunn B 
iis wmlpetioe Fu; though 1 thuuls liks the eclat of 4 

a 


hat curſt 
ds can't 1] 
an! the "Ty 
A.. Not 
ger, Hic! 
the bar i 
| hap, 0 

Wb, Ver 
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run inWorce—yet the money at preſent, the money, my little 
are M cbin, you know, is convenient. 

1, bring Rob. Oh yes, damme—the money to be _ 7 
Sipping. 
Chap. Robin, don't you remember meeting me hs 
Wark, about ten days fince, with a lady dreſſed in 
- if vellikiotz, ba ? 
E Rob, O Lord, ay, very well! She was dreſſed in a 
erwin ef towel remember herz why that, you told me 
de next day, was a wax-chaudler's lady in 
ea in Wh Chap, Huſh, you confounded blab you, not a ſyllable 
have Sr your life ! (Clapping his hand to his mouth, 
& Roi. Ah, ah! have I imoaked 50u— Ha, ha, ha! 


, for vn (Bell rings. 
hit, 1188 Chop, Ha! my maſter's bell; he is awake then, I 
5 g 

and K Toute d Pheure, Morfieur ; toute d Pheure. But 


ove qu lat brought you here to-day ſo early, Robin; have you 
rovgh py wellage ? 
Rob, Yes, my maſter was not ſure but his brother 
aps 4 gl ight be on guard, fo bid me call and aſk, He is at his 
rjather's in the ſquare ; I fancy be intends coming down 

ain, Yap" prelently——Some family-bulinels in hand, I have a 
Kall, ng” 
ad we . Ay, they want to raiſe the devil, caſh, 1 ſup- 
le, I fancy it is confounded low with both of them, 
Me.) Vi ocurtt lace * i» 2 full of blacks, the poor 
horrid 96 can't keep a farthi r them, I {uppole the 
un the Ade to lend. hs n 
„. Not my mater, I warrant you, He's a good ma- 
t take ee, Ricks cloſe to the law, Why he's to be called 
ame tie the bor next term. Devilidh clever Le is ; au't he ! 
nume le ep. O de vilich clever-—u monſtrous genius, Kobin, 
„ e . Very true, Mr, Chapeay, be is very monſilrous, 
ve lch! ( The bouſe-maid eraffes the flage again. 
land cd tf (hep, Oh, Jenny ! do you know has ally bod) called 
monly me or wy maler to-day ? | 
rain LAW Hed, Y es, Bir, there have been two ladies and an 
un ed (ay ee man 16 you, and two this ugly men aiked 
id ho va Matte I believe they be Jews. 
non = Jews Gee, they mult not be negleftcd ; did 
lat of 089 Toy they would call again 

„e, owe, 1 thick, did foy be would coll 
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Is (taling fun.), never at cate, always attending oth 
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again, and another on em left a paper - parcel. 1 ,Mclites. 
it on the drawing-room table. | [ 1 Wan creat 
Chap. It's very well, Jenny. (Bell rings.) Well, Mey will 
bin, you may tell your maſter that mine is juſt away 
If he has any buſineſs this is the time to ſee him. N H. Bev 
or never, Adieu, au revoir. | Ws regular 
Rob. Weil, my dear Mr, Chapeau, adieu.— Adi nes's d 
as the French have it. (Gn you | 
Chap. But, Robin, damme, not a word of the lu 6G. Bev: 


chandler bun as 
Rob, Oh, upon honour I'll be cloſe as wax, Wat you a 
Chap, Bravo, my little dapper Robin, you improve. of you 
Rob, Yes, yes, thanks to you, 1 tha!l be ſomethin H. Bev: 
at lat with a little of your affiftance, A charmig de buſir 
genteel fellow! | (C occas 


Chap, A ſooliſh awkward toad—( Bell ring.) 1 * 


vou, Sir— What a damned ſituation after all a ſervant 


DU Are pl, 

bon the b 
6. J. 1 
anting tc 
„Ian 1 
jt, form 
dl ou? a ' 
faith, 8 


: 


peoples motions 1 begin to be monitrous fick of 1! , 
ny maſter is pretty near ruined, I] rake it he will {a 
either hang or marry himſelf; I all then beg leave 
retire and enjoy the fruits of my induttry, purci 
{ome gentcel fine cure, take a ſuug box in the count 


aud kill my own mutton, & CET 
u can 4 

Scent, 4 Drawing Room, a Couch, French Cha a me, 
Books, and Dreſs Clothes, 65 laden of the nigh! 61 be ver 
fore, D vic to y 
Enter George Bevil in bir night-gown, and CAN“ A* 
(i, Bevii, My brother Harry's wan here, do you 14 ky ono 
Chap, Yes, vir, he came from Mr, Bern, in 0 338 
WITH 4 


$quare, to know if You Wee Upon gui or nut, 
. Bovil, M y brother, | appel then, will call ley 

I aw glad af i, I hall have an opportunity of let 

him into my ftuation, ( fade Any bod) £11: 

Chap, The bhouſe-maid toys, Bir, two fows eie bd 
before I was up; they laid they would call again, 
one of them left this parcel, 

(, Bevil, Oh, very well ; the wiltings 1] app 
Ay, oP 1. them donn 1 1 (ane 
Wan ee 1888 4nd 41 4lly bod, is Wil de lie nen h 
Wy dieliing om esc bg Nvtng withunt 10 
J + 4% 


We in ber 
WE mare 
em 1 k 
Wi wand 
. Heu 
1 Bowl 
"#1Ying 
VA mmm» | 
773 His: i. 
* WWAy 3 
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* 


Pelites. I am an abſolute bankrupt with every Chriſ- 
Wn creature ; and if wy luck does not change ſhortly, 
Ney will find me out at Duke's-Place too. 

| Enter Harry Bevil. 

H. Bevil. So, George, you are juſt up, I ſee; you are 
regular in your irregularities, I find, as ever=—$t. 
es dial does not better ſhew the hour of the day, 
Wan you do the life of a modern fine gentleman, 

6. Bevil, St. James's dial, Sir, is not as conſtant to 
he ſun as 1 am to my courſe of life. But how comes it 
Bat you are dreſſed ſo ſoon ? are you going to dine with 
ö y of your putronizing attorneys in Chancery- Lane? 
. Bevil. No, 1 dine at this end of the town ; but I 


3 


» A diet 
( (; ih! 
he liv 


mprove.o 
mac! lg 


harm buſineſs upon my hands—buſineſs which perhaps 
| (EU 1 ay occaſion buſnefs for my patronizing attornevs, 2s 
) 1 Les ure pleaſed to call them. In ſhort, George, 1 am 


ſervant n the brink of watrimony., 


ng c . Boot, Indeed ! why that's the very buſineſs I was 
of it, lag to open to you. I have though ts of naarrving 
will la ort, Harry, ſuch is my fituntion at preſent, 
g leave |, formidable as it may be, I muſt marry; 1 __ 
pure d out a wite, whoſe ſortune may [ct me atloat ag ain; 
„ county foith, as matters go, 1 am ſinking very fait, 
= H. Bel, But the queſtion is, where will you find one 


bu can anſwer your purpoſe ? I am ſere the muſt be 
pudlome, or vou "will never like her; z and her furtune 
hull be very handiome, 1 am very fare, or it will be of 
vic 10 von. 

LG. B.. Tn both theſe points, Harry, I have been 
N enough to -e the courle of my 
INTIT duty in the Park, with the nuriery maids, J 
N with @ very fine girl. who hus # *. for - 


þ Chan 


16 


Chapess 
0 50 Th 
4% in iv 


1 1 her own power, but may expeRt u much gre'ter 
of 114d We marries with th conirnt of the 8 
«\{; bem I know potion (_ hung taing 10 entucly 
8414 et oÞ 2 I am loulith env WR 19 be in love with her,. 
ug da, . Hu. imp, wdoed ' And her name 16a 
1. Bovil, Ther you mf excul ml mall bc lurcy 
pale Wing My baun le ture | pen Vel Ianther, cen 
u ail U aan don, ara 
ö we MW. Bev, M by teich, Gad « 004 Ku. 4 1 Il! lay, Y ou 
NK ine * WWAy» au. at ine * ai as lo col ty the ald 


err $4. 4 " 
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ladies, but at laſt I am rewarded for it. One I haves 
ten ſeen at Lady Matchem's aſſemblies, has taken, if 
ſeems, fo violent an inclination to me, that ſhe has wan! 
me an offer of her daughter ——"Tis true I am not v8 
g_ with the girl, I have only ſeen her at a «i 

nce z but ſhe is reckoned handſome; and as I am (wh 7 
ber fortune has numberleſs charms, I have made up ii 
mind, and am reſolved. 

G. Bevil, And her name ig— N 

H. Bevil, There you muſt excuſe me. As you ſaid, 
muſt be ſurer of my point before I open myſelf, even 
you Lady Matchem has given me the character; of 
the family, which land thus——=The girl amiable ui 
handſome, with a conſiderable fortune in her own powe: th 
but, as you ſaid of yours, if papa and mamma conſul 
may have « much greater, father is a man who U 
all his money in the flocks ; and though he lives on thor 
ſide Temple-Bar, is as ignorant of good any as | 
he had never removed from Thames Street all his i 
is taken up in liſtening to news, picking up intelligen ii 
and buying in and felling out accordingly——Thc ui 
ther's only joy is cards, and governing ber family, wh 
ſhe does with as much authority as ber huſbang's c 
nacy will let her, She has undertaken to open the u 
ter to him z and this afternoon, I am, perhaps, to hy 
the honour of an introduttion to him, More I II tell xi 
ee 

. Bevil, Have you this neſs yet 10 

brother Frank F r 

H. Heul. Not yet, Does he know your plan of < 
rations ? 

G, Brvil, No: 1 went to him the other dey withs 
intention of telling him «ll, and begging his advice 4d 
alliftance ; but unluckily the converiation turning it 
upon my loſſes ut play, put us both is heantily wit 
humour, that, company coming in, 1 400k the n & 
portunity of retueniing, and have nut ren him f 
will be time enough 4% 161] him when 1 aw 4 list le tut 
of ſuccels, The day weers though, and 1 have 4 7 
Gee of buſingls upon my hands, bee drefliig. 1 | 
laying fume of my burdens upon the tribe of INachar BY BY night 

11. Heu. Who will tabs £415 bv £20464 4is thﬀewldl oi 46. 1 
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WT orrant. How many Jews may your honour have in 
I 6. Bevil. Umph! why faith, I believe about a round 
en: but if 1 marry, 1 will diſcard them all, and play 
„ore Chriſtian kind of game for the future, 

. B.. Well, ſucceſs attend you—Perhaps I may 
ia upon you at Almack's about eleven, Exit, 
C. Bevil, Chapeau, get my things ready to —. | 
. I. 


Scene changes to G rub's Houſe, 
1 Enter Grub alone. | 
89 What a miſerable man I am ! with a wife that is poſi- 
We, daughter that is marriageable, and à hundred 
and pounds in the Rocks, —1 have not had one wink 
deep theſe four nights for them; any one of them is 
3 a to make any reaſonable man mad: but all three 
be attended to at once, is too much, Ah! Jonathan 
rub ! Jonathan Grub! riches were always thy wich, 
= now thou haft them, they are thy torment, Will 
_ confounded broker of mine never come Let's lee, 
eit en bis watch) "tis time he was come back 
een three per cent, to-day, and if the news be 
„ will tumble dreadfully to-morrow. (A knocking at 
door,) There's Mr, Confol, 1 am ſure, Who's there ? 
des no body hear “ Open the door ſome-body. Oh, 
pat infernal ſervants I have Open the door for Mr, 
poly believe there was never any body ſo ill ſerved 
| 80 Nobody tow Oh, Mr. Conſol, have they let 


yu in ? Well, | | 

y with Pt fays the ambaflador's porter What intelligence 

dv ce PP yo picked up ! what ſays the ambaflador's porter! 

ming On. Why, be — you heard nothing face ! 

ly vt G4, No, not « able. What ducs he ſay ! | 

6 fill , Why, be farm Lord bow 1 am fatigued ! Ab, 

ne | 4 ie 1 grow old, a5 1 tell wy wiſe lan all the 

utle LY „ tell you, 

ve 4 (Rs. Well, well, what did he foy ? what did he ſay # 

og. 1 8% Why, he laid that bis Lacellency was at home 

| ache wi night, 

Lo ld , Ludeed at home all nig. icading the 
- 


WM 
Grub. H 
„ 1's anc 
Con. W 
holen com 
IGrub, Ind 
Lon. Wh 
ax per ce 
Change 
Grub. M 


that re vi, 
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diſpatches—a war 2s ſure as can be=——Oh ! the ts 
wil! fall to the devil to-morrow—[ ſhall loſe all I har. 
the world Why did I not take Whiſper's advice, 
ſeil out yeſterday ? I ſhould have made one and a þ 
per cent, and have been ſnug ; but now 

Con, Why, but you are ſo haſty, Mr. Grub—youz 
ſo haily, you won't hear me out, you are ſo haſſy, 
tell my wife, 

Grub, O, damn your wife—-Hear you out; v 
more have you to ſay ; tell me? 


Con, Why, the porter ſaid his Excellency wa Wh, and bu: 
home all the evening, as I told you before, great 
Grub, Well, zounds, man, you ſaid ſo before ; wi into a d. 
do you repeat it“ You grow the erranteſt old fool Ce. Y cs, 
I ever law———Bbut what of his being at home, tell the pape: 
that ? Grub. Da 

Con, Why, I will, if you will but hear me out- puzzle 
Was at home all uight=—— All night, lays I ? Yes, Sin the fr 
ſays 1e | me, an 

Grub, Oh, if you are got at your ſays I's and the Ind 

— nts, and 

Con, Nay, pray, Mr, Grub, hear me out. urn to thi 

Grub, Well, well, well, I hear you, man; but in Wether dev 
mean time, all I have in the world, the labour che cre 
years, is going, going at a blow-—Oh ! this curſed SpuliWſantial ; 
Warl am lure we ſhall have a Spanith war—| | cs me 
ſaw it would come to thivwnnnl was ſurc at the tit able ma; 
the peace that we ſhould have u Spanith war one tine lays I 
other But prithee, man, do cut your Hory (hon. er as £ 

Con, Well, well, tw cut the flory hort, when 1 i | have 
ed him if he could find out, or gueſs, what made the ter, £ 
baſſador ay al home all night, he old memnn— elf, 


47e What, what ? : | 4. Ah 
Con, Ihet the ambaſſucden had a woman playing Lord 
on the ddl; to him all the evening, Grub, IN, 


Grub, Awoman playing upon the fiddle ! what te 1 pro: 
gmbellader of ane of tc Mr powers in Lureacmrlt e- 
bean abe Wb, counts, wan, they make you bees. Ay 
any Mente ne they invent, As old luck, my wit 
(ee. Well, well, once that may be, I bare 0 
elt nen From ane le 4uaiker far you, A e 


1 10 Ly 
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the C Have you? Well, what is it? None of your 
| I har 8s 1's and ſays he's now, I charge you. 

vice, Mes. Why. who ſhould I meet but our friend Ben 
and aa coming hot foot to you from the India-houſe. 


IGrub, Indeed | Well, dear Conſol, what is it? 

Lon, Why, he fays there's great news; India lock is 
b fix per cent already, and expected to be as much more 
Change-time to-morrow. | 
Grub, My dear Confol (Embracing him), 1 thank you 
that revives me—then hurry into the city as fait as you 


ty was Wh, and buy as if the devil was in you; that revives me, 
''s great news indeed— Gad the newſpapers have put 

fore ; into a deviliſh fright of late. 

d fool c. Yes, Sir; to be ſure they do keep a ſad rumpus 


the papers always, 
Grub. Damn it, man, I never know what to thiak 
y puzzle me ſo— W by now of a morning at break tait 
in the firſt column, a friend to the Fockhbolders ſhall 
| me, and write very well and ſenfibly, that we have 
the Indies in our pockets —then that puts me into 
nts, and III eat you a mullin extraordinary hen 
urn to the next column, there we are a undone again; 
pther deviliſh clever fellow ſays we are all bankrupts, 
| the cream turns upon my flomach; however, this is 
ſtantial ; fo, my dear Conſol, loſe no time—this re- 
ts me——thank you, my dear Conſol—you are a very 
Wile man; and if you could but learn to leave out 
ur lays I's, and ſays he's, and ſays they's, as good a 
Ker as ever man put faith jn»—Come, get you gone, 
| have great buſinefs in hand—the marriage of wy 
guter, Conſol, or I would go into the city with you 
K 1. 

| Gn, Ah! what, have you made up your matiers then 
laying WJ Lord 'Thought!ch / | | 

bub, No, no, Conſol, not 1 indeed ; he's none of my 

what e 1 prowile you ; 1'11 have none of your Jords for wy 


s aud | 


but in! 
bur of ft 
led Spa 
— 1a 
he tim 
onc tim 
ry (1,ort, 
Shou 14 
ade the s 


* 


ln eth 1 can teh you, 
ou Las Ay, Wy, Very Lad! ance among the GUUUY, ws 1 
| 1) Wie, 1 [un 4 lid ly t 114 31 F 
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2 Very well, Mr. Grub 'li take care, II U 
» (Gomg.)-—Oh ! but, Mr. Grub, I you a 
— to come and eat a Welſh rabbit with me ſome 
thele days as you promiſed me. I have finiſhed my 10 
the bow-window le Sniſhed. 
Grub, Is it indeed 
Con, Yes, and charming pleaſant it 11 look 
my lane, and down my lane, from the pewterer's at « 
EAN CAC AACITY 
other. 
Grub, Indeed 
Con, Yes, And not a ſoul can flir of a Sunday, 
knock at a door, but I ſee them. 
Lern. Ay; why, that is — why, you have 
knack at thele things, Conſol ; are always i 
ving— Von have « knack at * y Pon 
Con, Yes, I thank Heaven! I am always add 
now a bit and then a bit, I am — a-piddling, u 
tell my wiſe, I am always a-pi ' 
1 d 


Grub, Yes, yes, depend v 
dear Conſol, make hafte now i tracer IO 
wit 


Well ! pow this goes as I would have it, is goes 
would have it-nlf Iadis Rock riles fix per, cent to 
row, I hall make a great hand of haet nou 
this other aff air——now for the marriage of my daugh 
well aan glad 1 was fo fortunate a5to get acquainted wi 
this geutleman—4 fue fortune, in parliament, and a 
conomilt ; three things very much to my mind! | 
but get my ee rer to but len 
devil to deal wich —It was lucky 1 happened to wt 
with this nan z for the women ore to geg won 4-08 
„r provide too ſoon for them ; and 4% 

— 151 with „ thoulpad pounds iu ber #8 
pune! e Gee is this town, that 1 
apy, mariied, and ſale aut of 1 
hands, =— better Ab lon Now, if 1 could but doit 
wy capital, and bury wy wile, ($ighs,) but there 1 
ng „ e happlael os this ids the grove 


AC 


—— 


Enter Grub. | 
ww for this wife of mine—1 ſuppoſe I hall have a fine 


lock of work with her to make her approve of this 
„ „ana, ten to one, but as I have found out the 


n, the for that reaſon only will ſet herſelf againſt the 
dels But here ſhe comes, Hum '{—1{ muſt break it 
ther by degrees—bring it cooly and cunningly about 


v he Mrs. Grub ! my dear, how d'ye domwwrWWhat's the 
N 1 


3 

ri, Grub, News! Heavens! Mr, Grub, will you ne- 

leave off that filthy vulgar city cuſtom of yours, of 

Ing ever aly = lee for news ? news ? as if one 
y 


1 han d's Chronicle or the Public Le- 
Non you arc removed to this cud of the town, 
don't you do like the reſt of your neighbours ? 
| you are at Rome, do as Rome does, was always 
* of my poor dear brother Sis Tympany Tar- 


mb, Your poor dear brother might ſay what be 
d, but he would never do as 1 have, leave the 
and all his old friends, and begin the world 85 it 
t over again, only to oblige his wife, You could 
r get Lam to Hir out of Gutter-Lane. | 

WW, Grub, O, hideous ! name it not but if you arc 
lols for friends, why don't you do as 1 do, take 
Ws make them —but nol mult do every thing 
b honour and credit of our name; and if 1 did wot 
bout to the watering places iu the Summer, with wy 
„ and pick up fallionable company, and make # 
= playing high at their aflewblics in the winter, 
APY 1 nor my poor child would base s friend as u 
ance on this fide Ludgatconnnn Mis, Deputy this 
Mrs, Deputy's other, and Alderman Goole and Al, 
W anger; pretty Cremtwres 40 ntruduce u youlg 
with the fortune that Mis Grub will have. 

, Why, it . Very ue, 4s you Tay, you hovs 
abe 
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taken great pains about her acquaintance, that's c jb, as T } 


but no you talk of acquaintance, my dear, who (of to your 
think is dead——=Poor Alderman Marrowfat. take c: 
Mrs. Grub, Oh! the filthy wretch, I'm mighty . as t! 
on't—— he ought to have died twenty years ag n of my 
What was the matter with him ? indeed 
Grub, Apoplexy '——Eat as hearty a dinner at Meat to | 
ler's-hall as man could cat, and was dead before he cof&argoes, 
ſwallow church and ſtate, fliff before the ſecond (I hav 
could go round !.— Ah! the new paving of the e them 
killed him—— Ah! the fatal effects of luxury! they fall nevi 
never leave their curſed improvements till they hae enn, th 
led us all— ut, my dear, there's rare news fron e city 3 
Alley; India flock is mounting every minute, wb, Wh 
11 Grub, I am very glad w hear it, my dear, Wh. Grub 
Grub, Yes, I thought you would be glad to her Op; that 
I have jult ſent Conlol to the Alley to fee how ma — h.. 
80 I thould have gone my ef- but —-I— vum to me 
open an affair of ſome importance to 10. pithout cc 
Mrs. Grub, Ay, a), you have always fome alla 8914. Wh 
great importance, hear me, 
Grub, Nay, this is one — I have been thinking ed you 
deer, that it was high time that we had fixed our d, cough! 
ter; Mis high time that Emily was married. {nll at} 
Mrs, Grub, You think fo, do you? 1 have thour noſes at 
any time theſe three yeurs, and ſo has Emily too 1 9 my Lo: 
ol] wanted to alk to you 4 en the lame LW DI | ( Maki, 
Grub, Y ou did ; Well, I declare that's pat corey bves, 
he, he, he! 1 vow and proteit I'm pleaied ot tl for be 
Why, our inclinations do ſeldom jump together, ” for a v 


FF Gryb, 
oper 14 
ler mot h. 
ther view 
Bits mini 
Grub, 1 
„ Mr, (GG 
Wo. That 


Wi. „s. 


M., Grub, jung, quaths | No. ou wy cone rnd 
ſhould Wide! 1 did — Aud low (on * 1; 20 
paſs Wat, 1 ſappole you have veen employing i 
of your lrakess, 4d uus; vo), bebe , genie 
von ule to da- Hat 1 export to hear 40 wat 
thols tricks, now we we came 149 this cad of thy ww 

Grub, No, no, my dear, this is wo luch mat e 
Gent e man | inten don 

Mb i, Ie, Y ow bitend |. 


larub, \ 6, I inen. rns 
Ars, {1 ub 4 (441 Aten ' Whut, do Yau N un AF Uu 
Ne, You 


dlpols of wy child without wy cone n 4,09k * 
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i, as I have always ſaid, mind your money-matters ; 
to your bull's and vour bears, and vour lame duc ks, 
take care they don't make you waddle out of the 


s ce 
who 


ghty tg the ſaying is—but leave to me the manage- 
s ag it of my child What! things are come to a fine 


indeed ! 1 ſuppoſe you intend to marry the poor 


- at cent to ſome of your city cronies, your factors, ſu- 
e he cof&argoes, packers, and dry-ſalters; but. ack my 
dong i have waſhed my hands of them. and I'll have 


the fin 


. of them, Mr. Grub; no. I'll have none of them 
| (her all never be ſaid, that, after coming to this end of 
* have WW town, the great Miſs Grub was forced to trudge in- 


he city again for « huſband, 
rub, Why. zounds, are you mad, Mrs, Grub ? 


's from 


dear, Irs, Grub, No, vou ſhall find I am not mad, Mr. 
to heut; that 1 know how to diſpole of my child, Mr. 
ow mag) hat, did my poor dear brother leave bis for- 
ume to me and my child, and hall ſhe now be diſpoſed 
8 thout conſulting me 


ne ala. Why the devil is in vou, certainly! Tf you will 
hear me, you ſhall be confulted—— Have I not il ways 
luhed you-—was I not inclined to pleaſe you, to mar- 
py daughter to u lord and has the not been hawked 
un all the peerage of the three Kingdoms turn up 
r poles at you and your daughter — Did T not tro wt 


nkint, 
Our gay 


e thourd 


y 100 19 Lord Spindle, my 101d Thoughtlefls, ans my 
+ be Maukin and did we not age, tor the hen ne 
pat -oa89pvr lives, that it would be heitce to hand out a com- 
=. his 12 her, as the people © 014 8171 anly JG! TY IOW es 
ther, ys for @ winter ar % 
2 Crab. Very well, we did f — And who. prov. is 
„ it. yo proper perſon to find out 4 match. ſor her fon N hg, 
Joyine n wother, Mr, Grub who go into, un any with 
Lenting the: view, Mr. Grub a lo fattcis he alf that the bs 
no anal date mib judge of mankind Mr ub. et, 
ih 10 Grub, 1 know mankind 45 well as ally enen on 
mate *. Myr. Gruß, 

, That 1] believe from my foul, Mis. Grub, 

"i. re, Who then but mc ul have th \lpalsl 

Wand very well | tins Arold of bei el have 

Mi # lutband ; 7 Bus | 


pr” | 
x « Non 801 be Euiband f 
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Mrs. Grub. Yes, I have got her a huſband. 

Grub. No, no, no, Mrs Grub, that will never d. 
What the vengeance, have I been toiling upwards off 
years—up carly, down late, ceper and houſckeg 
made a great fortune, which 1 could never find in 
heart to enj And now, when all the comfort [| 
in the world, the ſettlement of my child, is ir agitag 
— ſhall I not ſpeak, ſhall I not have leave to app t 
her buſband ? 

Mrs, Grub, Hey-day ! you are getting into your 1 
trums, I ſee. 

Grub. What, did I not leave the city, every fri 00 
the world with whom I uſed to paſs an evening 
I not, to pleaſe you, take this houſe here-—nay, 4 
not make the damnedeſt foo! of myſelf, by going to l 
to come in and out of a room with the grown gentle 
in Cow-lane— Did I not put on a ſword too, at 1 
defire——and had I not like to have broke my neck d 
ſtairs, by its getting between my legs, at that diabd 
lady what-d'ye-call-'ems route '——and did not ll 
footmen and chairmen laugh at me ? 

Mrs, Grub, And well they might truly, An obſi 
0d 100 
Grub, Ay, ay, that may be; but I will have my 
ny, 9+ give my daughter 10 the mas I like—11 
no vir this ww Uouther 111 have no fcllov 
n 
ith a bet not fo big as its button, his 
upon his tors, aud & queuc thicker thas 


1 am , Mr, yy you are raving, 
lurely man I ps 
Grub, And the man 1 — 
Mrs, Grul, Is s young gentleman of fortune, < 
tion, parts, ſobriet y, and Conncilicur om 

Grub And the man 1 propel is # geatlewss & 
lities, hne fortune, prudence, Lemperance, aud 6 
vu 
A4. Gryb. Aud his name io en_ 
Grub, And his name is Bevil ! 
Mrs, Grub, Ab! 

Grub, Aud his name is Bevil, 1 for, 
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V.. Grub. Bevil ? | 
Grub, Bevil ! a very pretty name too ! 

Mrs. Grab, What, Mr. Bevil of Lincolnſhire ? 
Grub, Yes, Mr. Bevil of Lincoluſhire. 

Mrs. Grub. Oh, my dear Mr. Grub, you delight me; 
r. Bevil is the very man I meant, 


Grab, Is it poſliole! Why, where have you met with 
? 


m 
Mrs. Grub. Oh! at ſeveral places, but particularly 
Lady Matchem's aſſemblics. | 
Grub. ladecd | My dear Mrs, Grub, let me have 
e Kils ! | 
Mri. Grab, Take twenty, my dear Mr, Grub, 

(They embrace, 
Cub. Was ever any thing ſo fortunate | Did not 
vou that our inclinations jumped——He, he, he! But 
wonder that he never told me he was acquainted with 


Mi. Grub, Nay, I cannot help thinking it odd, that 
hould never tel! me he had met with you; but I fee 
s « prudent man, he was determined to be liked by 
k of us. But where did you meet with him 
Grab, Why he bought fome ſtock of me, and ſo we 
ve acquainted ; but I am fo overjoy'd, adod, IHA 
ow what to ſay. My dear Mrs, Grab, let's lend tor 
child, and open the bufinels at once to her! © 
noved—who would have thought it Let's ſend for 
poor dear little foul, the little thinks how ©. þ- 
we are going to make her. 

Mrs, Grab, I'll go fetch her-—--Oh, Betty, bid Miſs 

ub come down to her papa— Ves, poor foul, the 1 

werjoyed and turpriled ; fo let us, my dear Mr, 

W, be gentle, ad calmly drop it to her —Y our only 

[ ——_ was and will be halli Don't be hau 

her, 

— ont, Mrs, Grub 1 won't--But 1 am fo o. 

10 LG — 

Wi, Grub, O, pray now don't be u fookeeHere comes 
pou: W youriclt, wy dearmnounhder the 
Child. | 

V, VI, 1 Fule- 
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Enter Emily, 
— my dear, come hither child your papa 


Grub, Yes, my dear, your mother and 1 
— Grub, Mr. Grub, will you hold your 
Ur 1— 
Grub, My dear, I ſay no more, I ſay no more; 
—— —— 
Emily. So, the uſual ſcene, I find Something 
reſting is on foot, I am ſure: I ſuppoſe a new ng 
has been thought of for me—( F/ide.) I heard) 
wanted me, papa. | 
Grub, Yes, my dear, but your mother will 
Mrs. Grub, Yes, my dear, I will, if you will but 
out of my way—Yes, my ſweet child, I want 5 
am going to aſk you a few que ſl ion | 
Emily. Heavens! I hope they have — 
4 
Mrs. Grub, Which I hope you will anſwer meu 
nuouſly—— Come, now don't be diſturbed or als 
Ah!] that enchanting modeſty ; how ſhe puts me in ul 
_ of myſelf when I was of her age,—But, my dest, 
ps and I with to know the ſtate of your affeRtion 
is your heart inclined towards reception 


tender ? | 
Sr my dear, your mother means to ast 


you are inclined to matrimony ? What 0 
think of « buſband, Emily ? 
Mrs, Grub, Mr. Grub, for Heaven's ſake, dont 
gyols to the poor child—Come, my dear, you know! 
—. mean on! 12 as 1 gung lulg 
was the pon which we brought you up. 
| 4% mamma, 1 hoy bs the wade 
ful of hters, did 1 not ſhew a confiant and gud 
lenle of it, | 
Mrs, Grab, Ay, very true; Now, child, we it 
ways reſulved to leave you to yourſelf in the chalet 
Il I] remember my own calewn—nMr. Gul, 
— dv you remember, I could not abide the gh 
70 
Gre, Yes, wy dear, its very true, I hall ner# 
4 * b 
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Mrs. Grub. I believe we were married nigh fix weeks 
fore you could get a ſyllable out of my mouth. 
Grub. Yes, but you have made it up to me ſince with 
rengeance ! But, as to love, that always comes, as the 
d ſaying i 
Mrs. Grub, O, prithee, none of your filthy old ſay- 
gs now——Speak, Emily. 
Emily, I hope, my dear mamma, I ſhall ever behave as 
w would with me: your Kind declarations to me now, 
well as the aſſurances you and my papa have always 
ven me of an entire liberty in the choice I might here- 
ter make, call for my warmeſt acknowledgments; and 
would be the moſt ungrateful of creatures, if, as far as 
my power lies, I did not comply 
Grub, My dear child, my dear wife, I am the hap- 
ell man in the world, the happieſt man in the world 
Mrs. Grub, My dear Mr, Grub, compoſe yourſelf, 
1d don't go raving mad-—Nay, 1 knew wy ſweet foul 
ould be all compliance, and rewarded you hall be for 
; we have found you a huſband, tha. | 
Emily, Ab! 
Grub, Ay, we have got you ſuch a huſband, my dear 
Mri, Grub, Ha! Why, methinks you change colour 
2 news, Emily! I beg, my {weet foul, you won't 
alar 
Emily, Y our pardon, my deareſt mother; I muſt be 
armed, and own to you my reaſons for it, Your very 

declarations, that you will never force me in an 
jeſt of ſuch importance, gives me ſpirit and confidence 
tell you that I have already diſpoled of wy heart. 
Mri, Grub, How \-— | 
Grub, What ! 
Mes, Grub, Am 1 awake ? 
Grub, No ſurely— ue are is deem. 
Emily, Oh, Heavens, bis | deareſt mamma don't ter- 
e with thole looks, 
ri, Grub, Niſpes'd of your heart | 
Grub, Dilpes'd of your heart with a vengeance — 
M., Grub, When ? 
Hud, Where ? 
Mrs, Grub, lo whom ? 
orb, Ay, to whom 1 « y 

"L 


Af”; 
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Mrs. Grub, Where, and when was it ?—Who is het 


„— ell me all about it this inſtant. 

Grub. Was there ever ſuch an artful baggage '-( 
I am the moſt miilſerable man! the moſt miſcrable ns 
in the world ! 

Mrs. Grub After all my pains —after all the mug 
I have ſpent in going to Tunbridge and Bath, to My 
gate and Harrowgate, freſh water and ſalt water! 

Grub, Oh, Mrs. Grub, Mrs. Grub ! this is the bis 


ed effect of your jaunting and journvies——With as ſungt 
box upon Clapham Common, which 1 think by fart 
fineſt part of t ngland, and every thing handſome abaf 


you, you could not be contented—»nd beczuſe ther 
not a fooliſh body of quality now-a days lives a ſurmert 
their own houſes, as they ought 16 do, you muſt be © 
ving away to all the watering-places 100, and ilap- c. 
all on « ſudden, when 1 leaſt think on't, away I nn bs 
the devil knows where-—bz — Ihen ſuch plunging a 

mpings. ſuch divings «nd dippings, as it you bud beg 
bir by all the med dogs in the kingdom 

Emily, My dearctt futher, bear me——Chence bro 
me acquainted with a gentleman, who is, I am « 
tain, uf you did but know him, the man in the vat 
you would wiſh inc to haves mean amiable in the bg 
«it degree, 

Mrs, Grub, Yes, yes, very likely truly, 

Grub. Ay, uy, 4 very pretty fellow to be ſure 

Emily, Yes, 1 wult owns, be has infiouated hink 
into my heart, and mud ou it the molt inden 
3570] 

Mrs. Grab, Very bes truly I lay impreflion, 3ndad 
after all out inge 

Grub, Ay, e ff bur indulgencens Why v3: « 
betten drefled at wi Lod Mayer 's bullmnnn But vi 
the devil's name ie be * 

Mrs, Grub, Ay, who is be * 1 who is he 
is game, wichiy 7 

Emily, Ilie wank lim Evil. 

Mrs. Cirab, Viet 

Grub, Vhatt 

Lane. 1 lurid his nam is Bev), 


A's, Grit, Bei * 
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0 is he! | 


Grub. Ay. Bevil of Lincoluſhire. 

Emily. Yes, I think I have heard him talk of going 
ito Lincoluſhi re. 

| Grab, Tol lol derol!— My dear child, my dear 
ile 


Mrs. Grub. My dear daughter —-my ſweet Mr. Grub! 


YT | 
ble wa 


e mung 


'0 Ma Grub, 1 am the happicit man in the world, the hap- 
er ! jeſt man in the world !.--who could have thought it ? 
he bi Emily, What can all this mean ? 
as ſoup Mrs, Grub, Ah, my dear child, you have ſurely inhe- 
oy far ed all the penetration of your mother, with that ſtrong 
me 2 Wkenels of my poor dear brother M hy. my dear, that 
le there ir, Bevil is the very identical perſon we have had in 
un mc: ic for you, 

it be 8 — Oh, my dear mamma, is it poſſible ? 

ap- Ay, by the lord is it; ſo ſay no more, but kiſs 
| »1n + Sour own dear papa, you ſweet little cherubim, 

1g ings at Mrs. Grub, But, my dear, it is very odd he ſhould 
« 11-4 Abe acquainted with the child, aud never once hint it to 


be bros 
i am © 
the val 


Grub, Oh, not at all I ſee through it, I fee through 
be is a notable one, I ſee ; he wants to have all our 
alents ſeparately, that he may be the more certain of 


n thc 0088 fcAions, 
Mrs, Grub, Nay, it muſt be fo: and did he never ſay 
| it he had met with your papa or met 
ſure, Emily, Never; Lem very much ſurpriſed at it z bu 
cd an {© happy in your concurrence with wy withes, that 
dc}. not overcomes me, This, ſure, is the oddeſt event 


| NKerer heppened, { Ade. Gd *© ai its up the Hage. 
on, 10408 Hrs, Grub, Now, my dear, 1 hab, we may lay that 
ac completely hap; WV, 
ho wit OE Grab, Yes, my deer, we ure indeed Such 2 dear, 
ut VS child, and fuch a reſpectable ſonia he 
age Knows aon to Chaalte if r1iclt a lulbandenehe, be, 
be H, as bandiume „ black man, | think, ws ever 1 


——— | 
Mes, Grob, Black. Mr, Grub! v ly, ſurely, Your EYES 
by tw $447 y 1914 Ie as handlome a lair man, Indeed, 
e law, | 

(ſu 8 # Wh, Val lon No. % no; | know complexiors Letter 

It Wiliat eint 10 $4: * k, IL tell yu, 


i i 1} z | Mr. 
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M. Grub, But he is fair, I tell you. 

Grub. And 1 fay he is black. 

Mrs. Grub Black ! 

Grub, As a dot of ink. 

Mrs. Grub, Why, child, Emily, my dear, what 
you lay, is he = black or a fair man 

3 opinion, he is neither one nor 
other. | : 

Mrs. Grub, Well, it does not fignify diſputing ; — + 
he will be here preſently, we ſhall ſee which of uw WG-44. C 


right. ow we l 
Grub, Here — How do =o know that ? What be is. 
Mrs. Grub, I appointed him to call on me this eve 7 

ing, and the hour draws nigh. Maid. R 


Grub, Why, 1 appointed him to be bere between d in you 
and ſeven too he, he, be Our inclinations by Mrs. Gr 
jumped moſt marvellouſly to-day. ow fake 

ſy, I received a note from him, about two Maid, 1 
Gnce, telling me that he would be here about ſeven. I; the 
muſt own, thinking you would be out of the way, I . half-h 
mitted him to come here for the hr time, 

Grub, And he never ſaid a ſyllable to either of us, 
pretended not to know us, ba, ha, ha! that's very g 
— L, at bis watch.) But its time he was c 
though perhaps the buſincls of the houſe may 
him don't believe they are up yet, 

Mri, Grub, The hovulc ! what houſe ? | 

Grub, The Houſe of Commons——Y ou know be 
member of partiament, 1 ole, child, | 

Mrs, Grub, Not I, indeed, 1 know uo ſuch this 
I know be's not in parliament, 

Grub, But 1 vel you he is, | 
Me, Grub, That's & very — flory, indeed, Li 
ly, child, do ſpeak to your father, and don't let him 

ole his ignorance and obſtinacy fo unmcycilully —b 
ve Mad ing the low in the Temple, wy dear / 

Grub. Don't he live by bt, Jaw: 5 "$4 unc, WY 40 

Fruily, Nu, indeed, #Þs# 5 hs is al} offices 
£141 ds, and lives by P Mall 


avs, Grub, The girl is directed, ſure, and vil 
Lact * buy, 1 believe, | 4 41. 
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Grub, 1 never heard ſuch confounded nonſenſe. You 
both mad, I believe. 

Emer a Servant. 
Serv, A gentleman below deſires to ſpeak to my maſ- 


Grub, Oh, he's come, I ſuppoſe Now we ſhall ſee 
bo's a fool——who's obiltinate, and who's ignorant, 
here is he ? 

&rv, I ſhewed him into the parlour, Sir, [ Exit, 
Grub, O, very well, I'll go down and ſhew him up. 
ow we ſhall ſee, now we ſhall know who he is, and 
at he is. (Exu, 
Enter a Maid-Servant to Mrs, Grub, 

Maid. Madam, the gentleman you expected is come, 
d in your drefling-room waiting for you, 

Mrs. Grub, Yes, yes, I know he is come; but he is 
ow ſtairs, your maſter is jult gone down to him, 

Maid, No, Madam, that 1— come in juſt 
„i the gentleman you mean, Madam, has been here 
is half-hour, As you and my maſter ſeemed to be at 
vo words, I did not chooſe to come in, 

Mrs, Grub, Oh, then it ſeems your papa has got 
body elſe upon buſineſs with him, I'll go to Mr, 
nl, and make my apologies to him for detaining him 
ong. Exit, 
Emily, This is, ſurely, the Qrangeft affair that ever 
pened, What can they mean ? 1 have no ides of it, 
biok Mr, Bevil would never enter privately into en- 
vements with them, and not mention it to me— but 1 
| glad its come to this crifis ; the looner its over the 
ler ; I am heartily tired of theſe violent diſputes and 
angles every minute, 

Enier Emily's Maid, 

Maid. Madam, the gentleman's come 5 he is in the 
be room, and nobody has ſcen him, 


ar ? Emily, Good Heavens ! what can all this mean ? I'll 
15 n ei this intent to him; perhaps he may be able to explain 
Nee . 6 


l we, | LEA. 
Enter Grub, 
Grub, Mis, Grub, Mis, Grub, Mr, Bevil is come, my 


D4 Euter 
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Enter Y\rs. Grub. | 
Mrs. Grub, Yes, my dear, I know he's come, he is} 
my dreſiing-room here. 
Grub. In your drefling room! — Why, does the del 
poſſels you fill! why, he is on the ftvirs coming up wi 
ie ; he only topped to ſpeak to his chairmen, 
Mrs. Grub, Lhat's very pleaſant, truly; you are d 
ſtinate to the laſt, T ſee, you ftrange wretch you. 
I'll ſhew you that Mr, Bevil is up here with me. 
(Goes ts a 01 
Grub, And I'll hew you that Mr. Bevi! is down he 
with me. (Goes te the room dor.) Oh, Mr. Bevil, pr: 
Sir walk in— Lake care, the ſtairs arc rather of 1 
darkeſt, 
Ars. Grub, Mr. Bevil, Sir, pray walk into this root 
Enter Frank and Harry Bevil at oppoſtte fades, 
F. Beil. ( Aſide.) My brother Harry here! this} 
very odd, 
IH. Bevil. ( Aſide.) My brother Frank! this is ws 
range! | | 
Grub, (Turning about.) Here's Mr, Bevil, my des. 
Mr, Grub, No, my dear, this is Mr, Bevil, 
Grub, That ! who the devil is that 
Mrs, Grub, Mr, Bevil, 1 tell you, Who is that vi 
vou 
Grub, Why, who hould it be but Mr. Bevil ? 
Mrs. Grub, Hey day | whit can all this mean ? Vig 
where is Enuily, »where is the clald 7 
Grub, Ay, where is the child where is Emil) 
Enter L. mil. 
Mrs, Grub, Here, Milly, Wy deut, here is Mr. Lt 
dome to lee yYiuu, 
(irub, Nu, wo, no, child, here is Mr. Beil. 
Family. Were bur ? 
"Of ub. Hire 3 thats is he, 
Mrs. Grub. No, tw, no ; this is he, (Turnins bt 
Cirub, No, o, 8 thi: Is 7 þ 41 T4144; M0 
Emily, No, indeed, pops, th's not the geutienad | 
never had the ple aluit of 1651 yp lun ene, 
Cirub. Na? why, £44400] > mam 
Mrs, Grit, No, 449, iv; 1 Licw be was Wine 
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he did not know what he was doing—ot you are an 
Mnate brute—! knew that my Mr. Bevil here 
Emily, Who, Madam, that gentleman ? 

Irs, Grub, Yes, my dear, this is Mr. Bevil. 

Emily, No, indeed, mamma, that is not he, 

Hrs, Grub, Ha | what not he! who is he then 


e, he is} 


; the ded 
ig up ui 


du are Grub. Ay, ſpeak ; wwe is he then? 

vou Emily. I don't indeed know who the gentleman is, 
ne. Grub. But who is your Mr, Bevil then Where is kc 
4% 4 0% 


fill up this concert? 

Enter George Bevil, 
IG. Heri. Here T am. at your {crvice, Sir, 
7 Beoil, ( Aſide.) George here —nay then the my- 
Vs out, 
J. Bevil. ( Aide. ) This is very ridiculous. faith, 
Grub, Ihe molt impudent fellow 1 ever ſaw * Pray 
give me lcave to alk you, who, in the devil's name, 
vou 
1, Devil. Sir, I have the honour to call myſelf Bevil, 
e, Grub, Pray, Sir, do you know either of thele 
temen ? 


down he 
ner of 1 


this roo 
hide i, 
re ! this! 


his is v 


my dear, 


. , Bevil, Oh! impoſtors, Madam, impoitors | 3 wm 
only Bevil breathing, Ha, ha, ha! 

that val. Bui. Come, Sir, l' explaia this wyſtery ; 
brothers ; we have all been fo cloſe ia this bufbacs, 

i Nac have una voidably ran counter 19 one and 


al f * 4 | Ub George {cems 10 have Plann'd 16 5 Ora. 5 in 


2 * propric Ly than W did und made (ure of thc lady's 


mil) none, with pleaſure L hall quit the held, and bas 
bs luperior merit. | 
Mr. Eg . Bows, My dear George, vou kagw me tov well t 


Wit 41 my ny in th 4 lame (v4 LUBECNT 5, | 
wb, My dear, what do vou think of this uh e 
3 \\ Ny. | think, my Ger, Nat, „„ Ws (an“ 
» Gurlfives, we may 4s well mae this belt ant 
at's done can't beg undonr, and us well Hs 40 was 
Ws aways the laying of wiy pour G47 Liekner, Bi 
OED 

wu, bs ad, 3. believe he Was right, and | may 5 
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hen the example of the great; there is ſuch work amy 
them ! 

G. Bevil. Dear Sir, don't nouriſh ſuch ſlrange pre 
dices. The great have their follies, tis true ; but thy 
have alſo their virtues as well as the reſt of mankin{ 
and there are among them many ſhining objects of i; 
tation: we ſhould confider, Sir, that the greateſt coug 
in the nation is the beſt and happieſt in it. 
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wdener's Garden, where foveral Gardeners are 61 
wh, ſome digging, Wc, athers, together with ſevere! 
r Lying + 1125 of Aſparagus, Bundle aud 
. 5 Tree, at ny wp ou 6d Kit 
of ; 4 Tankard of Beer upon the Table, 


DN 6 CHO, 
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TRE WATERMAN, 


CHORUS, 
Lors, lads, e'er youth be gone, 
For ſee apace the day ſteals on; 
Labour is the poor man's wealth, 
Labour tis that gives him health; 
Labour makes us, while we ſing, 
Happier than the greateſt king, 
Then labour, lads, e'er youth be gone, 
For ſee apace the day ſteals on, 


Bun, This, now, is my delight. to Gt at bread 


while the men work. Come, honeſt Tom, let us my 
un end of our tankard before my wife gets up; bern 
king ſo in London (where, between you and I, the fin 
a deviliſh deal longer than while ſhe ſells the ſpar 
graſs) keeps her bed woundy late of a morning, 

Tug, Why, Maſter Bundle, 1 have often times though 
to myſelf, that it was a wonderſome xind of thing how | 
came to pals, that you two agree ſo badly; when ou 
all the four-and-twenty hours you are hardly ever abt 
two of them together. 

Bin, Ah, Thomas, Thomas! "tis very hard thi 
man like me can't be allow'd to get drunk once «(8 
without being call'd to an account for it z but, bu: 
you aud I, the is the arrantelin—— 

Mrs. Bun. (Within,) What are you all about ther 
Where's your lazy, idle maſter ? 

Run, Y ou hear the has begun to ring her uſual ped 


this is the way the moment the is up, 


Tug. And I believe the ſeldom leaves off till the g 
to bed z does the, Mr, Bundle! 

Bun, No, nor then neither; every thing mull bei 
way, or there's no getting any peace, As ſoon a5 0 
marketing 's over iu town, uw 4y the and ber favour 
Kobin trudge to the two ſhilling gallen of one oft 
play houles, where they have pick'd up ſuch a pact 
domned voulenſe, about ſentiments and fluff, that | 
put n oblig'd ty put up with her ſcolding we #1 
tiene 1 dy fee ber, but 1 am foulded in a langunge 1.66 
wnderftand, | 

14g, Why, | Qould like het Loft BOW } (ar hl 


J. 
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all, 
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pu know, one has no right to take it for ſcolding 
all, | 
| Bun, O, when once ſhe raiſes her voice, you never 
n take it for any thing elſe, | 

Tug, Why then, mayhap, it is all concerning this 
me play-houſe buſineſs that (he's fo ſtout againſt me, 
id does all the can to ſerve Maſter Robin with Miſs 
Vilelminy. | 
Bun, Ay, there was another of her freaks ; ſhe was 
jen as fond of romances as (he is now of plays ; and 
jough my father, who was as plain a man as myſc!f, 
ore he would not leave us a farthing if we did not 
ll the girl Margery, nothing would latisfy ber, for. 
oth, but we mull give her the name of Wilelmina . 
is ſuch a damn'd, confounded, hard name, that I was 
| matter of three years before I could pronounce it 
kt, 

Tug, Well, fand to your oars, for here the come 


Scevs II. 


Mrs. Bun, Is it not « mot marvellous thing, Mr 
undle, that J mult be ſuch an cternal flave to my fami- 
, in this here manner, while you and your coloruing 
pmpanions are belotting and ſquandering away your 
we with your guzzling, and every thing goes to rack 
d manger ? I that am ſuch @ quiet, well-bred, eaſy, 
ime creature, that never (colds, nor riots; nor dings your 
ults in your care; but am always as gentle and a+ pa- 
ut as M laanb, | 

| Buy, You ate a very good wiſe to be ſure, my dear, 
e little incliu'd to talking ; if you now had ny 
Aue, or I had no cars, we thould be the happicit 
mr in the world, | 

Ai. Bun, What 4 provecating creaturemetongue ! 
t this comes of marrying luch « {cum of a fellow one 


real 
IS Mi 
her n 
ne lin 
par 


thougt 
r how | 
N ous 
er abot 
| thy 


E Job 


betue 
t then 
al ped 
ſhe £8 
U bel 
. 


{41 . 
ne G 


| wit 

Wii | | al 50 may throw 428 47 all ths lender in the 414 
4 ul! belort 1 makes ally pre, nen im. ($121 it 
6 | ”" HRT right, tor "11s Very ws i Kno, at 1 G1 - 


s 1] refuled upon Joan ace 

hum, | don't Knos 1.0% it FF 111d lc of hers is than 

11 Kno an, Wy love 101 1 þ, £4 rally ear af } üben 

Hanes 4 04 [14.1 10 9 11 160444 y 144d ROT? 1 wil 
b 
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be neceſſary to give orders about loading the cart again 


to 4 
"= Bun, Sir, I ſhall not go to London to-night at al. 
Robin, Mifs Wilelmina, and I, are invited to go with, 
party to ſee the rowing match this afternoon ; and 1. 
terwards there is to be a hop at Mr. Wick's the tallos. 
chandler's, where I intend to ſettle the purliminaries x Did 
bout my daughter's wedding : And I defire you to take 
re, that the pines are not all gone before next wed, 
I intend to invite the whole party to a hop here, 
Tug. But, Madam Bundle, be'n't you ſome how « 
other afraid, that what with one thing and what with 
another, you'll hop all the money out of your huſband) 


Mrs. Bun, I don't direct my diſcourſe to you, Sir; 
but "tis my huſband that encourages you to behave is 
ſuch a brutiſh and outrageous manner. He has promilef 
ou, I know, that you ſhould have my daughter; bu 
"11 muke bim to know who's at home, I will: —I M 
ſure you, indeed !—Such z fellow as you -A ny; 
— ſcurvy, rapſcallion, that leads 8 filthy, drunkes 
lazy life ; fotting in one ale-houſe, and ſotting in aw 
ther: and ſhall ſuch a low brute dare to expire 10 the 
honour of ing Miſs Wilelmins Bundle 
Tag, I'll tell you what, Me'em Bundle, I hould us 
care much for marrying your daughter, if ſhe was notd 
a little better temper then yourſelf, | 
V., Bun, O, the villain - Why, you vile, ui 


Bun, My dear, how can you yourſelf in ſucks 
paſſion ; you, —— —_— # tame Ccreatur 
one that never ſcolde, nor riots —„ 


Jug. Well, 
Bun, Why, 
to contrad 
you to ron 


hall adviſe | 
e you from 
Jug, But, | 
be n little 1 
bun, Ah, 


Wy 


Mrs, Bun, I'll rict you all to fome tune, I will I ju 
therefore, Mr, Bundle, unleſs you would heave me ſurf 2 
s ſeparate moiniainance; mind what 1 ſay» Next timel My 

ts London, I hall take Kobin with me to Doctor 10 

: „ and nothing but your conſent to his wary 4 
ing you; daughtcs ever make me look Upon 
Nur 


All * 
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AIR, 
My counſel take, 
Or elſe I'll make 
The houſe too hot to hold you; 
Be ral'd, 1 pray 
I'd ſomething ſay, 
Did I e'er rout or ſcold you ? 
But ſpite to wreak, 
On one ſo meek, 
Who never raves or flies out ; 
On me, who am 
Like any lamb, 
Oh ! I could tear your eyes out, 
Scree III. 
Bundle and Tug. 
Jug. Well, and what ſay you to all this / | 
Bun, Why, In tell you what, bone Thomns ; for 
to contradict her, would be much the ſame thing a: 


you to row againſt wind and tide, 
Tag, Why then, that would be bad enough, Maſter 
ndle 


Bun, But I'll try what I can do with my daughter 
you ; and all 1 can ſey to put you in beart is, thut 
| find her as headfirong and as perverſe as ber mother, 
ball adviſe you to have nothing to do with her, and ſo 
e you from hanging yourſelf in a month, 

ug, But, Maſter Bundle, if I merrics Miſs, expect 


le, wh be s little happier than you arc, 

Wo 1 Ah, Lom, Tom ! the wilett of us may be de- 
ved ; 

_ AIR L 

vil 1 juſt 6d eagerly 4 thee, 

—_ Thought when 1 got a wits, 


My joy, of course, fo great would be, 
It needs mult laft for life, 
When the agreed o the knot, 
I thought of nathing ele ; 
Then all was glee,” 
ist ber and me, 
Nor did 1 grudge the King bis lot, 
Whey ding dung went the bells, 


(4 time! 
Joctor! 
Walla 
on 46 


all 5 
u. 


; 
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II, 
But, ah! our joys were fleeting ſoon, 


. 


kind, then, 


Words that did ſweetly fall, I] 

E'er we had paſs'd the honey-moos, love to ret 
To wormwood turn'd to gall. | * 

Whate'er of furies they invent, kind to my 

' Broke out of flaming cells, Robin wh 
You now may lee, Tom, hone 
In her and me; | 

We fight, and ſcold, and both repent Tug, Take 

That ding dong went the bells, n, 

li, O, you 

Scuxs IV. Tug: Why, 

king. your 
Tur. I don't know but vou are in the right of it, . My mi 
waterman would be a confounded fool, that would ad that 1 
up a fail with the wind and tide both in his tceth, -. Why, 
nete comes Mi's Wilelminy.—Iſ the marries me, IH you'd hav 
if I can't get her to change her name, fell, that i 
. And d 
Scins V. bin, ſweet | 
AIR. Mig Wildaias, 41 mg 
I, y may lay | 


FI» a> gte 
Vid, What, 


4s Creature 


Two youths for my love are contending in vain, 
For do all they can, 
Their ſufferings 1 rally, and laugh at their pain; 


hich, which is the man | he's for & 
That deſerves me the moſt Let me »tk of my hen, * ! bo 
Is it Robin, who ſirks, or who dreſſes fo furt % bg 
Or Tom, honett Tom, who makes plainneſe his lan pate 1 
Which, which is the man my Leautl 
y 2 
, dew thut . 
Indeed, to be prudent, and do what 1 ought, u would 
I do what I gan ; lu, Ah! 1 
Ve ſurely paps and maus are in fault ; W. Theo | 
Ts « dilkerent man he pers 
They, each, have ace d mic to yield up my hor! lor WI iti 
Mamas praiſes Robin, who drevies fu linart ; e 
Paps one Tem, whe makes platinndls lis Plan f lu, Why, 
Wulch, Which is wan I Julks thy 
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III. 
kind, then, my heart, and but point out the youth, 
I'll do what I can, 

love to return, and return it with truth ; 
| Which, which is the man“ 

kind to my wiſhes, and point out, my heart, 

Robin who ſmirks, and who dreſſes fo fmart ? 

Tom, honeſt Tom, who makes plainneſs his plan? 
Which, which is the man? 
Por Take my advice, Mils, and let it be honel} 


2 O, vou brute ! ! did you Lear me ? 
T ug , Why, Miſs, ſuppoſe if 1 did, you #'n't afraid of 
ling your mind, be ye 7 


f it, Ii, My mind! why you have not the afurance to 
„ that I leid any thing in favour of vou? 

b.. Why, no, 1 can't fay directly that vou faid as 
„Ic you'd have me ; but I'm fure you can't help ſaying 


ell, that it ſounded a little that way, 
I And do you imagine that I could prefer you to 


ey, aud the very pink of good breeding, 
vw, For my part, I makes no compaiiiments, as & 
I may ſay z but 1'd be forry, Mit, if there was not 
ers 65 agrecable and well bchaved as be, however, 
WW, What, yourſelf, I ſuppoic !-o Do you know, vou 
vs creature, that he can fpout Romeo by heart, and 
| he's for ever talking faniles 16 me 7 
We, 1 know he“ for ever talking nonſenſe to you, 
li, O; hold your filthy tongue ; Did you but hear 
| compare my checks o carnations, my hands to l 
p Wy beautiful blue veins 10 violet, my lips to cher- 
Wy Leeth to nau drops, and my cee 14 the las- 
b dew that han; #5 upon the 4011465 is the mar BI þ ew 
| would you lay then 
I, Ah! but you Kas, Miſs, that's #!l in his WHY, 
d. Then he writes les, 0), devs wi | the author 
be opera Look in the parlour window is g lovl ww 
lor willing : O! be bs & very Ovid's Mctaincr- 
. 
A. Why, for the waticr of that, Mi there are 
all that can Wille as well us be, What would 
) us 


bin, ſweet Robin, as the ſong favs, that's all oer a 


* 
ed eee FP . whe 


F 
# 
* 
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ſay now, if I had wrote ſomething about e 
_ falling in love with you ? | 
Nu. I ſhould then begin to have ſome hopes d 
Tug. Should you ? Why then I have, 
N. Oh, dear! let's fee it, 

Tug. It's « ſong, Miſs ; I'll fing it to you, f 


AIR, 
And did hear of 4 N 
you not hear of a jolly young waterm 1. 
Who at Black- friars Bridge us 'd for to ply 1 line 


And he ſeather'd his oars with ſuch Kill and dente 
Winning each heart, and delighting each che 
He looked fo neat, and rowed fo fieudily, 
The maidens all flock'd in his boat fo readily, 
Hand he eyed the young rogues with fo charming ag 
That this Waterman * in want of s fare, 
What fights of fine folks he oft row'd in his whery, 
"Twas clean'd out fo nice, and painted with all; 
He was always firſt oars when the fine city ladies 
In « party to Ranclaugh went or Vauxhall, 
And oftentimes would they be giggling and Icering! 
But tees «ll one to Tom, their gibing and jeciig 
For loving or liking be little did care, 
For this Waterman ne cr = hn of « fare, 
And yet but to ſee bow firangely things happen 
As he en d along thinkin - þ- 1 at all, 
He was ply's by s damicl fo lovely and charming. 
That I'd, «ud fo fraightway in love he did 
And would this young damſel but banith bis 101409, 
He'd wed her to night befure to-morrow ; 
And bow ſhould this waterman ever know coir, 
When he's married, and never in want of 8 fait! 


Wi, Like in! way is bs the very more of pau 
If you had not pled half your time between N 8” 
- the Tower-btairs you could never buve v us ly” 


l 


5 W— 


FEEL) 
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n 
you will conſent ? 

— 
to be ſartain, you won't 
an inconfiderative puppy, 
. an hour than he'll ſtand to in 
am ® 18 too much of an lichman, I 
for that; my heart lies in the right 
ay, tis not cept be ecking hou 


1's do all that is in wy power to make you 
A ou'd have we; and if you want, 1 have no 
but 4s call e Care, and gu en board x 
* lor | could werer bear bo Nay base if you 
cried bo another, 
. Me.. then, you'd leave Laglond, and 5ll fax 
love 
ug, Phat's what f would, Mile, 
W. Well, chat would be chanuing | Ob! how 1 
N dont wpoy it, I 4 #45 i Lon thaw cry through 
— 
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Batterſea-ſtreets, The wnfortunate failor's lam u 
the nl of bis nuiftireſss ! 

Tag, Vil tick to my word, I aTure you; if you x 
have me, I'U go on board a man of war, 


P aſk th 


they grow * 
can I help 
. Lord, 71 


| þ, Oh, my 
A I R. u tree; | 
. is as white 


Then farewell my trim-built wherry, ockles - ar 


Oars, and coat, and badge, farewell ; | heaven 11 
Never more at Chelſez Ferry, Lond. 
Shall your Thomas take a ſpell, 1 * 

| II. E 

But to hope and peace a ſtranger, 71 2 


ln the battle's heat 1'11 go; 
Where, expos'd to cv'ry danger, 
Some friendly ball hall lay me low, 
III. 
Then, may-hap, when homeward ſlecting, 
With the news my meſſmates come, 
Eren vou the tory hearing, 


bleſs charn 
we n beauti 
ll 4 delires 
Lt, and tick 
„ ind * 


conſent 10 


7 „ 1 „ Pram 
Wich a ſigh may Cry, poor Tom ! [Ex] * ben, and 1 
4 bier is 1 
ersx VI, 1. 
Wilelmins and Robin, you, you 1 
. Well, "tis a moſt charming thing to plan al” Purge 
creatures — Die for me —If I had not given mv (cl nu 6 
airs to him, he never could have thought of any 1 be 
thing ; but that's the way, if one does not uſe then 
dogs, there's no getting any thing civil ham ray 
But here comes Robin: I mult plague him , 
way, , Keul 
Rob. Miſs Wilelmias, may I] have the vl can” my his 
happiness to tell you, how much words fall bene UP bi d 
„ great honour you would prefer upon me, it vo ay 7 £56 
Kraut me the reque't of favouring me with your yy 
thi: evening at the hop, | d ul 4 vided 
(4 Why, Mr. Robin, what particular jucli ata GE ; 4 
vou have to dance with me. #4 your 1 
Kb, What inclination, Mits ! off the plants wor Sn 
love 8 hower ? atk the fun Hase why it loves 14: I... 
K the ino drop why it is white a the 111 10 That 4 
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+) aſk the trees why they bloſſom ? the cabbages 
they grow ? tis all Moos they can't help it; no 
can I help my love for you. 

/ Lord, Mr, Robin, how gallant you are! 

þ, Oh, my Wilelmina ! thou art firaiter than the 
A tree; ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flower ! Thy 
is as white as a lily! thy breath is as ſweet as bo- 
ſockles! and when you ſpeak, grace is in all your 
| heaven in your chez in every gefiurem-(); ! 


NU gp 


Jo 


. Lord, Mr, Robin, you have ſaid that fo oſten— 
„ Well, you never heard me ſay this in „our iſe 
pw, mind, My heart is for all the world juit like a 
ed, where the ſeed of affection fowu by vour 
Miele charms, aud warm'd by hat ſun, your eyes, 
bc beautiful flower, which is jun now full Llown; 
ll 4 defires, Nils, is, that you'll conde:icend to ga» 
tir, and Mick it in „ oom. 

„ ind what ct have you 10 think I hall 
conſent to lach a thing 7 

, Pracmfion, Mü bers fe my love is boundlefs 
* len, and my beart is #s Tull of Cupid? arrows as 6 
L ghar is $4ll of thorns, | 

il, Hut I an virard 1f | Wis four) ails £7 wa ti be- 
u, YOU ul on 1. 81 1. | 

„ Forget you, Mis ! "is jan Bible! Omer 41 
Wu dorget 1% n, 11G WITT .@ 53 avis 1 ils 
u fs!) wrecs gow vi'h $141” ente en ths £4 and 
Wwanches ed ig the carth, then 1 forget wy 
Ani 


vient 
vi tu 
* them! 
m wa 
1 Wei, 1 do declare there's nv tell ing you, 

. K <lillang we. Mills! wo, ] dui't know how ou 
n heart bs esd with love, as 4 Her gore 
ee d @uh Gowirs, Ihe Cunids that buy: tid 
| OUT £64, 40d 14444 Witte there, we 4s much 
W Bullies 44 the loaves an + IEC, 01 the (old in 
10 19 Yau ic to ne whit the ſummer bs 19 
jen ; and if you don't e ene ie WHHh the uns 
Fl your favours, 1 (hall i ov4cr-4un with the wicds 
potent, wad hon d up wHh the brambles af 


4 


141 ja Ah 
iT 2-1 


Mid 1 4 


4d 


(445448 | 


That would be s pity, ide d. 
ke, 


# ; 
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Rob. So twould, indeed, Miſs, 
Wi. Do you really love me, then ? 
Rob, Love you ! 


1 


I 
Bid the bloſſoms never be b1; 
Birds by ſcare-crows never be 


II. 
than yo — 
iar 
Litlies be as black Sa. 06 
Roſes ſmell no longer ſweet, 
Melons ripen without beat, 
Plumbs and cherries | 
Taſte like berries, 
When Wilelmine I forget. 
Scexe VII. 


Wil. Oh, Paps are you there ? 
your mother, have you ? N 
Wil, No, 
Bun, Becaule I wanted to talk with you, Wile 
my dear, 
Wi, What, upon the old {6 


hett, I ſuppoſe, 
Bun, . 


ob is fole enough, folding d. mes # 


Bun, Oh ! that will take ber ſome time, Well 
you ſcen Themes ? 
Wi. Yes, | bee ſeen him, and « molt Ge lend 
une he cuts; I believe by this time he has 446460 
4 IHN 
ys, Be Way pul a 6nd io his exilience and wy) 4 
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. Why, did he fay he would ? 
V7, Don't I tell you I was cruel to him; and how 
14 he do any leſs ? 

bs, Why the girl's diſtrafted ! but this comes of 
Ling about with your mother ; if you had liſten'd to 
advice, I would no more have ſuffer'd you to put on 
ridiculous conceited airs—Why, you and your mo- 
are the 148 of the whole place; I never 
my head into Black Raven to get my penny- 
h in a morning, but all the folks are full of it. 

Il. Why, papa, we are only « little genteeler than 
reſt of the people of Batte that's all. 

lus, Genteeler ! Do you call it genteel, then, to 
a pleaſure in being pointed at ? But I'll not bear 
therefore hear what I have to ſay, or 

lil, Why do you tell me all this? Why don't you 
% my mamma "Tis no wonder ſhe does what ſhe 
ues with me, when you know you don't care to con- 
Bn, Not dare to contradict her! 

Yd, No, papa ; you know the will have her own way 
lnce the has deſired me to have n 
PR, — 
. What, then you owe no duty to me, I f. ? 
WJ Indeed 1 do; and if 1 could ſee that you owed 
We to yourſelf, I would oblige you willingly. 
bus, But, as it is, you won't marry | 
. 1 can't | 
þ . 
A. your marry ing Robin 7 
il, No other, "0 Co 
We, Very well, In ſettle the matter : ſhe hall do as 
ale ; and if ſhe was % Come ce WE LOW nn 


Scans VIII. 
Buadle, Wilelains, and Mrs, Bundle, 


, „. Bon, What then, M,. Bundle ? 
ee, My dess 3 
. „, Bos, What could have conduced you to raiſe 
— er 
E * wth | 
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was not batching up any vile ſcheme to impoſe wy 
thority. 

IV. Poor papa! how he looks, 

Bun, Why. my dear, I did intend to ſay ſomethis 
you on that ſubjeQ, but as my tongue does not go, 
ſo faſt as a water-mill, I am afraid it would be bg 
little purpoſe, 

Mrs. Bun, Scurvy creature ! 

Wil. If you don't ſpeak, papa, I ſhall be olige 
marry Robin. 

4 I can't help it, 

Wil, Tis all your own fault, now ; don't blame ws 
I muſt marry Robin; you have perfefly given me; 
conſent. 

Bun, 80 thou could'ſt but unmarry me, 1'd con 
your marrying whoever you pleaſed l 

Mrs. Bun, Well, my dear, what has he been tn 
to you ? nothing, I hope, to diſcourage you in Yout 
fections to Robin, 

N. Indeed he has; and I can't think of Ling 
dutiſul. | 

Mrs. Bun, Undutiful, indeed! 1 ſay undutiful 
Which „ill reflect moſt uon you, do you think 06 
a mean, poor {pirited, drone of & father, who 10 
thing but low, K nanical ide rue, Or matic 1: 
quair:ted with hab ſſeste, goes to all the une 
coinedies, can play at cards, dence kittclliuns vid 4 
mand, and buuws cv.) particle of partitions |. auch 
breeding / 

1. Very true, Ma'am ; but then Mr. Thad 
ſuch a „ect young man, 

Mrs. Bun. He 

No good natured, 

Mrs. Bun. The Yaudil ! 

Wi. % honett | 

Ars, Bun, Low create 

Wi. duch av immentity of love ! 

A, Bun, The Hoteniat ! Il 461 you what, W 
min YOUT fathes has þ il ll thie bats unt head, 
4 aud give it % him heartily while ay en uy 

airing 14 be Let achand with we 4 and then 1 hi 
nc Word is tay by you, tet camply hg e bY 
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le wy ſe In difinherit you from any ſhare in the blood of 
I family, the Grograms ; and you may creep through 
with the dirty, pitiful, mean, _ low, ill-bred 
hs, which you — gathered from his family, the 


ue ve | A I R. 


Wilelmina, you ſee I'm quite cool 3 
_ Obey me, tis all for your good; 
de Or may 1 be counted a fool, 

— 4+ - MYR 
| Prefer ſuch « lout, Miſs, for ſhame, 
e To Robin ſo ſpruce and ſo trim; 


e But your father it is that's to blame, 
” And ſo I ſhall e'en talk to him. 

p Sc IX. 
tene Wilel mina. 


Vell, in all 1 have read, | never met with a girl of 
r (pirit than myſeli——for o make two lovers and « 
and mother as miſerable as 1 can defire ; and vet 
| 10 blame are not they the authors of all this buille 
felves 1 If 1 diſoblige the other I 
, therefore, ſet all other conſiderations afide, and 
only mine own heart, 


A 1 R 


1% yielding « carriage, 
Hu ot before marriage 
„uin and miſery pointed the way : 
You're hunn'd, 15 
But yous lover once flying, 

» eager he'll follow, and bag you to day 


A cuquette ne'er proclaim me, 

Vs mids then, mor blame, 
1 with 46 be happy whene'er I'm s wie; 
Lach lover's denial 
15 40 Wes anly 8 144g) 


/'s Nc bs be that's molt likely 19 love we for life, 


1 


4 . VI. 1. | A C 1 
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ACT 1. SCENE I. 
Bundle, Mrs. Bundle. 


Bun. War mall 1 do with this perverſe girl ? 1: 
but poor comfort for my friend Thomas, Howerg 
things conſidered, I don't know whether 1 ſhoult 
have done him a more unfriendly office by many 
him than by keeping him fingle. For my own 
was I to chooſe whether I would keep my wiſe o 
the plague, on my conſcience I ſhould run the f 
the laſt, But, mercy on us, here ſhe come 
Urange thing that I never mention the word plague 
ſhe's ut my elbow, 

Mrs. Bun, Mr. Bundle—1 ſhall be very cool, % 

Bun, I hope fo, my dear, 

Mrs. Bun, What the devil is the resſon that you! 
been making all this bere picce of work 

Bun. My dear. | 

Mrs, Bun, 1 ſay, Sis, bow comes it to pal, the 
ſpite of all my conjundions to the contrary, you vil 
have ſo monfiroully ſhameful as to oblige me tv put 
felf in theſe here pallions, 

Bun, Why, wy dear, are you ever in u puſlion/ 

Mrs, Bun, Don't provoke me Vou think, 1 lug 
becauſe you have got your daughter on your tt 
carry all before you ; but, Mr, Bundle, though you 
been coaxing and wheedling ber to marry that low. 
[ent bemenn wylclt by repoating his Gliby © 
though, 1 foy, he has been vwadutiful and wicked 
to fluflcr ſuch a low, unpodlite clown as you, 40 pet 
her to marry # fellow as vulgar and as mean 44 you 
yet if 1 have any authority, you thall ao more cn 
off in the manner you think mn 

Bun My devotion 

Mr, Bun, 1 won't bear s word, | 

Bun, Hove © moment's paticnce now, aid 15 
„ine e. ; 

Mr, Bow, 4 won't have puticnces var 1 wt 
ranvinced, "tie @ dame, and & ſcandalous things 
ee i411» we 4% be pati, a Walls Ly cur 

all be the w ui tw them. | 


— 


ruth of l 
ww: did | 
rn 

Wi. 1 di 
Mri, Bua 
alon did * 
W, Bec; 


Mr, Bun 
þ the face 
Nan, Pray 
Ar,, Bus, 
Bu, Nas 
We bear, 
M yOu Way 
WY. 1 dis 
Hen, Thu 
WY you {ve 
N Buy 
ow, 
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Bun, Go on, my dear, 

Mrs. Bun. Oh, how I am uſed ! I could hang myſelf 
r Vexation. (Crying, 
| Bun, My dear, if you had but about half as much 
aſon as you have paſſion, how very eafily could all theſe 
atters be ſettled ; for vou are wrong from the begin. 
ling to the end in this affair, In the tri place, I don't 
ink it would be very undutiful in à girl to do what her 
her deſires her, was it as you {oy ;, in the next, I de- 
ed her to give her conſent to marry Thomas, 'tis truc, 
ut the reſuled me, | 
Mri. Bun. Why, this is worſe than tother-—Firh uſe 
e WM, and then reſult me——tor the girl told me, with 
er own mouth, that the promiled you to marry Thomas, 
| Bun, And the told me, with her own mouth, the lad 
omiled you to marry Rovia, | 

Mrs, Bon, What am 1 to think of this“ 

Bun, Een what you picule, my dear; you know I 
derer dictate to you, 

Eater Wilelmins, 

| Mrs, Bun, Here the comes horielf, we hall know the 
puth of #ll this, Come bere, child, ſpeak. jagenuo ts 
en; did not you tell me that you would wot Wiiiy 
vn | 

Wi, 1 did, Ma"'am, 

Mrs, Bun, There, Mr. Bundlewnnand piey what 
lon did you give me for it 

WY, Becauſe papa bad perſuaded we to marry Tho- 


A, Bin, And have you the confidence to look we 
| the face after all this | | 

Hon, Pray hear we ane word / 

Mri, Hun, 1 won't hear u y Habe. 

| Baa, Nay, let wie ſpeck in mv turn, Wilen 
Wwe bear, Child, peak ingerucully; did nat you 141] 
* you would nut marry Thames / 

I did, vis, 0 
| Bw, Theze, Mis, Bundle And proy wie real 
WW you give we fas it 7 


N. cenie wy Wanne bed perſuaded me by mii y 
ig. 
L ; 9¹¹ 
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Bun. And have you the confidence to look me in th 


face after this ? 
Mrs. Bun. Why, little dirty trollop, have 
been making a jeſt of us both ? 


Bun. Indeed, my dear, there is ſomething 
Wil. Hear me, my dear papa and mamma z when { 
you propoſed Robin to me, and you Thomas, I de 
mined to have neither, till one or the other had gin 
me ſome proof beſide telling me fo, that he would md 
me a faithful and affeftionate huſband ; the ßes 6 
does ſhall have me; and though I would not with to h 
either of you think me undutiſul, on that alone ſliall ( 
pend my giving my conſent to be a wife. 
GS 3 ua | 
I i 
In vain, dear friends, cach art to try, 
To neither lover's ſuit inclin'd ; 
On outward charms I'll ne'er rely, 
But prize the graces of the mind, 
The empty coxcomb which you choſe, 
Juſt like the flower of a day, 
Shook by each wind that folly blows, 
Seems born to — decay. 
Your choice an honeſt aſpet wears 5 
To give him pain 1 oft have griev'd 
But it proceedeth from wy fears ; 
Then me much wiſer are decriy'd, 
] thank you bath, then, for your love, 
Welt for wy choice a lintle while ; 
And be who moft H worthy prove, 
My bend I offer with s file. [L 


| Berne II, 

Runde Mis, Bundle, 

Bun, Well, wy deer, whit do you foy to l t 
Mrs. Bun, Guy * why that 1 aan periefily in e 
dary ; the confbdence > | the baggage gots beyond # 
wit would thick 0 bod never becy edicuted Us 1 
Bun, Ob! 3] aw afraid its ber having bees card 
by „eu, #5 you £61) it, that has taught it ber. 
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| Mri. Bun. What do you ſtand mutteriug there about ? 

Nis you the may thank for all theſe mean notions : if 

would but ſuffer me to teach her a little of the bone- 

ne, ſhe would deſpiſe the idera of conſulting her heart 

wut marrying :; ſuch low mechanical ſtuff has been out 

faſhion à long time fince among people that know 

w to bemean themſelves. 

Bun, Well, but 1 ſuppoſe you intend to let her do 

hat the pleaſes. 

. Bun. No, Sir; do you think I am ſo tame ns to 
ruled by my daughter ? I believe you can witneſs for 

e that I ſeldom let any body rule but myſelf- 

San, You never let any body rule but yourſelf, my 

z and you really do it ſo well, it is a pity to hinder 


vu, 

., Bun, None of your ſncers. Sir——But I ſee ia 
the bottom of all this: "tis a ſcheme betwecn you aud 
var daughter to make a fool of me: but I'II after her, 
pd care her of her ridiculous notions of love aud a vack 
tuff, and the ſhall marry the man I have chuſe for her, 
— Ia hort, I have determined what to do, and let 
hear you, or her, ſay a fingle word agaiatt it, if you 


SS 
How can the thus low-minded be ? 
A girl of her merit ! 
What's become of her ſpirit ? 
Would the baggage take pattern by me, 
She'd value the pleaſure of no man ! 
But bold up her head, 
Aud in «il that the (aid, 
Claim the privilege due tos woman, 
Our wills ought ts be without meaſure ; 
And the bet thing that you 
Mule creatures can do | 
I: to buckle to our will and pleaſure, [Za 
Scans III. 
Bundle and Tug, 
4 (0008 Tg, Milter Bundle, how fares it ? 1 wanted to ſpeak 
Wh V4. but | never likes to interrupt people when they 
11 W geg able company. 
E. Bun, 
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Bun, What, you ſaw my wiſe with me: ſhe is 0. 
moſt «greeable, it muſt be conſeſs d. 

Tug. Why, tbe did not ſeem to be cantancaras vis 
you now ? 

Bun, No: her anger was levelled at ber daughts; 
but 'tis all the ſame z I feel the good eſſects of it, | 
her be cantancarns, as you call it, with who ſhe will, 

Tug. But, Maſter Bundle, how comes it to puſs thy 
he ſhould be angry with Miſs Wilelmina ? the has os 
refuled to marry Robin, has ſhe ? 

Bun, But the has, though; and refuſed to marry 50 


too, 

Tug. Ay, ay! why, I never heard ſhe had any ole 
| (wectheart, 

Bun, I don't know what the girl has got in her had 
not I--z parcel of abſurd tuff; She has a mind to ms 
fools of us all, I believe; but there was ſomething ud 
enough, tco, in what ſhe ſaid, jf he's ſincere ; but 
Lord help thoſe that truſts too much to them, ſay J. 

Tur, Why, what docs ſhe fay ? 

Bun, Why, that ſhe docs not know which . fi 
have yet 3 bit that he marry the firſt that 
thing to deſerve her, 

Tag, Docs the — Why then "tis my opinion 
marry me, 

Bun, V ty fo p 

Tus, Lon why well enough 3 but could not s 
| * ſpeak 12 Her now ? 

Len, 1 um going in, and I'll fond her to you; but 
wid not nave you depend too much up o0 her, 

14g, V'l 19 the riſk, Miſter Bundle, 

Hen, Only fce the difference between ws jv 1h 
all avog to got mos ed, avd ] would give the world?! 
be 11d of my ach les, 

Tug, Why, I eee if « man was to tee pt 
rade of wnmarrying folks, he would get more wrt 
by i: then you or 1 do by outs 

Dun, Mare money ! 

| A / R, 
D 4 but the law allow ws one 
T's couples to iclevls agnin, 
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Vhat ſhoals of all degrees would run 
To break their matrimonial chain ! 
as wit The widow old, 
Herſelf and gold, 
uchi; Who to the healthy ſpendthriſt gave; 
nt, k And the rich churl 
Who took a girl, 
Poor wretch ! with = foot in the grave. 
bo 
Prudes, who at men would never look, 
Yet flyly tafted Hymen's joy; 
And wild coquettes who huſbands took 
When they could get no other toy ; 
Millions would try 
The knot to untie: 
Towards the goal of liberty, 
Lord! what « throng 
Would crowd along, 


And in the midſt wy wifc and me. [Ext, 
Sctet IV. 


Tag, Yes; but I hope I ſhau't have ſuch a crark 
| bumourſome piece of uf to deal with as you have ; 
don't Know, not I; but, for my hare, I can't fee why 
uned people mayn't be as happy a+ well as others ; 
j 7 mind Miſs, here, is trying which is the molt lov + 
jo ws two 4 and if fo | would not give my latte 
in three pence for bis chance ; for 1 Kaon 45 well a5 
u be, that he has no more notion of making a omen 
by thas nothing at all—— But here the com », 
Enter Wilclmins, 

Wl, Hey dey ! why, 1 thought you was gone on 
kd man of war bulure now * | 
Tag, Why, no Miſs, I „et vet gone; | am in hopes 
te will be no eccalion —it there mould, I aw TOFT 
of wy word, 
Wd, Oh, you unk ind creature | to dilappoiat me 
en in hopes by this time to have received s long let 
Wow you, upbraiding me with my cruchty, and 1c!) 
[ me that you were gone abruad with d broken heart 
wing dlappulnticd ui wr, 
yg, Why, Mil, 4s to breaking wy heart, 40 be 

* 4 lus 


nw \ (01 8 
wer?! 


e men 


Vi 
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ſure I ſhould go well nigh to do that if I could nat 
ſuade you to — me but I have been thinking thy 
would be better to try if I can't tay at home and 
| ſomething to obtain your conſent ; for, to be ſure, « 
pleaſure of having you is not what every body defer 

Wi. On! till I hear you have been venturing 
lif- for me, I ſhall never relent. 

Tay: Well now, Miſs, I, for my part, think y 
will 
. ladeed you have a great deal of confidence 
_ any ſuch thing 

ap. | hope you won't be angry if I do my bel 
M —— 

Wil. And what do you call doing your beſt ? 
Tur. Why, dis not my way to brag, and fo I 80 
r 

ou, if ou pleaſe 
. What is it, pray ? 

Tug, Why, you know that the young watermen 
to row for a coat and badge this yg + Swap and le 
have made bold to beſpeak a room at the ſwan fors 
and your friends to go and fee the fight, 
Yd, That's very gallant, indeed, Mr. Thomas 
you talk 1 deſerve me ; why did you 
make one among watermen, and ſo win the cout 
——»— 

ww, Well, never you mind any thing about 1 
will you except of my profiler of the room ? 

N. Why, 1 thick I wil, ”© 

Tug. And do you think, now, if ever I was 
any t ing with an intent to pleaſe you, that you wal 
bring yourlelf 16 lock upon me with Kindnels ? , 

Wil Why, | don't know but I might. 

Tug. Why then, 1 ure you, if ever og 
agreeable 16 marry me, you thou'd be as y #6 
une nd us havel beat (an wabe you 
0 K. 

Iaceed, W 
I fancy you'll meet with but few ; 
To love you mare true 1 defy them, 


| always am thinking of you, 
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re are maidens would have me in plenty, 
I Nell, Cicily, Priſcilla, aud Sue ; 

i, inftead of all theſe, were there twenty, 
| never ſhould think of I you. 

ſe hearts all your money may ſquander, 
And only have pleaſure in view ; 

er from you a moment I'll wander, 

Unleſs to get money for you. | 

t tide, when tis ebbing or flowing, 

Hs not to the moon half fo true; 

1 wy oars to their time when I'm rowing, 


As my heart, my fond heart, is to you. (Exu. 


Scene V, 

Wilelmins, Robin. 

WH, There's great honeſty about this fellow — 
comes t'other—1 ſee 1 muſt chooſe , or there 
|| be no peace for me, 80, Mr. Robin, what neus 

vou 

Reb, News, my angel! news that will make your 
it dance with joy, and clear away the clouds and 
that on thy beautiful face; juſt for all the 
id, #5 the fun clears away the thowers in the month 


April. 

. Indeed I should be glad to hear it, 

I You can't think how you will be overjoy'd ! 

. Shall 1 * Why don't you tell it me then 

Is, Well then, Mie, 1'l] keep you no longer in 

peale 5 your mother is determined that we thall be 

ed to- moro morning 

. What, whather 1 will or no 

I Whether yu will or no | bow can you help it 

11 love you better than the wy loves oak ' better: 

b cucumbers love heat, or birds love cherries? 1 luxe 

10 —— 

. Hold, hold, M., Kobin, tis neceflary, in this 

| ould love you 4 little. 

I, Aud don't you -I this, you blooming on- 

, and lovie your Iweetnols ! tw white Youu I's, 

1 Mies 16d | each flos ci lute its 1 ugiulice and Ms 

; 8 babe change + 7 W Ace 's Lalle * 
| 5 
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NI. Iadeed, Mr. Robin, you have ſuch wing 
— 4 that pretty ſpeech has halt perſuaded me to 
ent. 

Rob, Has it ? 

Wil. It has, upon my word. 

Rob, Jonquils ſmell ſweet again! roſes and lilies ky 
again your colour! and every flower look brighter t 
before | for Wilelmina's true ! 

IWil. How dearly do you love me, Mr. Robin 

Rob Why, Mils, the paſſion which is planted is 
heart has taken root, as like as can be to a great & 
which there is no grubbing up z but it ſpreads far 
und farther, and you can't for the life of you dein 
till you ſaw down the trunk and all. 

id, That's as much as to ſay that you'll love me 
long as you live, | 
9 Ihe very thing Lord, how ſenſible you 

ils ! 

— Mr, Robin, you are ſo gay and 
— 92 — 
Rob, A'n't 1, Mis, So every body fays—onrly 
then how you will be envied ! — Well, then, I'll 4 
your mamma end tell her what has pals'd ; and the 
ball have nothing to do but to go to town to mortes 

the ring and licence, 
E_ 


I, 
Cherries and plums are never found 
But on the plums and cherry tree 5 
Parſuips are long, turnips are round, 
bo Wilelaias's na lor me, 
The ec ythe to mow the grails is made, 
bleeds to keep clole the Rraggling tree 
The knite to prone, 40 dig the 4 ; 
by Wilelains's wade for me. 


beans VI. 


Wildlaions, Rabin, aud Mrs, Bundir, 
Ari, Ban, Well, Katia, have you reform's het 
Lender you 'ww What, 1 lappele you have bach 14 
LOW ele t n Was Luch e timeribme Ighliun V 
wall 
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I tell you what, Wilelmina, if I find you have 
ng upon this poor baſhful creature, you will 
it me in a patſhon ; and you know when I am once in 
paſſion 1 am not eaſily pacified. 
Wil. Let me underitand you, Ma'am. 
Mrs. Bun. Why, I ſent this blockhead to let you 
zow that I am diffolved to ſee you married to-morrow 
ing, and I know you have been giving yourſelf 
me confounded airs or other, and ſo he has been afraid 
tell 
Wil. T eat, Ma'am, you ſhould be uncaſy on that 
22 told me, and in very plain terms. 
„Well, and I hope you had not the conſc- 
90 ar any thing agaiall it / 
l. it, Ma'am, I now plainly ſee the 
ity of attempting to oppoſe your will, 
1 Aud have you conſented to have him, then 
11 She has, Mam. 
. Bun, Then thou art my child again Mr. Wick"s 
mily will be in raptures at this, Run, Robin, and tell 
| 1 their houle in our way to the row- 


N. 4 will you forgive my former diſobedience, 


am 
, Bun. Oh it was all your father, my dear ; but 
+> take the pains to inftrut you bow to behave 
Wd, 1 am obliged to you, Ms'am z but I don't think 
all ever be fo accompliſhed as you, 
, Bun, Why, 1 don't think you will ever get my 
mice] air ; but as for other matters they are cably win 
Gd. 
, Ave they, Mamms ? 
Mri, Bun, I tell you, 


S 3 ®. 


I, 
v be — entee!, and the true thing, wy deut, 
ly thor, monte well bed, 
vwmull A 4 und Emper aud gig le, and leer, 
Aud talk the we that comes in your be 
" 5 4 ” 
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II. 
In grave, fuſty, old · faſhion'd times, 
E'er eaſe and deportment went hence, 
To be bold was the vileſt of crimes, 
And deceit was an heinou —_— 
But the faſhions are-now of another gueſs-kind, 
Our modes are by no means the ſame; 
For, bleſs'd with good eyes, we pretend to be blind 
And with firength to run miles appear lame. (& 
Scexns VII. 
IWil. Indeed, Mamma, I beg your pardon ; but 1 
not receive my inftruftion from you-—Let me ſe 
have promiſed her to marry her favourite Robin 
heighten the plot « little more I'll een go and pron 
my Papa to marry his favourite Thomas ; and then fort 
Swan, where I think there will be a tolerable conful 
What a buſtle this ſame love makes among u. 
ſeem to be afraid of it, and yet all wiſh to poſſeſo it. 
AIX. 


| I, 
. Girls, during courtſhip, ſhould at leaſt, 

No lover truſt, but doubt him; 

But when they've ſworn before the prieſt, 
To find no ſault _ his. 

Who venture all upon « flake, 
Uadone if they milcarry ; 

The riſks they run from each miſtake 
Behoves them to be wary. - 


Scans the Laer. A Ron af the Swan, 
Mrs, Baade, Rubin, and Company, afterward: Wi 


mind, 

Mrs, Bun, My dear Robin, as to that gent 

every thing 1 hates to fee © parcel of trumpery 1 

knows nothing of life, Do, Kobin, Rep and is 

Wilclaing—what can become of the gi!“ 
Kah. She's here, Me am, 

, Ban, Come, wy dear, vu loſe the H 
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; me that the rowers have ſet out from the Old Swan 
w time. 

Na They are very near, ſurely ; for ſee what a num- 
of boats are come in fight. 


ir; Bun. Oh! I can fee them very plain, How 
boy is there ? 


d, N One, two, three, four; I think I can — five. 
Mr: Bun, That ſmart young man will certainly win 

bling WF bow clean and neat he looks! 

e. (< Wi, Here he comes z his boat perſectly flies 


Mrs. Bun. Oh, he'll win it! 
N. He has won it already, Madam ; he's paſt the 


Irs. 

bub, See, he jumps on ſhore ! 
i, And fee, he's coming this Way——Syrely "tis 
Jan. (Coming on.) Here's your Thomas for you ! he's 
ing | ( Eater Bundle ond Tag.) I told you he'd be 
ird that would do any thing to deſerve vou Here 


2 And was it you that won the coat and badge 
Tag 'T was indeed, Mils, | 
N. And what made ι⏑ 


A I KR, 


Tug. 1 row'd for the prize, 
To receive from thoſe eyes 
A kind look, from thoſe lips # ſweet fanile : 
But led 1 ould lote, | 
Aud you for that fault your poor Tom tould refulc, 
My heart it went pit-s pat «ll the while, 
| When we came 46 the pull, 
How I bandled wy al | | 
would have dong yous hoari pod is have ſeen us ; 
is Was never d boat's length between ws, 
But the dan ance id view, 
bout how ut flew ! 
Wvenly Uleve was #ll thinking of you, 
Fd. Thus theo I reward you, F 
2 hat is all his ? 
b, all tlie bs, that 3 GW # | Ille 
Vu Knock d out of your chance. n m 
| Wil. 
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IWil. Ie not he a ſweet fellow, Ma'am ? How a 

clean he looks ! 
Mr. Bun, Wilelmina, don't me in a paſſig, 
'am, to do any 


W. I have no intention, 
thing. 


1. Bun. Why, impudent flut ! have na | 
traced a> * Gnpks wen cn f granths me wel 
a ny Man ? and 0 — Or 

i, Indeed, Ma'am, you muſt excuſe me ; by 


| fo ſerious a matter, I thought it of much more «© 


| to conſider myſelf than you, Beſides, I uy g 
uated that I muſt have diſobliged either you « Ne 


Papa z for whenever I gave you a iſe 1 gave ox 
him ; and had your choice appeared to me the mol} 
ly to make me happy, I ſhou'd not have befitated 
ment in refuſing his, 

Rob, My hopes are all blighted then, I find, 

Mrs. Bun, I ſaid all along, that it was 4 conti 
_ between you; but, Mr. Bundle, you hall | 

it, 

Bun, My dear, you know I am « man f mt 
temper and few words; but I am pretty firm in key 
u reſolution, I have ſuffered you to expole me «th 
pretty well z but if you arc reſolved to carry your 
to ſuch a height as to expoſe me abrozd, I am red 
it Mall not be for nothing Therefore, either pron 
before this company, to bid adieu to fcolding fur the 
ture, or before this company I will do what % thats 
ed me this morning-—be ſeparated from you. 

Mrs, Bun, Why, Im thunderftruck ! 

Bun, 1 expettcd little lefs 5; but am refulved, 40 
upon it however, 40 let you ſee that you are very #4 
come to be mifizgels of your own houle, manuge off . 
concerns 4s you like; do what you please ; ts yu 
we be quiet; In tert, do — lu give we ut 
nels, and 1 make an agreement from this moment 


you te govern white 1 Take, | | 
| Wis Dow Mamms, it ie hnpoſiible for any thay 
4e. 

Hun, Come, come, the mult have @ ee e 
think of ut : but „ 4% the tene, 1's at 
* ang non t us think of Bunny Lt pls; 1 


THE WATERMAN. | 117 


Ren eſt day I ever ſaw in my life, L ſoy 
us make it merrieſt. 


A I 


Tag. Ne'er let your heart, my girl, dak down, 
That I am true, believe me; 


Or, next time that I row to town, 
May wind and tide deceive me! 
By this bere breeze 
My heart's at caſe, 
Now dances at high water; 
My labour's o'er, 
I've gain'd the ſhore, 
And, free from fear, 
Am landed here, 
With my dear gard'ner's daughter, 


*. Bun. 1 fee, my dear, tis all in vain, 
Since thus you think expedient ; 
If of the . you'll not complain, 
h I' prove obedient, 
— us'd to cry, 
A tartar 1 _ . 
Had 'd, and you caught her; 
* now tat raiſe 1 4 
Each voice in provle, 
Through all ber life, 
Of the gerd'ner' wiſe, 
As well as of his daughters, 


* child, you've fairly won my heart, 
— no countel from ws ; | 
%. pricing love, «nd {caining art, 
Freien d your hone! i Lamas 5 
"I w4s wilely done, 
Shake bands, my fon, 
Love's lefluy 500 have Lawght her $ 
Ard now, my dar, 
Ke but Gacere, 
I do nat tian, 
ent we" 8 appear 
"4 good 4 wile 44d daviguter, 
! 
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_ Wil. And now, good friends, pray take my par, 
I kept them to their tether ; 
For I had ſworn my hand aud heart 
Should always go together. 
From fops and beaux 
A maiden choſe | 
An honeſt heart that ſought her ; 
See her appear 
On trial here; 
This very night, 
If the was right, 


Applaud the gard'ner's davghter. 
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TRIP TO SCOTLAND. 


IN" ONE ACT. 


By WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, / 


DR 1MATIS PERSON M. 


Drovy Last. 
4 * * - Maſter Cape, 
brit, s wealthy Citizen, +» Mr. Pariens, 
Twinkle, @ city Apprentice, » Mr. Brereton, 
WOMEN, 3 
Fillggeer, Houſckeeper to Mr. Grifkin, 
— 2 Mi Mrs, Bradſhaw. 
, Nicce to Mr, rin, Miſs Pope, 
going to, and rotut tung Mr. Palmer, 

{ from beet land, Miſs Burton, Ac. 
| | Mis Love, 
LITER 1 lan on the North Road, ; Mr. Book, 

N Ma Flait, 


titers, Pafliliens, Berwants of the Inn, .. . 


_ . ——— CR — 2 — — 5 Rr ! r S 


w Cupid, as Prologue, is the lade of « Pahlilion, 


Cupid, 

les, ye beaus, of whatlo'er degree, 
We, below, around ; behold in ac | 
ern Cupid ; nut liks ancient love 
nue wings, but hartes, 1 move, 

. dee arms bet Heathen beards recount, 
bay bow, 1 lnack it, and 1 mount, 
wars 416 pubried ar20w5 in dilguile. 


lus broad belt the bandage from wy ce 
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Nay ev'n thoſe wings which once outfiripp'd the wie 
Hang dangling now like ſhoulder-knots behind. 

For you transform'd I quit the Paphian grove; 
Cold Scotland's now the only land for love. 


„ bes aunt 
vlating lib 
. 1 am ou 
ned for ev 


For Scotland ho !—on no fool's errand ſent, give a you 
I come myſelf, my own advertiſemert. V have not | 

Ye blooming maids, whom half. pay captains pref, Wiſs Grifkio ?- 
Or ſtruck, perhaps, with Robin's rainbow drefs, have taken, | 
Who in aſſemblies ſigh, or pine in ſhades : iſ, 1 den” 
Ye youths, who languiſh for your mother's maids, the educa! 
Why will ye idly wait for twenty-one ? | 


Behold your vaſlal ! Mount, and let's 
Deſpiſe what mortals call ; 
Love is the word, and love can equal all. 
The cager hoſtler in the paſſage ftays, 
My feeds are ready harneſs'd to my chaiſe: 
And if this ſeaſon ends as it began, 

Egad, next year IU drive a caravan. 

Does no one want me — But the cauſe I fee; 
You're all aſham'd beſore good company; 
Well then, I never hlab ; my province is 
To deal in ſecrets : but remember this 
In eight-and-forty hours we reach the borders. 
-I in the green-room wait for further orders, 

[Cupid waves bus whip and goes owt, The ſeen 


A Room in Mr. Griflin"s Houſe, 

Enter Yillagree haflily, followed by Mr, Cel 
Fil. As I hope to live and breathe then, I bst 
thing at all of the matter, I with | may bc wrt 
I do, You are eternally fulpefting me, 
br, Dont be in « prilicn, Fillagree, don't 1c 
Mon ,—-Zoons, tis 'd that ought to be in « 5 
Kas not wy neighbuur Flack been telling mic Left 
this twelvemouth put ; Grifkia, ſays be, that wat 
yours will be rubncd, will be uwndune, 
Fil, What is dls Flack to we Let him 470 
head with his owe buſinefs, and take care &f bt 
daughtes, 3 
Gry, Ay, there's 8 girl, Fillagree ! there's 51 
ineltimable price | And + fine (holes, t60, Fa 


A TRIP TO SCOTLAND. 115 


ba aunts tell me that ſhe read through a whole 
vlating library once in half a year. _ 

V. I am out of patience — Why, are my ears to be 
ned for ever with Miſs Flack's perſections Who 
give a young lady a better education than myſelf ? 
| have not I exerted all my abilities in accompliſhipg 
6 Griſkin ?— But I fee, after all the pains and trouble 
zve taken, you want ad © rid of me-—and fo, Sir— 
iſ, I den't, I don't, Fillagree—But zoons, what 
bs the education you have given her ſignify, if you 
unve to ruin her at laſt, 

E/. I contrive to ruin her! 


bs, 


mday Ah! | 
ma go ington on « Sunday : Is 
ng little ſreſh air one day in the week ſuch a mighty 
tier? Arc not we lived to death bere, in this narrow 
with a cheeſemonger on one fide of us, and a 
Pa. chandler on the other, 3 
nns, am I againſt your taking the air ? But 
mull Jemmy 'T wiakle be of the party 
s, Becauſe he is 6 very , creditable young 
ps, and the beſt company in the world, 
Ar there now ; don't you allow that you 
it him 
Did 1 ever deny it ? 1 like Mr, Jewmy moſt ex- 
Wgly, Lord ! he talks fo charmingly, He knows 
y thing that is done at the polite end of the town, 
1 „ee to the Bedford coffechoule, and behind the 
 - the ploy -boules, and tells one ſuch comical Hu- 
# the »its, and the players, and the Covent-Gar- 
PY. Whit is all that Huff to him ! why docs not he 
_— , en bufineſe - 
1 4 Why, io be would, if 3 wu did not prevent it, 
indeed * Lord belp you! If Mi Giifbin was wy 
ee theoulend ties over, and hid twenty then, 


di 


ſong 
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ſand times more money than ſhe has, Jemmy ſhoull 


the man. 

Gry/. There, there again! and yet you pretend u 

angry at my ſuſpecting you. | 
1. 80 I do, becauſe you ſuſpect me wrongfully, 

Gr. Wrongfully ! why don't you ſay 

Fil. No, no, I tell you; I don't ſay any thing. 
to the match, I approve of it. But you accuſe ne 
being aiding and ing in their elopement, as your 
it. Now, that I poſitively deny. For though 11 
young people ſhould come together as well as any ba 
yet | always chooſe it ſhould be honourably. 

Gri/. Honourably ! 

Fil. Yes, honourably, Why, might not you ant 
and the young couple, have gone s little party of gl 
ſure together in a coach to Highgate, or on the us 
to Greenwich, and have had them married and bed 
honourably ? 

G. Don't make me mad, You know I could u 
conſent to it, 

Fil. And {ce what your hard-heartedneſs has produc 
As the caſe lands now, were I in your place, I w 
puriue them to the world's end. rd ; 1 am frigh 
to death to think what may happen, Two young g 
| peopie got together, without « prudent friend to «tt 
them to moderate their paſſions, and put « bridle, « 
were, upon their defires,-(), if you heard the 
ſons I gave them when we walked to Iſlington, Jul 
I went with them for that very purpoſe, Mr. Jen 
ſays I- Mis, Grifkin, ſays Imn— | 

Gr, Poo, pox! What ſignifies what you fa 
them How is one to find them now ? Where ca 
after them ? ten to one they are gone away tw 3 
d, 


= 


Fil, 1 wiſh they may, with all my heart. 

Grif. Win they may ! 

Fil, Yes, certainly, For if they will do © 
thing, one ſhould choole to have it a fate e 
"They tell me that road ie full of young couples : 


* always loved tv act like s perſan of dien 
he is not ſuch a facaking devil de you and old | 
vie, | 
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„ What do you mean, Fillagree? What do you 


N 


n 

. I don't know what I mean, not I, You put one 

z paſſion, and then one ſays any thing,-l aſk your 

don. 

1 * manner, with a hind of half curtſy. 

. Well, well, I forgive it But _— * be 

e 1 am half mad. Where ſhall I go? 
Fil, Go! To every inn in town where they let poſt- 

Enquire of every body you meet, man, woman, 

child; and if you hear any thing of them, drive 

them immediately. You ought to be at Barnet 

rudy; for I dare ſwear they are gone to Scotland. 
bat do you ſtand fretting and _ yourſelf for ? 
e, 1 lay, (Puſhing him to the door, 
if, 1 wall, I will, Fillagree, Mercy upon me! I 
4 bei in ſuch a fidget ! — Whither ſhall 1 go firſt ? 

. Any where, every where,-My poor dear Miſs ! 
may be ruined and undone by this time; and all from 
r monſtrous behaviour, Get you gone, can't you, 
are as flow in preventing the miſchief, as you was 


jel in expoſing her to it —Þ Come, come, I will force 
oat, | 
if. (curning back and lool ing at her.) Ah, Fillagree ! 


Evil. 
il, (bal ing after bim and mocking him ) Ah, Gtick in! 
An old curmudgeonly fcllow if it was not for me, 
je would be no ſpirit, politeneſs, or generofity iu the 
Wy, Let me fee that he is gone though, Yes, the 
claps 3 and from this window I can obſerve which 
| be goth), down the firect, trot, trot, with 
nds dangling, and his head noddling, O be is # 
tf cresture IIc has turned the corner jw—and 
lor my young lovers, (Qpening & cle/et-door,) Come 
þ Fe couple of young Landione devils you, come out 
* have | been ſwearing through thick and thin for 


Emer Jemwy and Miſs Grifkin, 

yn, O wy dear Mis, Fillagree | 

„ Ay, e, you have u deal of gratitude ot preſent ; 

bow vill it be s twelvewonth hence (none * day, 
Ws * 


x18 OY 4 ra To $coTLAaxns, 
„H What is the 
uh you? 
. 1 don't know what is the matter with = 
am not well, I believe, Fillagree. 
Fil, Not well! Odd“ my life, is this a time to h 
in ? © To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morron'* 
Mr. Jemmy uſed to 1 you ought to be 
way to Scotland by This time. Come, come, plac 


your {; 
My bear 2 Fillagree. 


17. It does indeed, Mr. Twinkle——My 
has been very good to me, and e have always bel 
hitherto like a ſober girl, and « very dutiful niece: 
I ſhould not care to forfeit that character now | am g 
« womans, I am fore Miſs Flack would not do &. 
em, Racks and tortures ! 

il, Bleſs me, Miſs, what is all this ? Sober 1 
good to you: Who can bave put ſuch idle notions 
your head ? You have not any body of yaurin 
tions beſides me, have you id be hang'd if you! 
not been talking to Mie Flack, 

Miſe, No, indeed, Fillagree, They are my on! 
fleftions, They came acroſs me hilt 1 was tut o 
that dark Poo with Mr. Twinkle. 

Jem. And why Mr. Twinkle, my 1 Why 
your tender, your affeRtionate |} ILK 
1s yours Cen you ee Can you r 
1 ou loved ? 4 Fo 

(Aide 10 Jomemy, y, ay, ply her at way- 

Mis, 1 »flure .. Jemmy, 1 lo 
n much as ever did ; and it goes to the heart © 
to refuſe you +—-» This I can promiſe you, that | 
never marr a other man es long a5 1 live. 
I hull be uu know, in four or beg yes tit 

= Four or five ages, Þ 
W me or an tara ! Any lover Gnce tek 
would have with expectation in half that tum 
Unkind «nd cruel ! 

__ _ Don't accuſe me of unkinduchs, Jeu. Þ 
me of that, 1 cannot bear that, 

* bhe folteus,-Why, theſe are 61141! 117 
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þ a] in the freſh air is abſolutely neceſſary 
þ not « piytlidte i Lovden but anal 
[ride it The ſooner you get into the chaiſe, and 
farther you go, the better. 

W. Ay, there again, Fillagree : to leave all one's 
ads and relations, and run into the wide world 
« know I never was ten miles from London in my life 


ore. 
Fil. So much wr better. The 228 you the 
now. I really don't know (7 ) whe- 
[i ought ot to go part of the may on horledack. 
7. 114 - Pong | cannot ride. 
What do you look ſo me for, Jemmy ? 
Jem. Can you aſk me that queſtion ? Did not you 
this moment of the wide world, of friends, of re- 
ns Ah! Miſs Grifkin, it js into theſe arme you 
, not the wide world. This amorous circle hall pro- 
Þ my fair one, I am every friend, „ Ae 
; your lover, guardian, uncle, every thing 
Mr, (with o 5) How How charmingly he 3388 
= would you adviſe me to, Fillagree * Shall I ven» 


2 To be ſure ; and make as much haſte as poſſible 
; for t c old man may be back every moment, Here, 
ve, talk to her, whilt I fetch down the little band- 
* the is to carry in her lap. (Gong, relwns,) You 
lure you have every thing _ and where the old 
on cannot poſſibl y 1 you out 
— Ven, yes; we are right there——my dear 
( Tabing Fillagree by — band, 
„ ou ſhould 
- 4x pants you let ber make 2 iu 
1 
= (% laue flurered,) Why, we were afraid of Mr. 


* Pha, W [ Eau, 
%. What does the lay, Jemmy / 
Jon, bay, wy adorable ' that 1 am the 
the univerſe, My heart is again at calc, How could 
arm the poor Autieres /—() let me clalp thee 10 
wilyblaan becs —Nedtar and wmbroke * Wi; 

is 


ieft man 
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Ms. I believe, verily, you have bewitched me, ne a5 quie 
my. | | t, that t 
a Re-enter Fillagree. batter. Th 
Fil. Away, away, you will have toying enough i» hat little th 
Chaiſe... You muſt go out at the back door, I wil 
every thing in my power to retard the old man's my 
and, if I find we are likely to overtake you, | will 
the poſtilion to overturn us. E. 
em, Ten thouſand thanks ! Tone, runnin 
iſe. Good by'e, Fillagree ;5——> heigh ho! Dear 
Fil. Nay, nay, no more melancholy. Carry he: L 074 ma 
carry her off, Ou carries off Miſs in bi; ler than th 
Fil. What is come to the girl. She was ready cus ieg about t 
I am ſure, this morning. I am afraid the young e Lud 
has not ſo much ſpirit as I thought be had. I N 1 don't 
in a fine ſituation, if ſhe ſhould give him the flip be times in 
I have carried my own deſign into execution 
mum! the old wretch is come in without my ben = How 
him. He could not meet them, for they went the Fi, Why, 
Way. | | * now, whic 
Eater Griſkin owt of breath, bighbourhoo: 
Gry/. I have found them, Fillagree I have I lay of au- 


. tle in a m 

Fil, I hope not. (Ad.) — Where, dear Sir, e 
—4 od, bo bop lace 1 went to, Ile man 
Fil, I am glad of it, with all my beart, And f Twin 
you by EL 


5 „ You 1 
; No, no, They went for Scotland before “ an 6 

break, But | hell be after them directly. Ther 

four or five couple ſet out #t the ſame time ; and, v 

deſcription, they are all fo like - Bicce and her is 


wy pe be they, 
Fil, Then you don that they were they 
certain ? 

Gryf, 1 tell you there were four or five coupe 
they were all fo like, thet they mull be among i 
Why, all Lenden cannot afford anther couple © 

me 1017, | 

Fil. ( Aids) Vive hundted of leaf. We art 
ſafe, 1 find, | 1 
U But we wult not at protiing here. Ours 
will be at the dow immediately, 1 grderes tis 
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ne as quietly as he could, and up the other end of the 
t, that the Flack family may know nothing of the 

Litter, put up a ſhirt or two for we, and 

Wat little things you will for yourſelf, and 

Fil, For myſelf ?!—,Why, do you think that I will go 

th you ? 

To be ſure, Fillagree. 

Fil, What! I truſt myſelf in a poſt-chaiſe with a man 

Poe, running I know not whither ? 

e Dear, dear! What, not with your old maſter ? 

bil, O maſter | Some people may make themſelves 

ler than they are, for aught that I Know, merely to 

ing about their wicked purpoſes, 

Grif, Lud! Lud! f never had any wicked purpoſes. 

Fil, I don't know that. I have ſeen you leer at me 
imes in u manner which I thought very impro- 


(Gri/, How can you talk fo ? 

Fil, Why, can any thing be worſe than a propoſal to 
| now, which muſt fully my reputation with the whole 
tighbourhood ? What do you think the Flack family 
I lay of me # Pray, Sir, have | ever behaved in your 
þulc in # manner to encourage It My valpotted repus 


* The man who fiſhes from me my good name,” Ay 

my Twinkle ſays, * Poor aw, indeed !" 

(ry, You will ablolutely make me diſtracted, 

Fi. 1 am ſure you deſerve it, 

-4 You know you may truft wo, 

Fu, Truſt %% — % tell you the truth, I hardly 

s whether 1 dare trult myſelf, You ate an old man, 

be lure 4 but T'cod you wee a very ſmug ane, And 

docs one Know what the devil may put into one 

bl will got go, politive's, 

6% Now, dear Villagreemmmen 

Fu, Keep your diſtance, Don't grow fond, 1 bog of 

„ It rights me to death, I am all avir bn „ tron 

wl will go, however, and get your things rea „ 

| thauk | hear the pull-chaile flop at the d ar, ut 

Wit you would not come wp Nene after me, for | am 

Ws n wy determination, Hu. 

bry, 1 vill elles you theugl ; for 1 am ſure you love 
*. YJ * mm 
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the girl ſo much that you mult comply. And there ut 
be no pains wanting on wy fide to = of it about. 
Hark! It is the chaiſe. i hope old Flack has ſeen 99 
thing of it, I will juſt go and ſpeak to the boy 
Poor Fillagree ! I do not believe ſhe has her equal for vi. 
tue in the world. She is rather a comely woman toy; 
and though hertemperis alittle violent, ſhe has many 

qualities > A ſmug old man, be, he !—1 wiſh | tun 
not more to fear on my fide than ſhe has on het“ 


But go ſhe muſt, at any rate. A ſmug old man, he, b. 
( 


Play wi 
LA od think 
Play with 
y with 


The Scene changer. 
A Dance of Poflilions and — 2 Aſter thi 
Dance, emer Cupid, 
Cup. Well, gentieſoiks, — you refuſe my aid, 
I've got good cuſtomers, and been well paid. 
And now, in hopes it may encourage you, 
I'll bew you what the pow'r of love can do, 


Your Grecian bards, in their immortal fcencs, b; nohöd 
Have deities deſcending in machines ; 1 Lights, th 
And many « Knotty point their godſhips clear, . ir; be i 


ery thing f 


Which you, bold ſons of Britain, ſcarce would bear, WP” 
That fcllo 


Hold | ſcarce would bear '——not is u ferious play 


But in « trifling farce perhaps you may ; th his ears 
Where love, the great magician, weves his wand, Fuliemen as 
And then, #s chorus, lends a helping hand. - buttle 10 
Hey, pals, begone * {wiſt as the lightning geen. wy ducks, 
Or wing Mahomet's beiten. dream ! cher me. 
Lime, ſpace, be nothing 1 = own | 
(On bis waving bis whip, the ſocnes flift, and ts 9 X * 2 | 
. a f en. 
u Since 1 ſaw you laſt, [Yell thel, 
Days have roll'd on, and weary miles been pal d ad. N 
Without one ſeeming interval — | agu of ey 
You're now in Yorkſhire, and the ent an jon; * night 
Where couples throng, like cluft*ring bees is (warn Wh. 4 ron de 
Aud 11 my rabble-rvout are up in 4400s, | 4 «nd 11 
Hark ! do you hear them ? What # pleafing bt 1 xd half che 
| Cc 


Bells jingle, chaiſes rattle, oil lere bv, 


Aud lovers | join in nt gia Cie aul #4 all my) 


* belly, Here 
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Play with your ſancies, then, as Shakeſpear ſays, 
ad think all real which our ſcene diſplays ; 
Ipuy with your ears, and ſwell the noiſe more loud, 
Play with your eyes, and multiply the crowd. 
And lo! to make the ſtrong deception warm, 
Dur landlady appears! Herſelf a fiorm ! 
N form I fly from. (Runs off. 
rr Landlady, with @ crowd of young coupler, Fg 
| lions, hoftlers, ſervants of the inn, Cc. carrying trunkr, 
| pertmanteaus, band-boxes, Cc. | 
| Lond. Joſeph ! Thomas! Betty! Where are ve all? 
her the 3 there, 1 you pleaſe to ep behind 
Pe bar, ladies, for a moment, —Ligbt a fire in the Pe- 
* 0 ! as private as you pleaſe, ma'am z a two pair 
of fairs room, Betty, for this gentleman and lady, 
Wicls me ! John Holler, why don't you look about you? 
There are two chaiſes now jammed together in the gate- 
bay, —-Indced, madam, you need be under no apprehen- 
Sons; nobody comes into my houle to dillurb company. 
Lichts, there, lights ſnn—]' wait upon you prefent- 
„dir; be ſo good to follow the ſervants, you will fad 
ery thing commodious, Here, James, take tis candle. 
b That fellow is drunk now, but 1 will give it Lim ia 
th lis cars when he is ſober, I can aſſute him, G24 
eutlemen and ladies, I will attend you all as (on 4s 
„ buttle is u little over. — hen this lady to the lar- 
tr; ducks, chickens, rabbits, cls, and all Linds of 
vicher's meat. —-1t hall be as fate, ma'am, as if it was 
| your on cullody ; put it into the bar there. 
| Mercy on us, what a hurry do we live in But now, 
unk heaven, one may breathe a little, ( Comme forward, 
| Well, theſe Scotch marriages are glorious things for 
W road, Heaven Vick their good hearts who fill 
bought of evading the law, Nothing but polt-chailes 
by and night, wight and day; from Loudon to t 
bd, from bdcotliand 10 London; 19 ati donn, do u 
6 up: and then the young couples are uch openrbicarts 
| $enerous louls, that | warrant you fume of them 
_ bf ther fortunes in the journey, Whit arc be- 
EU 1 ay Servants ? Betty, 1 lay, Betty 
. Enier Betty, 
. Here, madam, here, 

$2 _ 
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bent. 
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ind. 
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Land. What are you always out of the way fur! Pry, Mr. 7 
ing with the chambermaid. I ſuppoſe, upon the fiairs, WW to fee you 
* ſome of the gentlefolks — pull you abont. . 

Betty, Lord, ma am! you ſent me up ſtairs with th 
— and lady 
Land. Well, well, fo I did.—Let the ſheets be gin 
ſor the Antelope j—and do you hear, Betty, aſk all th 
couples who are going down to Scotland, whether they Wi know. —P 
chooſe one bed, or two. As to thoſe who are coming 
from it, we put them to bed together of courſe yu 
know, and imes, egad, againſt their will. 


(Exit Betty, grinning, 
Joſeph Chamberlain! „ 
Enter Chamberlain, 
Cham. Ma'am 


Land, Pray +0 young couple come back agiz 
yet that we had ſuch a fuſs about the other day ? 
Cham, Not unleſs they came back in the night, as 
'am, when it was Thamos's n up, or calleds 
- the other inn, 
Land. Poor girl, ſhe was in 4 terrible taking, 
he was a coaxing young rogue, 
Cham, 3 yes, ma'am z we men know how to 
* 8 . (Kubbing h, hond 
Aye, fie u you, fie upon you, My po 
huſband, I am Ko Sad none of thoſe — wal 
with him, Go, go, there are two or three bells ringug 
(Exu Chumberlu 
A good nent tight made young fellow, now 1 have g 
kim to wear white Rockings and a chitterling, hu 
mall turn Betty away, I can «ffure him that, if he 
lows her in the manger he does; a pert trollep ! | vi 
der the fellow has not more ambition in him. 
Enter Betty, 
Betty, O, ma'am, ma'am ! 
Land, Well, what is the matter now ? Boing 
_ - to ſplit one's —_— * 
fly, youn cou are come mea m, 
you Wes ſo fond of, n * 
Land, Lord bleſs them ! Show them in, 
Emor Mi Gris 6: Mrs. Twiokle, 
Land, My dear adam * (Kunning up i 
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Mr:. Twink, O Mrs, What-d'ye-call-'em ! I am glad 
to ſee you again. Lord! I am quite another creature 


Pra, 


now, 

Land, I am mighty happy to ſee your ladyſhip in 
irits, ; 

4 Twink, Spirits! Lord, ma'am! why, I am mar- 
ried, and every body that is married is in ſpirits you 


know, Pray, Mrs — I cannot think of your name 
How old was you when you was married? 

Land, O dear madam, we poor folks don't marry .o 
early as the gentry, I was on the wrong fide of thirty, 
| can aſſure you. : 
M... Twink, Bleſs my foul ! Thirty? Why, I ſhan't 
be ſeventeen theſe fx months. One may have half « 
dozen huſbands before one is thirty, H my dear Jem- 
Imy was to die to-morrow— What can be become of 
) thin? He grows ſo loitering, Haggling, I ſuppoſe, with 
the poſtilions, I am ſure they ought to be well paid, 
for they drove moſt delightfully, Whiſk away, fplaſh 
and daſh, through thick and thin; chatter went the 
Flalles, niddle noddle, bounce forward, bounce back- 
ward ; O it was charming !-—Prey was you married in 
Scotland, Mrs, Thing'em'me ? 

Land, No, dear madam, not I ; there was no ſuch 
good doings in my time. 


ng we M. Twink, For my part, I will never be married 
ee where elle, if 1 am married fifty times, What can 
bern husband be about ? My byſband, he, be! How 1 
lov 2 laugh at Mi Flack,—Come, Jemmy, come | 

* (Taliag him by the band ar be enters, 
if bed Emer ſemmy. 
; | 1 oi 1 Don't be fo teafing,—Y ou thould not be ſo fond 


tore company, 

M, Twink, Lord! you ave grown ſo cruſty, 
Land, (Curifying.) Give you joy, Bir. 
Jan, (Counting bis money. ) Thaw you, thank you 
| — hey have cheated us of @ wile or 469, 
am vic, a 

, Twink, Well, and what does that fignily ? have 
e money enough to pay for it fro Prey, Mr, What"s 
ir name, can 1 have A difh of tes ? 


13 Land, 


au ling 
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Land. I will order it immediately, madam.—80 fo! | 
(Looking at them, and ſhaking her head as ſte gu bok—-L 


out.) | a berdaſh 
(Mrs. Twinkle comes up to Jemmy, leans her arm a Cheaplic 
his 2 pats bis cheek, and then ſpeabs.) | that very 
Mrs. Twink, Won't you put our wedding in tif * of her g 


newſpaper, my dear ? hanged if 
Jem. Plha ! you put every thing out of my bead. works, 


Mrs. Twink, Why, there is no company here nor ( Dur 
is there ? | lenan, 
Jem, When a man is married, madam, and the cim ſpeaks 
of the world are coming upon him, he has ſomethin Jom, M 
elſe to think of than toving with his wiſe. We hu [ was rath 
fooling enough in the chaiſe, I think. buſſey. 
Mrs. Twink, Fooling, do you call it? I am fue Mri, Ti 
thought it was very pretty, letters of [4 
Jem. When do you think of writing to your uncle! En Jem: 
* Twink, 1 don't care a pin's point for my uack, "Jem * 
not 1. » Wi 
Yom, But w ; Mrs. Tu 
7 ut we muſt care about your portion, maden A 


or we ſhall make a ſtrange figure in the world. — Nos 
Mrs, Twink, Aye, but you ſhould not think at 
Jemmy, if it makes you ſo fretſul.—I am ſure I this 
of nothing but you, | 
(Tating him by the hand, and mating him drop his mint 
_ Don't be fo ſoolith.— Sce what you have dan 
now 
Mrs, Twink, Well, well ; I'll pick it up for you, 
Land, (Looking in.) The tes is ready, madam, 
Mrs, Twink, Very well, Mrs, What-d'ye-call-'em: 
Jem. Go, go, diink your tea, aud let me confida 
little with my{clf, 
Ars, Twink, (Going,) I won't drink a drop ti » 
come, (Comes back.) Nay, 1 won't Hir a fe vithd 
you, How can you be ſo crofs, Jemmy ? Arc all ya 


4 urious and 


vows aud promiſes come to this ? Did not you id! s bud hobbled 
tao, that you would write ſome verſes upon our wi ” 22 t 
riage, and put them into the newſpaper ? cod, it vi gray 


do not, I will he the world how you did love me 4h 8 
that I will, and put in my own name too, nut Cello - y thall 
you uſed to call we. I have all your poems in #7 e 
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50, o! bk — There is, © On Cælia's firſt appearance at Ha- 
„ berdaſhers-hall =" On ſeeing Celia walk down 
« Cheaplide, while Bow-bells were ringing.” And 
that very pretty one On Cælia's biting off the finger 

| « of her glove at White-Conduit-houſe,” I will be 

in th hanged if there is any thing like that in all Pope's 
| works. 


ad, ( During this ſpeech of Mrs, Twinkles, Jemmy's conn 
e non, tenance clears up gradually, till at aff be fmuiles and 
ne carey 22 ; | 

— Jom, Why, that, that is tolerable, I muſt conſeſ. 


| was rather happy therc.— But you are a flattering 
ve oh buſſey. 

| Mrs, Twink, Flattering | It ought to be printed 7 
letters of gold, © Sweet lovely maid, were I a glove,” 
— Eh Jemmy '— Come, you ſhall go and drink tea uit! 


me. 

Jem, Well, well; I don't much care if I do. 

Mrs. Twink, (Taking bim by the hand.) 1 knew you 
would be a good dear at laft., © Sweet lovely maid, were 
% | a glove”-—l can fay it by heart, I can affure you, 
My dear, dear Mr, Twinkle ! 

( Hanging 
Enter Landla 
| Land, 1 am heartity glad it has ended ſo well, 1 was 
"Sadly afraid they would have quarrelled. Men are men 
I lee in all Nations; it is her turn to wheedle now, 
(A noiſe withou!,) What is al! thit buitle about 
Enter Chamberlain. 
Cham, O ma'am, ma'am, here are the ftrangeft cou- 
7 come! They cannot be going to Scotland, I ans 
ure, 
Land, What are they ? Who are they“ 
Cham, I cannct gucls, m am; but the old man is {a 


gue e G2 os 
* 


T yon. 
im, 

11-*em! 
winliget 


nll Vi 


9 . | 
| all wills and boilterous ; he Aounccd out of the chaile, 
N oi" wobbled «way ty every room he could come at, 
wr ed al the doors, dilturbed all the company, aud bas 


ut the whole jun in an uptour, 

Land, Where aſe all my ler vants ” (Cul! the Conan 4 
potuudy Mall break open 8 davr in ny boule, Blk ar, 
mat 4 racket he has made! 

( $441 6/ 14 ufle 4 FH it, 10 ”y much ala! td, 
I' 4 15 


od, if vf 
1 
Call, 


7 4 
"we 
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This way, ladies; this way, gentlemen. Here, Bey! 
John! Thomas! put all the company into the guy 
dining-room and lock the door after them——Pray excy 
it—1 beg ten thouſand pardons. ( They go ont in 4 buſi) 
He has not been above flairs, has he ? | 
Lond, New $i dane, Why doo' 
„Nor he n't neither, ou lend 7 . 
3 1 7 7 Fil. Don“ 
Enter Mr. Griſkin, 
Grif. Ay, sy, ſend for the conſtable, I will { 
every room in the „and every corner in ee 


room. . | 
Land. Indeed but you ſhall not, Sir. Where is 
vikicer ? 
Futting herſelf in bis , and }/ ng her pett 
er 


blame ; for 
Fil. I ſhal 
ons, womat 
firtuous nei, 
be houſe ? 

Land, To 
ut if your 


Fil. Tie, fie, Mr. Grifkin, how can you expoſe yulff e 
ſelf thus — Dear good madam, reach me a chair; 1 Lind, 1 fa 
frighted and fatigued to death, Don't mind bm, Mens, wi 


wn 8 don't _ =. on 
nd, I am ſure, madam, nothing uncivil tot 
gentleman z but to have one's houſe diſturbed at f 


* 
Fil, Have 
Land, W. 


141 | wn; but w 
| Fil. For ſhame, Mr. Grifſkio, be quiet, Did not how that 
promiſe me in the poſt-chaiſe not to be riotous -In os the 
1eady to die——_We ſhall Ray here all night, maden Wwnodious, 
* 4 ö tone to the landiWnvenient, | 

Gr, All night ! 1 won't fle an hour after | ed in ay 
ſearched the houſe, we Confinc 
Fil, (King baftily.) Then by wy foul, fiace you t bar, whe) 
me ſwear, you ſhall go b H. 1s all your when cafily 0, 
ud nonſenſe come to this? Have 1 expoled my chan e, it my 
ter, expoled my , to be uſed ot this rate ot M een v 
, be « munſier, and leave me, BY Well, 
Grif, (Looking ſheepiſh.) She makes an arrant loo) Wh the gentle 
me, | Wie toon 
Land, Indecd, Sir, the lady adviſes you ll for 1988 6: cham 
own good, You had better be pacified, Shew 0108 lard, Atl 
10m, Betty,—Y our ladyſhip and the gentleman Ve ne, if e 
ihe ſome bed, 1 prefume ? FM, Wall 4 


Fil, Ie the ſaws bed, wowmes ! I the ſame bet! BW your maid 
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Land. You may have two beds in the ſame room, or 

hambers adjoining, if your ladyſhip pleaſes, | 

Fil. I am ruined, I am undone; my reputation is 

zone for ever !-—Jce you wretch, how injuriouſly I am 
ted upon your account—0 it will break my heart! 

Gri/, Don't cry, Fillagree, don't cry, 

Fil, Don't come nest me. 

Land, Nay, now madam, indeed your ladyſlip is to 

blame ; for the gentleman ſeems to grow very loving, 

Fi. I ſhall faint, I hall die —Dou't uſe ſuch exprel. 

ons, woman, Heigh ho !=—tive you never an honeſt 

firtuous neighbour, who could let me have 4 bed out vf- 

he houſe ? 

| Lond, To be fare uch things are to be had, ma'am ; 

ut 2 your lady dl. ip does not choole to lie near yout 

LOU 0 

Fi, Spouſe 

Land, 1 ſay, ma'am, ja ſuch à caſe we have 4 long 

pllery, where you may have fix bedchambers between 


* 
Fil, Have not you two galleries 

Land, We had, ma'am, before the houſe was burt 

wn; but when the inſurcrs built it up again, we thought. 
bow that one might be ſulſicient, and ſo made the 

ws on the ſecond Rory, ma'am, more larger and more 

nodious, They arc ul double reds, nnd wight y 

bavenient, 1 can affurc you, IT have loin jo them ul 
in my poor buſband's time 5; but Gace thut 1 

we confined myſelf eutizely ty the Little zom behind 

t bar, where I have a ſmall preferred. man that 1 

v cally (hut up, ma'am ; aud then, us your lady d 
Wow s , 11 mukes = VE) pres y partuur, A £1 cat 94054 

le men who fegen this houlewnrn— 

Fl, Wei, weil; 1 don't want the UH of the Lid 

lie gentlemen ; 1 aw not uicd ty luck couvertationm 

W the toom you were set ak ing of, art you Lure this 
f 0s chambers between them / To 
Land. A lea, maden; your lady lp me for them 
WIGHT, of you ple ale, und bs an Knete, 

2 .I they, that may 1 | wult Lave owe 
Your maids 40 Ot vp with wie, fur l of ary latrs 


Lind 
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Land. Poor lady !--Shall I lead you into the ney 
room, ma'am, and bring you a glaſs of hartſhorn ws 
water. 

Fil. Any where to be away from him, 

r Exit leaning on the landlac 
 Grif. What ſurpriſing virtue! Why, the is chaſter thy 
Suſannah, —Let old Flack ſay what he will, I ay 
make her reparation. | 

Land. (returning.) Go, Sir, comfort your poor lady; 
the is in a piteous taking, | ; 

Grif. I am almoſt afraid to go to her, But I will wo, 
ture! believe I had as good have a glaſs of harthen 
and water too. (Ex, 

Land, Hoity, toity ! here is more fuſs with one d. 
couple than with — young ones, But 1 an gd 
the inn is quiet again, -You may let the company ou 
of the dining · room. 

' Enter Chamberlain and Betty eagerly, 

Cham, O ma'sm, the young couple you love ſo mud 
belong to thoſe old folks who came lait, They were juf 

to the lady as the old fellow came to her, and then 
Cha work among them, 

Land, Ay, ay, that ſignifies nothing. The deed i 
done, you know ; and | warrant old Hocus muil cou 
down with his money-bags,-1'l try if 1 can overhes 
them, for I love ſuch ſport dearly,-Let Betty als 
can't you ? 

( Puſhing out the chamberlain before her ; Betty 
lows, mablng mouths bebind ber back. ) 

Enter Cupid laughing and finging, 

Cup, Ha, ba, he, ha Ha, ha, ha! 

Cupid triumphs oer all ages, 
Beardlels youths, and bearded ſages 
All ſubmit to Cupid's law, 
Hes, bs, ha, bs | Ha, ha, ha! 


Conqueſt to the fair belongs, 
Be they foolith, be they witty, 
Be they frighttul, be they pretty, 
All, #y #ll, have flattering tongues ; 
All, e ai, have Hatte ing tonguc 


Well, 1 
My coup! 
And ever 
Es Then v 
L You knov 
Ho natu 
What dre; 
f Of clamor: 
Till all th 
Lad in a 
Suppoſe 
Has ſpent 
Tust pouti 
That Villa 


FH as touch? 
Has wheed 
And broug 


Juſt to the 
By your 


Jump to th 


They riſe, 
Bc courteo 


| (® Un — 


dſeaue, 
Vi uli. 
feene, | 
gait | 
With h 
N , ap, 


PM Condit 
W hard, 


Of, (Gr 


ei up, 
me in 


nal {all lie 


n, en 
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e next I. fpratr, . 
n and Well, thus far I have brought; you ſce, 
| My couples 1 handſomely , 
| And every thing has been expreſs'd : 
doh, WF Tuen why proceed ? You know the reſt. 
er tun You know, in caſes ſuch as theſe, 
| wi WY How nature works by juſt degrees ; 
E What dreadful ſtorms at firſt ariſe 
ot clamorous tongues and weeping eyes, | 
a Till all their grief: beyond exprelling 
ill ad in a calm, and, Sir, your Ulefhing, 
urtiton Suppoſe we, then, our doating lage 
„ Has ſpent his impotence of tage; 
one di That pouting miſs nad wept her fill; 
an gu That Fillagree, with female (kill, 
any SH touch'd each Kind conſenting chord, 
Has wheedl'd, threaten'd, and imer 
brought at length her ſeveral views 
ſo mo ut to the crifis ſhe would chovl, 
vere qa By your coulert the reſt we'll fpare, 
nd then Jump to th' event, and catch them there, 
| (*He waves bir whip, 
deed Mrbey riſe, they ſpeak ! and cla 
ail ccni, courteous, and III com: again, 
overben (Nodding ts the audience, and ex, 
y vu (* 0s Cupid's waving bi; whip, the ſerne ſhifts, aud 
diſeavers Mr, Grilkin and Fillagree in carnef! con- 
verſatiion on 4 Couch, Mrs ſcaning age one iden 
fene, pouling and fring at Jemmy, who (cans a» 
gain anther fene, twirling big But aud paying 
with bis fingers, The ian lady, forvants of the ina, 
Kc, Appear 5 lening at th fra r, 
Fil. ( Rifing and coming forward.) Well then, upon 
but condition, and upon that £414 114100 any, thers 's 
w hard, 
r. (Grafping ber hand cagerly 'i, # hard one, 
Magee. — But I mull comply, Come hither, you un 
pai ls couple yOu 4 | am ſorc ed 10 forgive yOu et 
„get up, and don't plague me any more about it, 
W By thank Fillagree for it, 1 was as hard as wda 
Rave al the foftened we, Hug bor 
ja, Tu thouſand thanks, my devs madam, 
10 M-. 


r lacy; 


5011 f. 
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. Twink. (Embracing her.) My good Fillagtee! 
(Landlady, ſervants, young couples, &c. run * p 
* eroud, and Cupid among them.) | 
All. Give you joy, ladies; give you joy, gentleme, 
give you joy- 
Gri/, Hey toſs ! here is a fine company of you - 
the fiddles too ! 
Land, Yes, yes, Sir, we have always fiddles rea 
for ſuch joyful occaſions, 
Gruf. 1'dod, then, we'll have a dance, 
He talks apart with the Landlady and Fillagry, 
Mrs. Twink, Dear Jemmy, do look yonder ; there i 
Miſs Trot, and Miſs Sneak, and Miſs Giddy—and, u 
Lope to live, that little poſtilion that drove us ſo well. 
Come hither, my dear z there's half a crown for ya 
child, (Chic ling Cupid under the chin.)-—I'cod, Jemny, Whoads, the 
if you grow cruſty again, I'll run away with that prev Tin at the 
poltilion, as ſure as you are alive, 
Cup. (Bowing and firuiting.) I ſhall be at your lady, 
p' ſervice at a moment's warnivg, e 


Jem. Get away, you young 09g you. 


Grif, Ay, ay, get away '—And now, Fillagrer, I hae 


but one care remaining ; if 1 could but get over thu 
curſed difficulty of the Flack family, I Would be 3 lap 
py man indeed, | 

A voice from the crowd, O 1 can bold wo longer 

Cr. What is the matter there ? | 

A young woman coming forward, © Bir, O Mr. Cd. 
vis ' you know my fricuds, — know 1 relate 
Behold u x Knees poor Dolly Flack * 

—4 is ! Impoſſible * 

Fil, M., Tuna. c. Mi, Vlack ! 

My Flack, How long bus love reduced me ! 

Cry. Ke, rife, Mie Fick thall burit wits 
laughing, (Ae 16 Fillagree, who lift % ber band woes of bets 
%% 1 do know your friends, 1 % Kuno your relate ee of mi 
— But boeh Why, furc your education esd 


CRM hold Villogree, (Ae lic eaprefly, 
Fi, Huh ! y Tm 
Miſs Flack, Valk not of education ; ay cd, ey 4 


ls undone we, Alas, ir hrom all wy reading | 0:08" puns 
but cht Men; 144 that of love, Not harms) e t. J ſpa 
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love, which comes attended with ſettlements, and all the 
Ldious incumbrances of jointures and pin-money ; but 
kat refitleſs paſſion, that inſtantaneous emotion, that 
Eſcination of eyes which kindles into rapture even at the 
rſt h—Such I thought this gentleman's affection 
Gor me, Can it be wondered at then, that I ſhould con · 
ent to elope with him? 

(hor. of young women. O no, certainly not. 

Grif. (To Fillagree who checks him.) I fall burſt, 

| Miſs Flack, The morning was 4 fine one; a gentle 
power had laid the duſt, and the air breathed ſweetly, 
o Barnet, to Hatfield, to Biggleſwade, to Bugden, no- 
ling ſo kind as he! At the next ſtage, I Know not 
by, he grew more cool, then ſullen, then ill tempered, 


gree! 
* 


or you is fight for me were changed to execrable oaths, The 
Jemm Whoads, the poſtilions, and every inn, diſguited him. 
t prey Tin at the laſt, even at this fatal place, he owned, the 


bunter owned, he loved no longer. 

(hor, of young women, O he, fie ! 

Grii How is this What is all this Come forward, 

young man, and anſwer for yourſelf, Who are you 

„ber hat are you ö 

Mun Man, My name, Sir, is Sotherton, Tom B- 

benen, at your ſervice, My profeſſion is thet of « 

wolli player, The acculfation which is laid againſt 

we is undoulacdly a true one, And in order to account 

wr wy behaviour, with the leave of this good company, 
will round unvarnidh'd tale deliver, 

How 1 did thrive is this fair lady's love, 

Aud the in mine, 

Chor, of yung men, Ay, oy, hear him beer him! 

try, peak then, young man; but let it be as thort 

| you can, and in plain Lag lich, 

hub. In plain Englit, then, bir, I went to tows in 

pes of Leing engaged at one of the theatres „hen 

«nd of mine painted aut ts me the happier profpett 


ion ccecding with this young lady, He knew, pardon 
(An cprefiigen, the romantic twin of her diſpulttion , 


lie young mew Her ; the girls loch down.) He told 
f lbewile that the 45 £xrtululy polled of 1:6 thou. 
MW pounds in bes 08% Of olclnner de 

Chor 
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Chor. of men. Right, right, Sotherton, 
Soth. It was laſt Monday was ſe'nnight, and it is 1 
Wedneſday, that I had the firſt opportunity of add 
fing her. She was turning the corner of a narrow ff 
within ten yards of her own houſe, paſſing, as it (lu 
ſeem by the thread paper in her hand, to a milliner\ 
few doors below, I gazed, I ſtopped, and exprefd 
my admiration by a low bow. She bluſhed and curls 
I ſeized her hand, ſhe endavoured to pull it from » 
I proteſted my intentions were honourable ; and ſhe 1 
only let me keep her hand, but Kifs it. We beran the 
to be afraid of obſervation, We parted ; each nit 
ſigh, but not without a promiſe of meeting again th 
next day, in the ſame place, at the ſame hour, In fur 


om pAany Wi 
ſentimen 
jences, the, 
ours 

Miſs Flac 
V.. Twi 
i6 Flack ; 
ealth and ! 


Grif, Lea 
Liſs Flack, 
ad 1 will x 
lack can't | 
here is not 


we met every day the whole weck through, ſometiupce in the 
for a quarter of an hour, ſometimes for half an be dunce ; | 
till at the laſt our lucky ſtars gave us an hour comple il hav 
at which interview ſhe kindly conſented to clope wil . 7 wr 
me, | | | ſhall dance 

Grif, Hevday! Monday a quarter of an hour . %% « 
day— Wedneſday —half an hour— whole hour Wig preſerve: 
then about three hours and an half did the bulae ½% Flack 
He, he, he! Fi, Then 

Fil, You were very haſty indeed, Miſs, y example, 

Miſs Flack, Why, 1 was afraid of being found og” &ways | 
Mrs, Fillagree, if I had let him court me 2% longer, e he 

Chor, of young women, To be ſure, to be ſure in ber by 

Soth The journey proceeded as the lady has , Ladie 
deſcribed, ' At Stilton, the poſt where the ſays my e fools b 
neſs began, an expreſs overtook me, ſent by the s this vi 
kind friend who had Grit propoſed the undertaking a puppet 
Fatal expreſs to both of us ! for it informed oe M foy you 
the ten thouſand pounds were fo tar from Long in VP the ve 
Fluck's own power, that they depended wot only os Wy with m 


1 vu're ten 
ius it 4 
Lup, Love 
jou la £1 


father, but on « grandmother and two mad wil 
What then was to be done Could I ruin the 14 
Could | ruio myſelf i No; with « truly heros 10d 
tion, I ige my on pall on, and hy pretcuded I wad 
endeavoured to put an c d 19 boy's 

Chor, of young men, Very honouiable, very gn, 
indeed |. 

bub, 80 that you will perecive, Ei, at leaf the gf 


L 11:8 


Wit 01 21 
bt Lore li 


4 
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bonpany will perceive, that whatever effeRt the late run 


+ i. oh ſentiments] comedies may have had upon their au- 
' ade ences, they have at leaft made the players men ot ho- 
yo 1 Flack, You are a villain! 


i. Twink, He talks very finely though for all that, 
6 Flack ; and is a very pow man too,-] with you 
talk and happineſs, Mr. Sotherton, 

[ Dropping a curtſy, half aſide, 


liner“ 
expreſ 
curtag 
rom 


e, 1 can hardly ſpeak for laughing,—Come, come, 
11 e Flack, never mind him, you hall return with us, 


ad 1 will make up the affair with your relations — 014 
ack can't find fault with us now, Fillagree, he, he, he! 
here is nothing like having one's friend and acquaiat- 


h with 
Zain thi 


In far 


mates] in the ſame ny "pg one ſelf, But let us have 
an ben dance; for, by their looks, half the couples here 
»mplee| will have ſome complaint or other to make, he, he! 


Mrs, Twink, You may take out Miſs Flack, Jemmy ; 
hall dance with Mr, Sotherton. 

Fil, (ia @ baff whiſper.) Hark you, Miſs Flack, have 
y preſerved your virtue 

Ms Flack, O yes, indeed, Madam, | 

Fi, Then you may deiy the world ; and learn from 
y example, that the women who prelerves her virtue 


Ope vl 
— T ud 
_ \ 


l une 


ound a always be rewarded at lait, 
longer. [Byfore the dance, Fillagree comes forward with Cupic/ 
4 in ber band, by way of Epilogue. } 


Fl, Ladies, you'll witneſs what this boy has done, 
bt fools be makes us, and what rike we run, 

ben this vile gad-fly goads us ; 

Ws puppet thing, this miniature of man 

bat foy you, ſhall 1 brain him with my fan ? 

, in * Very zenith of his glory, 

we with my glove-ilring firangle him before you / 
iou're tender hearted, Well, then, fo am J. 
elluks it were n pity Love thould dic, 

Wy, Love cannat dle, hid fo much beauty reigug 
you fair Clicks, 

B Say, ye nymphs, ye (wains, 

WH not right, one he punt char, 

us! Lore Uimſe l mould Ls 111 p« {ou bee ? 


$ #| read 
| my 4 4 
the la 
tak)'g 

ME 
Yi in Mi 
iy (1) 
en aw 
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TY can 
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. 


| the $f Tha! 


L 151 !3J8 


136 A TRIP v0 SCOTLAND, 


That boys ſhould match with girls, and girls with | 
Mere nature can produce ſuch idle toys: 

But ſure it aſks ſome ſupernatural aid 

When ſuch a lover Gas f for ſuch a maid. 


[ Pointing 1% Fillagree and G 


Beſides, ve fair, from me perbaps you'li hear 
What from mere mortals might Hud vout Ear, 
Between ourſelves, I cannct quite approve 
This modern bare-fac'd burrying into love, 
My ancient chiefs, ſo fam'd for love and war, 
Bees whole ages the obdurate fair, 
Now, c er the lover wooes, the lady's won, 
And half the ſex run poll to be undone, 
Be wile, be cautious z Keep this truth in view, 
Few hay martiages arc happy 140, 
Approach with awe th? indiffoluble bands, 
Try well your hearts before you yield your hands, 
Let each kind pareut's vo'ce complete the blen. 
And bluſh coalent, even then, behind your ſau, 


Country Dance of the Chargers, lod by © 
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A MUSICAL FARCE, 


OF ONKE ACT, 


, By DAD GARRICK, Eg 
Cs. 
r DAM AS. 
| 1 MEN, 
a fd farmer, pe Mr. Parions. 
— his ſon, * Mir, Vernon, 
{, his ſervant, 8 Mr. Banniſter, 
7 . o Mr, Welton. 
* * * Mr, Niger 
WOMEN 
* ” | Mis Abrams, 
= . — Mis, Wiigi4cn 


Country Lats and Laſts 
Scans 1, 
Emer William and Dolly, 
{Go on, dens filler Dolly And ſo wy ſweet girl 
Þ Wwought to the Widow Gadly's, as d relation of 
F' row Shropthice, and went by the name of Beltuy ! 
* Yes, )} Comme y iy lad 101 been tone is London 
e betete your father and the met in the Widow “s 
gi 961 


738 | MAY-DAT. 
garden, I was with him; he was very inquiſitive; 
deed, and was ſtruck with her lively manner, 1 
hardly get him home to dinner. 

Wil, Why this was beyond expeQation ; and { 
Dolly ,— 

Dol. Yes, his liking went much beyond my expeh 
tion or your wiſhes ; In a week he fell in love with\ 
and is at this time a very dangerous rival, 

Wil. I am ſure to have lome miſchief happen in 4 
my ſchemes. | : 

Dol. Her ſinging, and twenty little agreeable {ng 
ſhe puts on, have bewitched him: Her mimickios « 
gipſies has fo enchanted him, that he has prevailed ws 
her to come to the Mav-pole to dy among the hold 
lads and lafſes and te!! their fortunes, She has did 
up herſelf often, und deen among em, without tat 
knowing who the i In hort, ſhe has bewitch's 
whole village I am to be there too as her mother=- 
father will have it ſo, | 

IWi/, 60 much the better z while vou ste telling { 
tunes, I may talk to her without being obſerv'd, & 
but a fortune-teller, or s mountebank, among cout 
people, and they have no eyes and cars for 4% 
elle, Where is my father now ? 

Dol, Upon fome kaotty point with Roger Dozey! 
clerk -I mult go and prepare for the frolic, Dost 
melancholy, Will; the worſt that can happen is wn 
ry the girl without your father's conſent, ture of 
with your wiſe, and fend your children 19 ties 
poultry, 

Wil, But harkee, Dolly, who is to have Mr. G 
will's May-day legacy A hundred pounds is 5 148 
foundation ty build upon — Whit is become of Gai 
Dolly ? | | 

Dil, I have not time to tell youreHe is a roger! 
the reſt of you ; But 45 | have d heart that can wth 
Butt wn apy that pu? ſes , ſw it he 6 
withis it 10 ds 2 # use or 4 concomb, 
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Would women do as I do, 
With ſpirit ſcorn dejection ; 
The men no arts could fly to; 
They'd keep 'em in ſubjection. 
But if we figh or ſimper, 
The love-fick farce is over; 
They'll bring us ſoon to whimper, 
And then good-night the lover. 


Would women do as I do, 

No knaves or fools could cheat 'em; 
They'd paſſion bid good-bye to, | 

And trick for trick would meet cm. 
But if we ſigh or ſimper, 

The love-fick farce is over; 
They'l! bring us ſoon to whimper, 

And then good-night the lover. 


Ma. Well ſaid Dolly !-—but I am afraid, in my ſitu- 
on, I mult give up all hope, | 

Dol, Then you'll give up the beft friend you have; 
„ much of her, or, with a true female ſpirit, like 
Ine, ſhe'll leave you the moment you ſeem to neglect 
, { Exu, Dolly, 
William, 

w can my heart reſt, when 1 ſee from the land 
Fanny's arms open'd wide to receive me! 

dope call her anchor to fix on the ſand, 

The winds and the waves both deceive we, 


y love to its duty Qill conſtant aud true, 
Though of fortune and tempel the ſport, 
WI! beat round the hore, the dear object in view, 
I it Gaks, or is ſafe in the port. 
beans, A bal in Vurrow's bouſe, 


Euter Vurrow and Dozey, 
er, Well, but Dozey, think a little, and hear & lit» 
vere you ſpeak, und underitand wy queltion, 

Hs, Put 11.— | 

l, You know that Walter Goodwill, EI ; leſt a 
Py & one bundicd pounds to the couple who that 


bs 


tire 


' expe 
with s 


en in 4 
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140 | Mar- DAY, | 
be married upon certain conditions, in this perl 


Don. I have 'em in my band here, a true copy, 
Fur. You told me fo before. 
Dos. Truth may be told at any time. 

Fur. Zounds! hold your tongue, or we ſhall 
talking all day. 

Dos. Keep your temper, which is a better thing, 

Fur. But 1 can't, if you won't hear me. 

Dos. 1 ſay nothing, and will ſay nothing. 

(Twirhng bi 

Fur, I know you are my friend, Dozey, and! 

ay gone friend—1 found you s companion, 

[ 1— of of roche + ton to clerk, 
Dos. Neceſſu y! There was but one perſon nar 

Fur, Well, well, no matter, we ſhall never ct 


the 
9%, Never, if you travel out of the way ſo. 
Fur. 1 fay then 
Dos. And I am filent, 
Fur, 1 am over head and ears in love, 
Dos. rere 
horſe-pond, "mi 7ou—— Hut wt 
upon an old horſe than he can ber An cet 


ſaying ! 
7 put more upon me than I can beu 


| Far. You 
want no advice but your opinion, If I many 3 
Belton, may I demand "Squire Goodwill's 


a 
Des, I will read it, [ Searching for bi jj 
Fur, Zounds, I have read it s thuuland te; 
the bellmen cries it all about the paridh, 
Dow, Are you ber free choice ? 
Fur. To be fure 1 am, #5 the is mine, 
Dow, What age has the ? 
Hur. About twenty, 
Dos, Mas the ber lenſes pH 
Fur, To be lure, | | 
Dos, I doubt it lon A gie of twenty wnns y he 
and five, 6 free choice, and in ber len, it £5 1 


| MAY-DAY. 
. You are grown old and ſtupid. 


149 
958. She muſt be young and ſtupid, which is worſe. 


. May I claim the legacy if 1 marry her ? 
th thy ho cheles bs hee ? 

, I do. 
hes, But is it not fr, another of the conditions 
choice muſt be both Free and fi—Ergo, I ſay you 
| have a penny of it. 

. Why will you vex me fo, Roger Dozey I am 
„ helping you out of ſcrapes and diſticulties, and 
 woa't you aſſiſt me? 

bes, 1 am getting you out of a ſcrape now, by pre- 
ing your marrying a HS 
. I'll tell you what, Roger—there is ſomething ſo 
ſe about you, that though I am your friend, you 
always thwarting me. 

bes, Becauſe you are always wrong— Vou are ſo 
led with paſſion, that you wou'd thruſt your band in 
hre, if 1 did not take care that you ſhould not burn 


r fingers, | | 
Dozey, you are the forc-horſe 


. Well, but dear 
[iis pariſh, and can lead the reſt of the team as you 
it, Pray now con over this matter by yourſelf: you 
t in my little ſmoaking room, and have a bottle of 
beſt October to our ſtudy ; and when you have 
hed the bottle, ſettled your mind with a dram 
rwards, meet me at the May-pole, and give your opi- 
| ſhall be there by that time, to claim the girl 
the legaey——If it is mine, 6 good large fee out of it 
| be your's, Remember that, uw [ Eau, 
bis, It is the only thing you have ſaid worth remem- 
gen Let me ſce— large fee, and © good bottle of 
ne- aud twenty with fixty five fr, will require more 
than his purſe can furniſh, and more r than 
45, or ever Will be, in his cellaro——However, not 
* nl] diink the buitle, 9 
| 4, 
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Scene II. 
"A Country ProſpeF. 
A Village and a May-Pole, with a Garland, 
Lads and Lafſes are diſcover\'d dancing, while other; 
playing on the ground. 
After the Dance, they ſurround the May- Pole, and ſings 
lowing 
CHORUS, 
O lovely ſweet May! 
The firſt of ſweet May ! 
Spring opens her treaſure, 
Of wirth, love, and pleaſure, 
The earth is dreſ#d gay, 
We ſee all around, and we hear from each (pray, 
That nature proclaims it a feſtival day. | 


d ſee eve! 
they ba' 
ſo we m 
te nothin 
bu. Come, 
ew in Le 
| they look 

od. Like 

x that I go 
can. 


Clad. Well ſung my lafſes—-which of you all will ly What's 
Squire Goodwill's legacy“ 1 don't believe that any To do ir 
you are in the right road to it—it muſt be turn'd oa their tre 
the next year, and then I ſhall marry one of you out The foll 
pity, and get double by it, Two fac 

Be, I'll «fure you, Goodman Clod—I would bone 


have you for double, and double, and double 
Clad, The grapes are ſour, Betty—— 
Nan, What à fin and a ſhame is it-—that = poor 


e others 
| love 


ſhould miſs ſuch a fine fortune for want of « e To fing 
heart, | o me ther 
Bet, Its a fin and s ame that there's no voung © 
low to be had for love or money» Ihe devil i+ is , Nay the 
believe, | canno 
Nan, They are like their betters in London! e now | 
marry, as they would do any thing for money Du Law! 
they yawn, and had rather let it alone, At thei 
2 What the deuce, have we got any mac ct 8 huye: 
in the country / bs, Let ot 
Boi, Maccstonies ! What are them, Clad ? 
Cd. Tho 1 faw 4 power of em when I was Then x 


mong em, yet 1 hardly know what to make of 040 As wit) 
Pat, What, were they living creters / | 


b 
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. Vea, and upom two legs too Such as they 


ds. What, like Chriſtians ? 


1d L *Ecod I don't know what they're alike, not I 
look like fomething—and yet they are nothing—I 
other: M , perſon ſay I ſat next to at the ſhow-play (for I 
1d ſee every thing), that theſe maccatonies ſay them- 
nd /ing they have no fouls, and I ſay they have no bodies 
| fo we may well ſay that they look like ſomething 
| are nothing, ec od. 
br, Come, prithee Clod, let's hear all about what 
 faw in London, and about the fine ladies too; what 
| they look like, pray ? 
lod, Like a hundred things all in one day; but my 
g that 1 got there wall tell you better all about it 
ſpras, 1 can, 
| will, What's a poor ſimple clown 
hat ann Todo in the town, 
1'd over OF their freaks and vagaries I'll none; 
you out The folks I ſaw there, 
Two faces did wear; 
ould e honeſt man ne'er has but one, 
— CHORUS. 
ct others to London go roam ; 
a poor of | love my neighbour, 
1 « 11088 To fing and to labour, 
W's me there's nothing like country and home 
. I, 
„% 0 Nay the ladies, 1 vow, 
| | I cannot tell how, 
an-- | ere now white as curd and now red; 
-Bad Law ! how would you flare 
At their huge crop of hair, 
ac cats « ny cock Op of their bead! 
bs, Let others, &c, 
. 
was up Then "tis ſo dizen'd out, 
of en. Av with wiukets about, 


q With 


144 Mat - Dax. 
With ribbands and flippets between ; 


They fo noddle and toſs, 2 won't 1 

Juſt like a fore horſe, ' 
With toſſels and bells in a team, Bet, His 
Cho. Let others, &c. p make a | 
IV, ering to | 
Then the fops are ſo fine, ighbours, 
With lank waſted chine, | Cod, He 
And a little ſkimp bit of a het; looks as 


Which froia ſun, wind, and rain, 


Will not ſhelter their brain; 2 My 
Though there's no need to take care of that, pe the pri 
Cho, others, &c, as have 

Y, le to brea 

Would you theſe creatures zpe BY, Old 

„ In looks and their ſhape, re can't 
% Teach a calf on his hind legs to go; 

Let him waddle in gait, 

A kim-dith on his pate, Cod, Con 

And he'll look all the world like a Beau, Wes the c. 
Cho, Let others, &c. 3 
40 yes 

To keep my brains right, ies of this 

+ My bones whole and tight, . Ul, | 
# To ſpeak, nor to look, would I dare; 4 the fol 

*% As they bake they ſhall brew, * and yo 

% Old Nick and his crew. ec 

L. Siles 


„At London keep Vanity Fair, 
Cho, Let others, * 
All, Well ſong, C4 


Bay, But, tell us, Clad-—How did young Will I's 
behave in London fo He rak'd it about, I fuppalc, 
that makes him fo fcoraful 16 us, 

Clod, Poor lod! be was mare mop'd than 1 was: 
nut fcornful His father, ame upon him, c:olv'd 
love, and be lent him there ty forget it, 

Nan, And be ought to be crete d in love, Whit 
he mean by taking bis love aut of the parith ' fb 
loſt one there, he muy fnd avather here, 40, 4 
bad i g 4% have fold & better, 

£444, Ay, but that's i be ink If be love 
* 


2 


4. 
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| wou't like to be cremm' l with Pork Ha. has 


* His father wou'd ſend him to the market-town 
make a ſchollard of him; which only gave him a han- 
ering to be proud, to wear a tucker, and deſpiſe his 
ihbours. 
(hd, Here he comes, and let him ſpeak for himfelf— 
looks as gay as the beit of us, 
Emter William. 

NA. My ſweet laflzs, a merry May to you all—I muſt 
we the privilege of the day——Kifles and the firſt of 
lay have ever gone together in our village, and I 
te to break through a pd old cuſtom, [KV enn. 
Be. Old cuſtoms are good all the „car round, aud 
re can't be a bettet than thiv=— 

[ Curifeys and 17 him, 

[The tabor ond pipe i heard, 
Che, Come, come, adore with your Kiſſing, for here 
mes the crict to proclaim Squire Goodwill > legacy, 
Enter Ciler tal f an U pipe playing. 
(i, O yes! Oves! ON Ben 1 non to 91 lads and 
lies of this VI! lage of Couple Well, that Cet ge Goods 
W, Eig. late of Launt; Hat I, in 5 6 
ue the following bogqueiion en, my lad, wen vu 
n, and you, my Jailes, bold FO Long 
hip“ legacy, 

Lad. Silence. >: pe. 


ne, HBAs 


1 
© * 


. - & i 4 I} a ? 


Crler read, | 

I, the re maid, and in dun He, 
}; ut hon 10 ud her out, v ho knows ? 
Ld, Who Kon indeed | 
1, Silence, nd don't difiurl the court. 
Is thete 4 mid. and as.d the be, (Road: 
But how 19 bad hor out, who ons? 
Who males u choice that* „ ht wad / co, 

To wy the vedding cluthes ; 


| " "7 I 10 f 1946 maid 0 e be found 
iy * BY 


oy the | 444444 bound, 
be bill of May, 
| 1 be ths Guy, 
I giv. 180 1 * 14 4 ed * ind, 
Gd tvs 1 Bang * 
LE. CA ths dad, aud A bis uin, 
, VI. (3 Ih 
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Wil. Well, my good girls, and which of you h . 
have the hundred pound legacy 


Who wins, proy * kindly, 
Al have ſuch bewitching Ways, 


To gives ts one would wrong Ye ; 
to tvigt tw each wy Jancy Ravys ; 


Nan. Any of us, if you will give us a right and ti, If 
— What ſay you to thet, Mr. William ? The mag Cod. Ye 
ht not to go out of the pariſh. luer Wi 
et, Ay come now—Here are choice ; you mul ik. fore 2s 
very nice indeed, if one of us, and a hundred p 1%. Th 
won't (atisfy you, bit of my 
Cod. Ecod but he knows a trick worth two of thy, ne of NM 
| ; ( 44.Wpecr Danby 
Bet. Well, what ſay you Mr. Will? Chad, A; 
Wil. 1 like you all fo well, that I can't find in at has ge 
keart to take one of you without the others. od bit 10 
Nen. What, would you make « — Turk of | fon, Il 
and live like a heathen in a ſerallery o- Lou 
 Wuuan, his owt 
I. | | ng after 1 
Yes, I' give my heart away ith bis G1: 
To her will not forſake it. Wi, Up 
Softly, maidens, foftly pray, alle, Hov 
You mult not ſnatch, le hat 
Nor fight, nor ſcratch, Jen, Tha 
But gently, gently take it, me 
| II, ws how 
Lyer conſtant, warm, and true, n (he took 
"The toy is worth the Keeping ; wk fire, | 
Tis not fpoil'd with taſbions new ; ed. Ay, 
But fall of love, em, the vs 

It 5114 0 LET 
The corn is worth the reaping. . Poor 
I 1. Bo Ha. wail 
Maidens, come, put in your claim, Wi. Hut 
1 will net give it blindly : F le may tn 
My « heurt s lab, though brill 3s true; edel. 
_6o let each lass, Wer Want | 
Before we pale; | us Keep t 


best 
| Fig 1 na 
Lalpii'g 
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$0 let each fair 
Take equal thare, 
I throw my heart among ye. 

Chd. You may as well throw your hat among them, 
lifter William z theſe laſſes can't live upon luch ſlcu- 
ler fare as @ bit of your heart, 
WY. Then they muſt faſt, Clod ; for I have nat even 
bit of my heart to give them, ( Ade) What in the 
me of May, neighbours, come, tripping through far 
er Danby's gate, and looks like May from top to toe, 
(led, As I hope to be marry'd tis the Little Gypſy 
hat has got a bit of your father's heart; aye, and u 
god bit 100, and holds it faſt. | 
Jen, I'll be hang'a if ſhe's not going te the Grange 
zwoYour father caſts a ſheep's eye at her—He hin- 
his own ſon from wedding lawfully, while he is run - 
ing after this Little Giply—1 hope the'll run away 
ith his flver tankard, 
Wi, Upon my word I thiak my father has a good 
wie, How long has the been amongit you ? who is 
le / what is ſhe? and whence comes the ? 
Jen, That we neither know nor can gueſin— She ale 
ws comes out of "Squire Grialy's copie, but nobody 
wws how the get» there——(Clod dog's her tone uight, 
the took care to throw fumething in his ces tuat 
ck fire, and half bliaded him, 
(ad, Ay, feath did ſhe 5 and while 1 was rubblug 
"wn, the vauith'd away, and left we up to my middle 


a | 
Wi, Poor Clad ! you paid deprly for peeping, 
Ba, 1 with the would flag! the is @ pertedt ni ghtlagalc, 
WY, Huch 4 bark I bear fomethingolet'> {7 back, 
We may be mam d ſac d — She's Ver) oung ane 


t öden — rue merit ie always baibtul, „ e 
Wer Want for encouragement, She cules 111 Wat ww 
| us keep back u little, [ They rele 

Euter Line Giply, | 
4. 


| Hall, Spring ! whoſe charms melee nature pus, 
— U bieaine ſome charm on no, 
Tun 1 men lets this joyful dos 
Lalpi;'d by Love and thee * 


| 
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O Love: be all thy magic mine, Bet, Li 
Two faithful hearts to fave ; Lf che 


The glory as the cauſe be thine, Wa. 484 
And heal the wounds you gave. Gia. N. 
What a chatacter am I oblig'd to ſupport I f 
certainly be diſcover'd-—the country folks I ſec are . 
tir'd to watch me, and my ſweet-heart among "cmd 
am more «fraid of n diſcovery from theſe than from v forexd t 
people——Cunning will very often overſhoot the mai Wi Drive 1h 
while ſimplicity bits it. I muſt rely upon my dreſs «oft tlic 14 
manner— lf I can but mange to tell other peoplc's fn Ard let 
tune, though but falſely, I may really make wy ont. 
Cled, She mutters ſomething to herſelf; 1 wii: c ices, 
hear what ſhe is maundring abovt, be di{pe 
Ii, Fortune-te!lers always do fo——the devi! mu pol 
always Lalk'd to very civilly, and not loud, or he wat ad no 4 
be at their elbow. 
Cod, Lord bleſe her, there's no harm in her—! wikis May wi 
] was the devil to be ſo talk'd to. Lat cach 
Gip Whit a frolic have 1 begun! ould I ccc aidows 
our preſent dittrels will double our ſucceeding hai Ard hard 
1— | (The country prople come forward | 
Your ſervant, pretty mids, and to you allv youth the tr, 
men, if you are good ; for naughtine(s, they , joys le 
ſound its way into the cbuntty—I1 hope none of en raptus 
have fera it, | 'Tis the 3 
N. O ves, I have ſcen encugh of it z it hungs 4 1 
« 2 e "og — | J. Now 
one like a peſt ; and lor fear my clothes sd be wich u Gif, 
14d, 1 order'd that they 8 ould be burt betet 1 . 1&0 
Londen. ; T —_ ere 
Clad, Ay, wy, wickedneſs there Ricks to a body % 
wich, 
Cip, Then 11] fiy away from the infection, (14 
„. No, n, You little Giply, that nt d 1 
mult hear that iweet dolce ag ain. 14 bave ous ente 
told before you go N (They lay boi wy 
ou, 1 vow, neighlours, I think I hene icon hn 
before, | : 5 
6. bt js nat worth locking vpen e ee. ne 14100, 1 
7%. 1640 Lot u „„ 1] cowic lack 11 1 164 e. F * 1 
(. 1 * v6, wit IQ 4 culd 3 410 pls jt aw e 4 7 1 8 
tie, 


Jon, Pro \ 
[)./ Mere 
bh, I neu. 
* it {ri 
D./ 1 | C01 
Fay 1 þ 
Wi, L. 


Bet. Law, don't make ſuch a fuſs with the poor girl. 
$ if noboly was worth kiſhag but a gipſy— ing away, 
1114 ani don't mind 'em. 


G1. No more I will, maitreſs. (Curt/eys, 
I 04 | 
are It« Gipſy. 
6 


) ſyre ad thy rich mantle, ſweet May, o'er the ground, 


Om vi'y . : 
c mat Drive the blails of Keen winter away; 
Irefs lic the winds [wectly caro!, thy How'rets ſaile round, 


And let us with all natirc bc gay, 
7 


ple“ bets 


WW own, ö : 
„Lee ſpleen, ſpite, end enry, thoſe clouds of the mind, 


be dilpers'd by the ſunſhine of joy ; 
be pleniares of Eden had bleſe'd human kind, 
Had no feng enter'd there to deliroy, 

| III. 
Mey with her ſunſhine can warm che cold earth, 
L cach fair with the ſeaſon im; rove; 
nidows reftor'd from thei: mob ning io mirh, 
Aud hard-hearted made yield to love, 

| IV, 

ith the treaſures of ſpring let the Village be dre. 
Is joys let the ſc aſon 1mnpert ; 
hey rapture ſwells high. and crows from exch brea?t, 


Ti the May of the mind aud the heart, 


WY, Now you have charm'd our cars one way, ny 
et Gipſy, delight our hearts UY telung us our for- 
"es, 

Lad. Here are fine erols doings in my Lond, 

, + , 0 661 1 it, 
Jil, Pray look into ming £4 U. (Ch #87 bor baud, 
55, Merce 44 aud fur Yau, C311 WE (IS „„ | 1 
e, 1 never ſaw a r . wy fte; bick we! 
KR „11 eln me to 1-4 N 
,, [en om ture IM W4l fright me 10 ligas L p ls 
p Bay till pnether lime, 

14 * : + &* 4 4 | * 

PU, Ji th 13 of , Ciply, what ſay di'Þ LO Wil * 
| ( Wing tate du bind.) You hive or 1:4, 
Wiove with voau, ang we ig love with none of 4 
. he 8 141 4 | * 1 
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NV. There vou are out, Gipſy ; 1 do love one tr 
and fincerely. | 
G. As much as you love me— Don't believe tis 
Jae, — Come, come, let me fee vour hand again-h 
the faith of a giply you are in love, and the las, thy 
you lovem—— 
Al. Who is the ? | (Getting abort be 
(4p, She is in this pariſh, and not above twenty 30 
from the Maypole. 

Clod, The dickens the is ! who, who is it ? 

( All Io! ins ca 
14%, Say no more, Gipſy ; you know nothing « | 
of the matter; you ſhould be whip'd for fibbing. 

. And I'll be the conflable ; but ccod I wal 
net hurt her. - 

Ci, Ay, but 1 do know, and the is about my ft 

| (= all meaſure wi 

% Hold your tongue 1 ſay——here comes «your 
ther 1 ſuppoſe. 

Enter Dolly, Hike an ofd Gipy. 

Dal. What, did you run away from me, you It 
baggage ? Have I not warn'd you from wandering 
the fields by yourſelf theſe wicked times 

Gip, Pray, mother, don't be angry ; the morning 
ſo fine, the Gelds fo charming, and the lads and life 
merry, 1 could not lay at home, and I Knew you'se 
lim Jing f 

Dll. Huy, buſy ! have not I told you, thi 4 
the Lid weuders from its dam, the fox will wa 
Menken. | 
Clad, "Exod and od breakfaſt toit makes 
mouth water, : | 

l. | don't much like the company you wit 3 
Wohn is that voung rake there ? | 

114, One that hates Kid, mother, and is o 
your deaughtcr s little good advice. 

Dl, Iudecd the young {clluws ul this wge af 1 
rampant as they were in wy dn - Well, wy 1 
alles, who among you longs to know their t 
un the defi, and the befl fortune teller wander 1 


(They 41 gail wb „% M 
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= Now, my dear little Gipſy, you muſt tell me my 


150 


( They retire, and the rg get about Dolly. 
1. Now for ; it, mother. 
Dolly. 
Young maids, and young ſwains, if you're curious to know 
What huſbands you'll have, and what wives ; 
From above I can know what you'll do here below, 
And what you have done all your lives; 
Don't bluih and don't fear, 
As I'm old 1 am wiſe, 
And I read in your eycrn— 
1 muſt whiſper the rell in your car, 
{ you, a falſe man, ſhould betray a fond maid, 
Il read what the ars have decreed; 
N a fond maid, ſhould be ever bettay'd, 
You U be forry that page 1 ſhould read, 
Don't bluſh, don't fear, &c. 
youth weds old age, though it wallows in gold, 
With latins, and filks, and fine watch ; 
a when for baſe gold youth and beauty is fold, 
The devil alone — the match. 
Don't bluſh, and don't fear, K c. 
If an old man's fo raſh to wed & young wile, 
Or an old woman wed es young men 
For ſuch huſband and wifc I read danger and Ariſe, 
For nature deteſts ſuch a plan, 
* Don't block, and don't fear, &c. 


Clad, There's a flap vihe chops for old meaſles, 'ccod, 
wh he was here ts take it, 

Jon, But now, come to particulars, goodey Gip' ey, 
Meu, Ay, ay, to particulars; we mult have parti» 
11% 

Lhd, Ay, oe, let's unde Hand your gibberith, 

Dd, Let me tit down upon the beach waders youder 
t, and I'll tell you all 1 know, 


hed, Aud he that defircs 19 kasw more 15 — [nn 
8 along, Dame Deal Devil, 
( They retire wich Dolly, and thou 
aud Criply con fo Wn i, 
Wi May bcavey prolper what love h4s by cated 
Lay this jurful Gay Gailk gy; cures bur eve. 
15 4 
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DUETTO. Fin. 8. 

em und Gipſy. right to b 

Paſſion of the pureit nature | Wil. A 
Clows within this faithful breaft, Fur. A 
While I gaze on each lov'd feature, my lady 
Love will let me know no reit. Wii, T 
Thus the ewe her lamb carefling, Fur. H 
Watches with a mother's feat, erateſul u 


While the eves her little blefling, | light, or ! 
Thinks the cruel wolf is near. 


Fur. (N A Where is the Giply ? where is . Wil, 1. 


little Gipſy, I ſay prevented 
IN. Ihe wolf is near indeed, for here comes my father heart, and 
Grip, What ſhall we do ? the mind ; 


Huter Farrow, 
Frr, Where are the lads and laſſes, and what arc va 


two doing here alone 


part, or th 
milcrable 
yourſelf {9 


A. Had 1 my will, we ſhould not long — | that f 
here alone : I wou'd have put her into the hands of the | 
conſtable, and ſent her to the pariſh, (Gp, J grew Fur, If 

Far. She has cheated him too hat's e£xcciiont! _ of M. 
this is « rare frolic, faith ( Ffide.) You ſend ber n him t 
conflable, vou booby —I ſhould have put you is tt belp laugh 
ſtocks if you had, — be grave, my a poor & 
pretty Gipſy, that bumpkin fhan't burt 5 An 
fine May-game this is I love ber more than cv iP ; wh 
I'll marry her to-day, and have the hundred porn o-Gay 
1⁵ — { 4:4 Pu, wy li 

Cip, I go home dire can bear to c 1h Up, It 

q young man look fo crofs, (Gb tw. 1. 

Fur, You wall go 40 my home, wy Gaiuty 40 unt ng 

Gipſy. and male him lock croffer, hund 
j Hit, 1 wonder, father, you are not aſton n of vo Gp. No 
ſelf, 1% he im ad 'q _ by Tuch & little pi“ | * Grit, us 
z ture; ine uti t9 big Why '2 tram 14 NN»: 4 t $144 Fur, W 
| mant n — 6. — Du lead 
q Fur Huw {4 Fl T tf * en in — 7 a cat of 1 | mule 4 is 
N (Afide,) M et 60 exumple of tow, vale, % 4 Bt 
b don't ſpeak un, tenderly ho that lady. aul be 4 
„ Lady „ fue Indy ! ba! hy! h WI 3! the 

6%, Don't pat „ure H into 8 rage with 1 | Fur 1 

. an ay, 1.44 bus les. ; Wall I | 
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Fu. So am I too—I am his ſather, and have more 
nicht to be mad than he has, | 
Wil, A lady — A Gipſy lady! —ha. ha, ha! 
Fur. And what is more, Mr, Impudence, (he ſhall be 
my lady—And then what will you ſay to that, raſcal ? 
[Vi/, That you've got a fine lady. 
Fur. Have I given you a good education, you un- 
erateful whelp you, to laugh at me ? Get out of my 
fight, or I'll ſpoil your mummery——l] wilo— 
(Holding up bis flick, 
Wil, 1 am gone, Sir-—one word if you pleaſe - Vou 
prevented me from being happy with the choice of my 
heart, and to one ſuperior to her {ex in every quality of 
the mind ; and now without the excule of youth on your 
part, or the leaſt merit on hers-2s you have made me 
wilerable with great cruelty, you arte guing to make 
yourſelf ſo without reaſon, And ſo, Sir, I am yours, 
wad that fair lady's, very humble fervant —1Haz, ba, ha! 
| | (La William, 
Fur, Tf 1 had not reſolv'd not to be in 4 paſſion this 
brit of May, the ſeſlival of bur village, I ſhould have 
lent him to the bottom of cur hat ſe pond ; but I can'r 
belp laughing neither you have dove it ſo featlye— Haw 
ue poor boy wes taken in; lie | be! he ſwine folie, 
Bath | And nuw, Mit, I will open my miad more to 
Nou; why ſhould we loſe a hundred pounds '- I' manty 
4d pon 8'® 19-day The better day the bettet deed- What fa, 
n little Giply 7 
for ih Gp, It will make a great noiſe ! 
Fir, I love s note What is any body good for 
wut noe Beider, we thatl be the happictt coue 
« 4 hundred miles round. | 
Gp, Not while your for is miſcrablen—make him Lap» 
py Grit, and then nobody can blame you, 
tar, What  ſwect creature you are | Don't trouble 
our head about ſuch u fellow ; 1 turn him out of the 
poule to lech bis fortune, and fo hei be provide © for. 
Gy, WH he is not bappy I hall be wilerable ; nor 
_—_ be „ geen at the LIT LING of avothe 1's 1a pincts 
W 7! the world, | 
I, What lac creature yOu nne — And how haps 
y Wall 1 be ; the rat In know your binde 19 
; $ 0 
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him, iu xs to . 
the village ſhall know it is all your doin And ben 
they come ! now for it ! I am ten times iet tha! 
was this morning - 

| Emter all the Lad: and Laſſer. 
Come, where is my ſon, where is Scapegrace ? 

Clod, Here, Maſter William. | 
* Enter William. 

ere's Scapegrace, Sir. 

Fur. Now you ſhall know what a fine lady this 
or rather how unlike a fine lady the is. This piliers, 
wretch, baggage, and fo vows not to be mais 
happy till you are ſo—and'ſo being prevail'd upos by 
her—and her alone—1 give you my conſent to mary 
the girl you were fo fond of, or any girl of charadte, 
and hefore all my neighbours here, — nad cg 
day, the erf of omg and I likewiſe conſent to gu 
you the Farm to maintain her and my grand 
children. 

_ 17, If you indulge my inclination, I have no right 
0 find fault 2 it will 
you will be ſatisfy'd. 

Fur. More tha . do- en aud re 


ward it—Newe the pa 
(The giris | BY Fw with great /« 


anxiety. 
N. 1 «ways did obey you, and will now, 
(Locking 61, and paſſing by the other go 
bie—this is my choice, 
(Taber: the Linde Giply by the hou 
Cad. Looks | here's s fine overturn in # hork-ypors 


(Au 

Fur, He's crack d, furs ! | 
Wal. 1 was, Sir, and almoſt broken etc v4 
un hinducl, conlent, and generaſty, have made we 
1.44 e wud thus ws thank you, (They url 14 14 
Four, Tis is lame May gans e you know be 

A ud docs the know you ' ; 
M We have knows cach other long 1 his i 6 
ther, 1 law, lov'd, and was betruty's is ; but 36 
command {eperunecd ws for # timemls my ce 
enden, the wit bete under the wage of Brien j 1 
- 
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fs her often, and lik'd her, nay lov'd her—It was our N 
:anocent levice, that you might ſee her merits, and not 
think em unworthy of your ſon— You over-run our ex- 
zetations, and we delay'd the dilcovery till this, we 
hope, happy moment. 

Gad. You muſt forgive em, Meaſter. 

All. To be ſure, | 

Fur. | con't—lT am trick'd and cheated 1 can't 
rwecal the farm; but I can, and 1 will 

[Nails about angrily. 

Cod. Be more fooliſh if you pleaſe - Nou have trick'sd 
aud cheated yourſelf, Meatter— But heav'n has been kind 
to you, nnd ſet all to rights ag 


G. 
[LAuuraſſiag berfe(f to Furrow.) 
] 


Love reigns this ſeaſon, makes his choice, 
Aud hail not we with birds rcjoice ? | 
O calm your rage, hear nature (oy, 


he kind with me 1 4 of May. 


Would you, like miſers, hate to bleſs, 
Keep wealth from youth you can't poſſeſo , 
To nature bark, you'll hear her ſay, 


Be kind with we the /oft of May. 
IIt, 


Oh * then, be buunteuus, like the ſpring, 
Wiich ches creation ſport aud ling; 
With nature let your heart be gay, 
Aud both bs kind this , of May, 
For, 1 wou't be ſung out of my fene 
Enter Dorey, drunt. 
| Dow, Where is be / where is the bridegroom I 
, dere Hoe thaber has done it lofi has infpir'd mc * 
dad the legacy thell be old George Vurrow%, or 1 will 
wer tolls Otiuber agutunrnt hive get you the man: 
ual by l ( Clap, him TFT #604 id , 
Fir, Vou we got drunk, you 44d fool, aid I don 
, Wi n the 41, | | { $641 1, 
cee | | Dus, Wheat, 3 is 44 anlage, and Gun 't "TP 
, | 6 Lis 
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the wife perhaps Did not I tell you it was not Ki? 
not I free enough to tell you fo Alt is not ff. 

Fur. This drunken old fool completes my wilery, 
Dos. Old fool what, Mr. Pot, do you abuſe you 
friend kettle :—Old fool am I ? Now judge, neightan 
— | have been drinking G7ober to make this a jd 
May-Day, aqd he wants to marry a young girl to un 

it — ſackcloth and aſhes Who's old fool now 
Fur. Take him awey. 
Dos. 1 ſhall take myſelf away—Laſſes, if any of of 
long for the legacy, and are not engag'd, I am your nu 
| —that old fellow there would have married « child ix 
ſober ſadneſs ; but I have been courting a good bats 
of October; and now, having loſt my lenſes, I an f 
and i to marry wy Uudy — (Exu recing 
All. Ha, ho, ha! | 
Fur, Where's Dolly j——was ſhe in this plot 
N. In that part of it you gave ber: the perform 
the Old Gipſy to a miracle, as theſe laſſes can with 
and then went home to prepare the May feaſt, 
Fur, 1 will have no feaſt, { Sul 
Jen, Was the the old Gipſy ? | 
Bet, It was all a dream to me! 
Fur, 1 can't come to rights 84 
(The lads and lafſer pu, the Giply and Williaws 
ward, ſariag him, 10 
Cad. Never was known ſuch a thing a+ ill-natwres 
unkindpels in our village, on the fell of May, for 6 
ken thouland years, | 
. 
Clod, Shall aur hearts on Mey. dex, 
Lack and a-will-a-day * 
Want their zecrention ? 
No, ns, bs, it can't be fo, | 
Love with us mult bud and blow, 
Uublightcd by veration. 
Wi, Shall a maid in Moy-dey, 


Lack and 4 well-a-day ! 
Die of delper ation ? 
| Ny, no, no,; fur pity's fake 
T's your dete g a whe, 
Aud give 'ew contolation, 
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» Shall a youth on May-day, 
Lack and a well-a day! 
Lament a teparation ? 
No, no, no; the lad is true, 
Let him have of love his due, 
Indulge his inclination, 
vr, Shall my heart on Mey day, 
Lack and a-well-a day, 
Refuſe its approbation ? 
No, no, no, within our breaſt, 
Rage, revenge, and ſuch like gueſts, 
Shou'd ne'cr have habitation, 
Wilkam and Gipſey, 
We no more on May day, 
O, what a happy day 
all never know vexation ; 
No, no, no, your worth we'll fing, 
Join your name to bounteous [pring, 
In Kind commemoration ! 


GRAND CHOKUS, 
Cold winter will fly, 

4% When fpring's warmer ſky, 
The charms of young nature diſplay ; 
„When the heart is unkind, 
Wich the frofl of the mind, 

Benevolence melts it like Moy,” 
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Old Lady Drury, like ſome other ladies, 
To charm by falſe appearances, whoſe trade is, 
By help of paint, new boddice, and new gown, 
Hopes a new face to paſs upon the town : 
By ſuch like art, ſtale Toaſts and Maccaronies, 
Have made out many a Venus and Adonis : 
To buſineſs now Two Rival Dames above, 
Hare pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove ; 
And hearing in the papers—we have there, 
Morning and Evening as you have em here; 
uno loves ſcandal, as all good wives do, 
f it be freſh, no matter whether true ; 
Alomus writes paragraphs. and I find {quibs, 
And Pluto keeps a preſs to print the fibs : 
Hearing this houſe was now made as good as uc, 
And thinking each that ſhe was fare of you; 
They came full ſpeed, theſe Rival Petticoats, 
To canvals for your int'reft and your votes: 
They will not join, but ſep'rate beg vour favour, 
To take poſſeſſion and live here for ever, 
Full of their merits, they are waiting near ; 
Is it your pleaſure that they now appear ? 
IM call em in z and while they urge their claims, 
And Ciitics, you examine well the dames, 
It Apollo, and beg his direction; 
The God of Wiſdow's new at an clefiion ! 
| SONG. 
Hark ! the pipe, the trumpet, drum; 
See, the filler Muſes come | 
"Ts time to hafte away ! 
When the female tongues begin, 
Who has cars to bear the din, 
Aud wings to fly, will lay ? 
1'] away, I'll away, 
When the ſemale tongues begin, 
Who hes cars ts hear the din, 


Aud wings to fly, will flay # (44% 


Enter Tragedy and Followers 16 @ March. 


Treg, Britons, your votes 2nd ini'geil iwath 1 048 
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SONG. 
If Al! your hearts can ſwell with glory, 
Thole paſſions feel your fires have known, 
Can glow with deeds of ancient ſtory, 
Or beat with tranſport at your own ! 
Succeſs is mine, 
My rival mult reſign, 
And here I fix wy empire «nd my throne ! 
My nobler powers ſhall Britons move, 
If Britons (till they are; | 
And fofter paſſions melt the fair, 
To pity, tenderncls, and love! 
ly merits told-—who dares contend with me? 


Enter Comedy and Followers, 
Com, I dare, proud Dame; my name is Comedy / 
wiak you, your firutting, ſad Ling, puffy pride, 
our rolling eycs, arms kimbo'd, tragic it ide, 
a frightca me !— Britons, "tis yours to chooſe, 
hat murd'ring lady, or this laughing mulc ? 
on make your choice ww Wikh ſu les 1 rive to win ye : 
| you chobſe Her, fc 'I flick a dagger in ye! 

= : > & 
'Tis wit, love, and laughter, that Britons controul, 
Away with your dungeons, vour dagger, and bowl; 
Sportive humour is now on the wing! 

is true com trirth, 

19 pleaſure gives birth, 
As ſunſhine unfolds te ſweet bude of the ſpring : 

No grief fl! annoy | 

(ur hearts light as air ; 
In full tides 4 juy 
Ve drown erto and care 

Avay with your durgeous, ec, 


Trag, Such flippant tives, grove Britons will de. iſe. 
4 No, but they won't i-ten re merry and are wilt” 
eg, 14 can be wilt tov: nay, « thief can be! 


We with Hale fentimnonts ul Malen from me : 


web long cat off, from my heroic verſes 
ie af 'd Yuus t.), dull, enten Larccs ; 
1999 grow lch | 

| Cm, 
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Com. For all this mighty puther, | 
Have you not laugh'd with one eye, cry'd with Yoke! 
Trag In all the realms of nonſenſe, can there he 

A monſter like your comic-tragedy * | 
Coen. O yes, my dear! —your tiagic-comedy, 
DUETT Q 
Trag. Wou'd you loſe your pow'r and weight” 
With this flirt-girl laugh and prate. 
Com, Let this lady rage and weep; TY 
Wou'd you chooſe to go to fleep ? Unc 
Trag. You're a thief, and whip'd ſhou'd be. 
Com, You're a thief, have fto!'n from me. 
Both Nr diſtant will we be, Trip 
"{ Never can, or will agree. To cra 
Trag. I beg relief-—fuch company's a curſe ! Thoug' 
Com, And fo do I never yet worl! And 5 
Trar. Which will you chooſe ? Why n 
Com. Sour Her, or ſmiling Me ? FY 
There are but two of us, 


os 
uit t 
* v 


And 


0 U 


Emer Harlequin, &c, 
Har. O yes, we're three! 
Your votes and int'reſt, pray, forme! ( 1 
Trag. What, fall'n { low to cope with thee ? Brid 
Har. Ovy, Ouy ! 
Com, Alas, We! | | 
my (forugs her ſhoulders and lou Trip 
Har. Though this maid ſcorus me, this with pit Hales 
flies out, | | | 
Though you may laugh, and you may cry your eyes of 
For all your airs, ſharp looks, and harper nails, Mer, Ap 
Draggled you were, till 1 held up your tails: pon your | 
Lach friend 1 bave above, whoſ: voice ſo loud is, IOW your 
Will never give me up for two ſuch don die, HLermines 


Hes, grown fo grave, and fbe fo crofs and bloody, You, Le. 
Without my help your breins will all be muddy * ud keep 4 


Deep thought and politics fo fiir your gell, ad you, g 
Wien you come here you ſhould not think it #11; e, & 
And I'm the bet for that ; be my protectors : ach lee 
Aud let friend Punch bore talk to the letters, qd * 


9 Wis you 
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I . 
Shou'd Harlequin be baniſh'd hence, 
ere be Quit the place to wit and ienſe, ( 
= What wou'd be the conſequence ? 
7 Empty houſes, 
You and ſpouſes, 
aht And vour pretty children dear, 


Ne'er wou'd come, 
| Leave your home, 

Unleſs that 1 came after ; 
Friſking here, 
Whiſkkiag there; 

Tripping, ſkipving, ev*ry where, 

To crack your ſides with laughtcr, 


Though Comedy may wake you grin, 
And Tragedy move all within, | 
Why not poll for Harlequia ? 


My patch'd j 


Never dull 
Brick, wanton, wild and clever! 
Friſking here, 
| * there, 
Tripping, Kipping, ev'ry Where, 
Harlequin for ever P 
Enter Mercury out of breath, 
Mer, Apollo, God of wiſdom and this ifle, 
pon your quarrel, Ladies, deign» to ſmile ; 
th your permiſſion, Sirs, and approbation, 
| ermines thus, this üer altercation ,mmmos 
od, You, Tragedy, mult weep, and love, aud rage, 
40% Wd keep your turn, but nut engrols the lage; 
Wd you, guy madam, goy to give delight, 
it 611; Wl not, tury'd prude, encroach. upon ber right : 
, # wh lep'\rate charm i pou grove, you light as Ceather, 
wm Mels that Bhakelpear bring you buth together ; 
wth, by nature's grout, that con % delzes, 


v ule you Whew, and whore, aud bow, he pleulss, 


I us 
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For you, Monſieur ! (t Har.) whenever farce 08 
Are fick or tir*d—then you, without a tongue, 
Or with one if you pleaſe—in Drury- Lane, 

As Locum Tenens, may hold vp their train, 

Thus ſpoke Apollo—but he added too, 

Vain his decrees — confirm'd by you ! 
(79 the aud a 


SONG aw CHORUS, 


Mer. The muſes may fing and Apollo infpire, 
But fruitleſs their long and his lyre. 
Till you ſhall their raptures proclaim: ; 
"Tis you mult decree, 
For your £ aiſe is the key, 


To open the Temple of Fame, 
M.. My thunders may toll and my voice hake thely DR 
But froitleſs my tears and my rage, 
Till you all my wiumphs proclaim ! 
| Th 206 ard Grace, tos, 1905 Conflon 
Thal, Though poignant my wit, and my ſatire h , 
My fable and charatters new ; = . 
"Tis you mull my genius proclaim ! 5 
"Tis you mult decree. &c, * n 
8 Wich beels light 25 sir though about I may (4 
No monkey more nimble and briia, * 
Yet you wuſt my merits proclaim ; 5 
"Tis you mult decree, 
Y ou muy ſend me to be 
Tom Fool to the Temple of Fame, 
4 
Th, 
Enter Cap 
'# (Lacy 
be lot Ig f 
Ki, A 


j 4 
bi of you 1 


s bal! ; | 


THE | 
| *. 
SS = UV & Th 
au | 
IN TWO ACTS, 
From Ni. Centliver's Max BEWITCHED, or 
: The Devil to do about ber, 
theſy DRAMATIS PERSON A, 
! MEN, 
Dublin, 
. 575 Conflant, * * Mr. Hllocombe, 
4 Is Lat} Lana, * Ld Mr. l yveman. 
4, * 0 — - Mr. 11: {LON 
„ * ” Mr, 17 $37 
*, - o . - Mr, Waker, 
ay {x ont, 
le, o o | - Ars. Anftill. 
ly, | . Mu Vandormere, 


ACT . SCENE. 1, 


A —— * E qQæͤumůmmm ___—_—_——_—_ 


The Minfer Yard in Halt lf cagb. 


Luer Captain Conllant and Clinch {4 mew #/t7, 

+ 8 

Caen! Where are you, firrah ? Why don't you 
bit along 1 

Wu. A pos of this riding poitmrnnlok ve (ap- 
bj; MH you have threekgure wiles farther to go 1 am 


law; ſervant, 
Cont, 
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Coq. No, firrah, I am at my journey's end 
town of P is the bound of all my wich 
Clin, Say you fo, Sir! Pray be pleas'd to male 
mine too, 

Capt, Why, what is your with ? Gs 

Clin. Why, with ſubmiſſion, Sir, to know the te; 
of your expedition and gravity of habit : Have 
mind to ſet up the buſitiels of an vadertaker hem 

country 
con. No, Clinch, my buſineſs is with the living, 
with the dead, I'll aſſure you. ; 

Clin, Then can't 1 for my blood imagine why yous 
thus dreſs'd ; your father, nay, your whole family g 
well, not fo much as « nephew or ſecond couſin dext 
nay, nor no fear of peace— Then why the devil a 
in black You laugh-—But, bir, to the point; either 
me into the ſecret or diſcharge me, 

Co. Hes, ha, ba! Why then if I muſt tell thee, f 
habit, if fortune favours me, will be worth to me 
thouſand pounds. 

Clin, Sey you fo, Sir ; and pray how much will i 
worth to me ? for I am dreſſed like you! hope 
have no deſign to ob upon the highway, 

Confl. Raical * | 

Clin, Nay, bend angry, Sir; tis what many en 
gentleman muſt come 0 1 have no averſion tort 
name, but I bave for the punidhment ; theredore u 
good can I do you ? 

Confl, Hes, ha, ba! You can weep, firrvh, can't you 

Cin. Ay, Su, 1 hell weep, that's certain, 40 fer g. 
come to the gallen. 

Conft, Ye dog you, I tell you there is no danger, 
Clin, No danger oe Why then thalls 1 4 4% jt 
Sire how Sir, bow mo 1 1067 or hd wart 
4 So you do but counterieit well, us att 
which, 

Clin, Ab, let me alone for counterfeiting ; 1 4 
women to outdo me in that Lock ye, bis, you% 
bear bem, bom, __ 

Confl, Very cli be ſure when 1940 

Clin, 14 woke terrible 1300 » nn Wh; at thin f | 
Bir, ie nt wy pipe very une fur ae 


1 
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1 Well then Since you muſt know it ; you 
- not inſenſible how my father has tr-ated me ever 
to marry Mis. Homebred, whoſe man- 
ith her name. and her face was coarſer than 
becauſe I drew a bill upon him for fifty 
campuign, he threatens to diſfinherit me ; nay, 
that if for the future I don't make it ap- 
pn my half pay, he'll make my ferjeant his 
footman. Indeed I can bear his 


ha you married that lady with twen- 
„vou need not have drawn upon 


4 8 mes 6 much I hou'd re- 
1 * reſolves againſt that match 
marry his eward's daughter. 

'Ik to prove you a har, Sir; and by this 
10 carry my defign ; which is to perſuade J ruſiy 
ut wy father died of an apoplexy ; by which means 
mult account with me for the half year's rent be ſent 

ad gentleman word was ready for him, 

(ln, How much was it, Sir! 

y I'vo thouſrnd pound, Clinch This letter I 
1 vs en accident ; tis hom wy father 16 him. 


(K.. 
% Mr, Truly, 
% The fevers) ſums which you have return'd 2 


get. vithout ang receipt, amo. ut to cight hundred 
TE here remains behind two thuuland two —— 
| wa ponds, which you tell me is ready {or me Dont 


pre yourſelf any trouble about rewitiing that, for 1 
_> is be down amy{clH in & fortnight ; and the 
which you mention's hail be renewed, ven 

Wed ite Bo more till you lee 

Y our real friend, 
Jebiey Content. ” 

uu, Lachen, bit ! Why bent muy enn peu- 

by 
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ny towards if the devil don't croſs it. But, g., Tru. (Ro 
my old maſter ſhould take a maggot and write to TI in bis | 
to return his money after all—his letter and our .. No, 
wou'd have ſmall connection; we flrould be obligyy 
alter our note. I wou'd adviſe you to take the 
ſteward to the tavern, and ſtay as little in his bout 
you can for fear of a diſcovery : beſides, Sir, a glas 
wine and a fowl makes bufineſs go on cheerſuily, 5 

Conft. Cheerfully, firrah !=——You dcn't conſiderth 
it is not my buline(s to be cheerful. 

Clin, Indeed, Sir, you'r right ; for hete comes Nf 
\Truſty ; therefore put on your crying face. 

Enter Trufty, 

Tru, There's a report that Sir Jeffry Conflan 
dead; pray heaven he ſeitled his affairs before he d 
for I have no receipt for the money I paid him. ( (4886) bim, te! 


Captain Conſtant, your ſervant, (Conflant ales or Ne to clin 
bandberchief, and ſeems to weep.) Good lack ! ther Irs, Infor 
is really true then, Sir Jeffrey is dead, loft, Yes 

Clin, Ay, poor gentleman, he's laid low e had diſc le 


Tra, I confeſs I heard fo, but 1 hop'd it wight . Ah, x 
report only; 1 did deſign to have fet out for Lu fo ſudd 
»s ſoon us 1 had din'd—— Muy heart akevon—P 
what have I paid without any receipt —— I lov's 

eflrey like a brother ; truly I am very much un 
led- | (Sem, ug 

. Grief is very catching, I find; it nike 
weep too— be comfortcd, Sir, (% Conſtant ) lag 
wult go 25s well as ſons 

We arc all wortsl, Fir, graſs and hay, 
Here to nvwrrow and gone o day 

Tru, Pray of what diftemper did be die 

Conf, pox on the dofters lor giving dest! lon 
Arovge names ; of an apoplexy, 5 

Chan, es, bir be died of « peeplexity, bir. 
* Of an epoplexy ! why then 1 doubt he 0 

| 1 + # 

p Conf In s moment's time, Sir, he was alive 
cad, | | 

Clin, Ay, without ever ſpeaking one word, 5m 


4 
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Sir, Tru. 4 out.) Oh, oh, oh! Did h- ſettle his af- 
Trains in bis bealth ? did be make any will 

r | (liz, No, Sir, he has left all at fixes and ſevens, 

mr Ty, Oh, what have I loft ! 

he « loaf, I know you have loſt a friend in my father ; but 


e cell God him again in me. 
plas Ty. Oh, but be has left all things at fixes and ſevens, 
„ i inch ſays——Did he ſay nothing to you about me be- 


(nfl. Not a ſyllahle— But I ſuppoſe your concern 
xeeds from having paid him money without any thing 
bew for it under his hand ? 

Tm, Ay, Sir, there's my misſortune— 0b, oh! 


fant (in, — Let not that trouble you, Sir, my young 
ie died fer has been inform'd to a farthing what it was Ä 
(e, tell him, Sir, your father appear'd, and let me 
1 to clinch it. | { Aſide is Conſtant, 


Irs, Inform'd! 


(oft, Yes, Mr. Trufty ; my father could not reſt till 
t had diſclos'd your affair. 


ien a Gs, Ah, good boneſt foul ; ſceing he was ſnatch? 
Lee fo ſuddenly, he has ſeveral times wppearcd, 


Buh 


Ion 0 


. How ! appenr'd ſay you ? 
Clin, Aſk my mailer cle, 


1Ch us Conf, Moſt certain, dir— | 
_ (in, He haunted us fix days like the devil? fome- 
chad u like a ſhag-dog —ſometimes like a white pigevy 


At bot he came in the ſhape, Sir, f his own (io jc * 
ah a hollow voice, he f- Clinch, ſays he, do you 
ww me Ve, Bis, lays I, 1 &o, Then addrefling him- 
e my maſter, don't be atraid, faid he, 1 come to 
j you that at ſeveral tines 1 have received from My, 
wr” —— 


In, Ab, dear ghoſt, dear ghoft | How much did he 
ir 
ff, Eight hundred pounds. | 


In, Right 10 . penny, Look ye there now, foe whit 
* 10 deal with Loneft men ; one loſes nothing by then 
web is their groves. 

Wy, Oh, the dead, Sir, are the bone let pecyle 
MgwAnd be charg'd we to tell you, for your fails, 
Vol, YL I {, en, 


J 16.6 
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faction, he would come, and give you an acquitay 
himſelf. 
Tra By no means, I am content; let the dead wi 


51. 


ſorry crop © 
by) eat up 


Tru, By 

who they will for me. Jeffrey is d 
Conf. Oh fear not, Sir, he'I not trouble you, Be Rag, Sav 
to our buſineſs, Sir; what you have paia I vill oi... your 


count 

Tru And the reſt of the money is at your ſervice, x 
my daughter too, Sir John, if you have not loll the 
membrance of her. 


f fair poun/ 
M 140 dlord 
pew my ren 


Confl. Lo ſhew you that I have not, Mr, Trufty — * 
allure you ſhe will be the welcomeſt preſcut 0. Reg, I he 
two. a | we lam thi 

Tru. Say you fo, Sir John! Well, In fetch the wit (nf. | ; 
ings, ond difpatch ſome affairs, and then IJ n all my 


to my daughter — But upon ſecond thoughts, leckt 
walk into my ftrdy, "tis more convenient, 


Conſt, With all my bart, I'll follow you, 


Kor, Nay 
ling, that 
ways; they 
lor one's h 
wau'd mak 
neigh our u 
Lud kaos 
Me "tis x 


YYTT" wat 


[ 


Scene If, 


Truſty is his Study with Conſtant and Clinch, ? 
and Money upon the Table. 
Tru, There, Sir John, there axe in theſe bags1 


und twenty hundred pound, which, with the eight by Conf, A. 
_ dred | remitted vir Jeflrey, 15jult three thouſand wal loig a5 1h 
if you pleaſe you may count it, Wis molt in gold Nog, Wat 
Conf, Ne, I'll take your word for it, Heir, Cllr) peopl, 
carry it to Drive the cartier he is juſt now goue I they w 
London ; order him where to y it in, d'ye e bs; gan“ 
are ſo much «fllicied, Clinch, J aw afraid you coll e e 1! quick 
it. a 6 But 
Clin, No, 6 can hardly ceny my feht „ laws but 
| (Lan 90146 the R's lis bt er 
Tru, Poor Sl [efirey, 1 his ſoul, did þ/ | 41 Kg, v lay 
bate ae twenty pound 4-yeer ; for | have paid 140 OP : moy v 
hundred pounds 8-year theſe teen years bus 1446 eee 
js not worth a bundicd and fouricore, Cal, I'm 


Laier Koger o Fares e. | 
Kag. Murrow, Land sd, 1h 14 61 ght yOu © ite 
and in eth is but litt nelle; ler we he hid 5 


5. rut Got. 171 


barry crop of barley ; ind the crows, a murrain take 'em, 
li ext up all my beans I think. 

Tu, But you have a new landlord, Roger. Old Sir 
ſefrcy is dead. and there's his fon. | 

Rag. Sav you fo, maſter! Bleſs you, Sir, I did not 
know your father, nt I, though I have paid him many 
' fair pounA — Nor 1 d1n't know vou; but an' you be 
a+ laadlord. I'm an honeſt man; and, though I lay it, 
pw my rent as well as any body 

Cont, 1 don't doubt it, friend I am forry your 
larvell has not proy'd as good as you expectcd, 

Reg, 1 hope, matter, for lack's lake, now, you'll bate 
me ſom thing of my rent. 

Confl, I can do that, Rogeron_”: the taxes take 
way all my money, „ 

Ley. Nay, as you (oy, mier, theſe taxes are (49 
things, that's the truth on't —— )d they hug out frange 
ways; they had got « tick hore once to mike one pay 
lr one's head. — Mercy on us! 1 was afraid they 
wou'd make oe pay tor oc tail 192 — *, 
weigh our What do you call um avs it colt im the 
Lad knows Wat in burvin's and chien 
Mad tis a fore toing 4 man mall pay for lri.g with 


begs 1988 040 wite, 

ight by Cn. A grievance indeed ! but tes can't be held 
1d pul Io ig 45 the v ars continue 

g Nog, Wars! Why wit nerd there be en wars / 


„ Clit people live proces v.y and quirtly among them'el ves 

going I they will es ee 2nd play the rogue let en go 1% 
n can't they fot the Lawyers to work ? | warrant 
ante ey 1 quickly make than „ t as fans, 


lf Put we ure ot wils with 4 prince thut cares for 


[ „ laws but his on; nay, be breaks them 199, when 
rene, 
e K. Why then, mercy un us, I %%% en mn? 
A Men Www ; muy one With you much Joy * Hs +wu £4 # with, 
ary. Word By the me you wit © 176615 £4 414, renner 
Lf, I'm nat fo bappy yo, Royer, 
| Big, Bay you ſow? Good lack; 1 am farry . 
e now here's Mr, Toufty bas & good fwortly lock's 
„ hd We women 40 bis Gauge „ bat think you of ber, 


WY Lende 
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landlord Od, and all parties were agreed, ſhe'd 
Irn ** 

Con. Have you any int'reſt with her father ? 

Rog. Not I, in troth but the gentlewoman is & 
a ſweet temper, I wiſh I could perſuade ber to um 
away with you»——For a pretty woman is the beft ly, 
gage in the world. for when a man is weary he wy 
reſt upon it ; ha, ha! 

Confl. You are waggiſh, Roger. 

Tru. Yes, yes, Roger will joke ; there's your fr. 
quittance, if Sir John pleaſes to ſign it 

Confl. Tis the ſame thing if you fign it, Mr, Trufy, 


| (S the 1007 
. — I find my daughter lands ſair in your opinie 
ger. | 

Rag. Look ye, 581—1 ar "nt ang 
] meant no harm—1 . ought ; an' [hath 
hundred daughters, you ſhou'd have them all, an' they 
wou'd, ha, ha! 

Conſt, I am obliged to thee truly, Prithee baft thay 
never a fingle one at preſent ? 

Rog. Not that I know of, in troth, Sir; but an youll 
do me a ſmall kinduels, Sir, I may chance to get wa 
one about fourteen years hence, 

Confl, That will be ſomething too long to ſtay ; 
But what can I ſerve thee in, Roger 
Rog. Why, Mrs, Belinds has a kind of a maid calld 
Dorothy; 1 have had a bankering mind after ber the 
two years ; but the fliving baggage will not come tot 
reſolution yet, 

Tru, You muſt apply yourſelf to my daughter, 6 
2 22 be the bell advocate ; but 1 doubt he's 4 
Rog, Too fine ! nay, nay, I'll never quarrel with? 
for that, an“ ſhe can win gold, as the ſaying is, c c 
her wear it, 

Tru, But I doubt you are not fine enough for he, 

Rog, Maybap fo, «5 you fay 4 indeed 1 have not id 
goy clothes #5 thele geotlefolk have, becauſe 1 cart 8 
ford it, do you fees vet hould like em well enough 
Is troth, I believe 1 bave feeds of & gentleman 11 8 
Jor methiols pow I like broad cloth better than wytl 


1:36 
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dern breeches, and 2 Holland ſhirt far before an hem- 
yet one—Adod methinks, I, I, I could be well enough 
mutented with a bottle of wine every day—l am mainly 
aclined to Rrong beer and don't care a farthiog if [ 
rer were to drink any ſmall, 

Conf, Oh! extraordinary ſymptoms of a gentleman 
n ure you Well, we'll ſpeak to Dolly for you. 

Tra, Ay, ay, we'll all ſpeak for you ; go, go into the 
Aer then, and drink thy belly. fall. 
Gn. Be ſure to drink Dolly“ health. 
Reg. Thank you Kindly, Sir, ——Ay, ay, maſter, that 
sil, I promiſe you, in a full horn 50 landlord, good 
we to you with all my beat. | Exu, 
Tru, Now, Sir John, I'll ſend my daughter to keep 
company till 1 look for leaſes your father order'd 
to get drawn ; which if you think fit to ſigu 
cl. If the tenants are able men, with all my heart, 
In, Oh ! very ſufficient men, Sir John. 


Li. Truſty, 
Enter Clinch, 

—— gow $09 Wnae'V the money, Bs, cod my 
Mie is to diſpatch the woman as faſt as you can, and 
ſome to defer theſe leaſes for two or three 
Wowbr Jeffrey is whimficsl ; and if be thould alter 
| aind and come down mn 
of, Here wou'd be no flaying for me, if he ſhou'd; 
mne I defign to be as quick a5 polliblen——Canc, 


beans, The Son before Mr, Trufty's door, 


comes aut of the bouſe with 4 piichfurt on bi; 
Shoulder, and u lantbors is bir band, 


. ein be very dark &'ve | get homennnOd, I'm 
merry; Mailer Trufty Keeps rare nappy ole, and 
k the butler is an bone fellow, Lord, Gro, how 
Wy; and I'm poriuaded 1 was delign'd tor » gentle 
Y but was ſpoll'd is the making ; Noy, usy, 1 was 

N W.dc 


+ 6! [ud 
| cat's 
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made well enouch too, that's the truth on't ; but % 
that damn'd jade Tortune that has ſpoil'd me; for aw 
hi an eſtat : Naw. I know tow to live like 4 hen lee 
I could Horn the poor, and ſcrew up wy trnaws 
ard wou'd ſooner give ten pound os wench than tw, 
p"nce for charity ; I could quickly turn=—ny cen 
into a coach, and my man Plod into a coachman en. 
could hurry into the trade fmen's book tenn_y cs fre 
clothes and never has for th ir——ly with their aeg 
and make my ſootmen beat their huſbands when they 


of this W. 
be fomet hi 
think he's 
the contrar 


„hen d Reg. Th 
came to AK me for 01 ney Get drv K wth lrg, wi — 

, | * rim 
bak the watchmen's heads—fſrour the fireet>, ard Neg Sir If. 
in hau dy 54e cl my lands, and pay no dene few me thi 
— ſet A charge ul Unt ards for the par). 10 mainteig Rog Ay 


— Then by the help of a ccm miſſion, tran{port wyle 
out of thei: reach. 
Enter Sir Jeffrey Conant in @ riding habit, 
Sir Jef Do you hear, friend“ 


be 2 little 
tours to rg 
wo for. 

nan in fo 


Rog Mayhap I dow- and maybap I do not; whe „ Jef. ? 
then. Sir? = Rog Nay 
Sir Jef. Nay, the matter's not great. Do you = 1 

at that houſe ? | ante nance 
Rog. | did a little while age -u ben I was in 3580 ( 
cer. a ad learch 


$i” Jef. A comics! fellow. Then you don't ft 
Tray | 
Rog. No, Sir, 1 ſerve his maſter though, as molt it 
mers £0 their landlords, 
Sir Vf. 1 wnderiiand you: you Feat one od ft 
Knight's farms / : 
Ker, Av. and s plagrvy dest one 00 
Sir Sey you tw! that a pity; Il] (pc ak a gf 
word 5 ther Ie Mr, rut at home ? 
Reg. 1 thank thee heartily, Yes, Sir, he's &f 1 wh 
Kuns 14 the door and bucks True en ihe four 64 
ſhriels au, aud throws i 16 a,. M woe, wn 
the matter non 
Sir , Ws not that Mr. Trufly ? 
Kor, Yes vir, 1 114k to, 
Gin, (Within) Oh undone, undone j (Clinch p4 
gut 41 affrighied | hires my ond Wales, 
bir Jo. Whas's thus / 
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Rog Nay, I heard a noiſe, but can't tell what they 
fiat an' you pleaſe to come wo' me, Sir, 1'l1 


aA amy you in the back way. 
ans, Ss J/ The back Way ——what can be the meaning 
| 10. We this ? why Thou'd he art at fight of me * there muit 


be fomething more in it than I can fathom; and vet I 
think he's an bone man, 1 never found any thing to 


vr fine We contrary, Prithee, friend, knock again, 

wives, { Roger bnockr, then liflens. 
n (hey Reg They are all afleep, dir— For 1 canuct io much 
„. beer mouſec firo— 


d the Þ 
£) d. ny 
nme 
n iel 


fir . Aﬀleep | that's impoſſible— But come, friend, 
few me the back door you ſpoke of —— | 
Rog, Ay. Sir; but upon ſecond thoughts, 1 wut 
be 2 little wary too, Are you not ſome rogue that 
tones to rob the houſe, with half a dozen piitols about 
wo! for, look ye, I'm an honeit man, and won't be 
lan in for a halter. 
% i & Jef. You raſcal, do T look like a thief ? 
Reg Nay, nay, #s for lookrn—n—tbat's no matter, ds 
Je lee end have Kaown many a rogue with as good a 
daun uuιιç No dilparagement to your's 1 promiſe 
wu bo that 1 thall not fiir one lep without you'll 
land learch, | | 
dir Jef. 1 hall break your head, firrab, if you pro- 
me, I tell you but that. 
keg, And what mult | be doing in the mean time 
; Od geatlieman; break my head, quotha 'nnn—_ 
Leu We Millakenonn owe don't wic to rake broken 
ads bt our country, mun II ha! 4 wont le 
ou the back door now, and how will you help your» 
du Io. { know v!1 the doors of this houſe as w:illl 54 
bene. d can hen m9 (eng. 
/ (07 . Can you ſo—bet iH ch you I woudes 
17, W088 this old Idllow is, 
% . Sure lome meduck has fle d the fomily ; for 
Wally Pas not chang d- Without liflpute 4707 
ws we ; but I'll bad the caute prevently, ( Ex, 
fg, Aud fo will lone ( Ex4. 
Faier, out of the boy, Captain Conttaut and Ciinch, 
Lis, ds, bar, . s me tv 3 WE WEGgINg BU 2 
H 4 | wit - 


. 
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witneſs, What do you intend to do now 0 5 
| 22 poſſible to perſuade your father too that he dd 

an lexy ? 

Conft. I fear, Clinch, that's beyond the art of ty 
i ACC to do | 

Clin. Nay, this plot was none of my impudence“ co, 
triving, that's my comfort=——ln but a ſcrva; 
you told me you was in mourning for your father 
And faith I reſolve not to believe the father to the oa 


trary. 

Confl, Why, thou can'ſt not ſure have the confidene 
to ſtand it out to his face 

Clin, Never fear me, Sir--You don't know what 
can do— What ſay you, Sir? ſhall we perſuade the 
gentleman into a gholit ; or will you own your fault 
refund the money ? 

Conf, Neither, Clinch-—1 have more duty than tot 
W it 0 
the 
* Nay, if you be ſo divided What do you 

z 

Confl, 1 know not what to doel'm glad the 
money was over before he came: but tay aud uſe y 
own diſcretion—if you can banter Sir Jeffrey, aud 
your bones, do; but be ſure to give us notice of all 


piles, 

heartily for your love, Sir, 
Can. No, no, Clinch; take heed you keep out 4 

reach uf his cane, 

Clia. Or he'll make me feel he's fleſh and bi 

Hark, I hear him coming, good-bye to you, Sir, 


(An 

Doty, Well, I'm glad wy lady's marry's 4 for # 

, IN Big ys ; 

old ſpark had come three 222 | wou's nd 
ventur'd two 10 ten of the match 1 cant wa 
where the bridegroom's gone or what hc wile 
when wy waller comes to have # right underit.udug 
but 1 relulve to keep him ignorant as long 4s | c. 
Lers he comes, 
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# Il. 
| Emer Trufty. 

Oh, Sir, I am frighted out of my wits; I went to ſerve 
ny lady's Italian greyhound, and I found a great ſwing- 
ng dog as large as an ox, with two great eyes as big 
u buſbels ; and before I could call out, — Whip, it was 
iſhd 

Tre, Mercy upon u Tas certainly Sir Jeffrey 
Clinch ! Clinch! Clinch! 


what 
the d lu a huge great ? 
ault 89 big a8 ＋ ? y 
Dolly, Ay, Sir, as big as an elephant. 4 
an tot (lin, ay Sir, five times as big as an elephant. : 
it tot „ Ah! then it was certainly him I ſaw, Oh 
beer, oh dear, if the houſe be haunted, I muſt leave it, 
you nne live in't if 1 might have « thouſand pounds; 
maybe he'll appear to nobody but me lam fure 1 
ho . 7 
aule be was ſomething ſtinge)— He never gave me a 
f all & Ney, for that matter, I have got many « fair 


Lr 


1 and yet he appear'd to me to-day. 
Lin. Indeed, Sir “ in what ſhape, proy ? 
Dolly, Like an os, or an 4, 07 
Irs, No, in bis own ſhepe ; but I with I may never 
F lim more, for 1 was horribly ſcar'd. | 
Cs, What, had be u cloven foot, Sir, did you mind ? 
Ty, Nay, for wy part know not whether be had 
ly feet or M0 Ha ! bleſs me, defend mne Mo- 
Nenner Satan, Rerrating off this while.) 1 
501 ne 7 by that form which thou haft ta en; fo tell 
Wand for money, I have accounted for that, and ll 
7 (Luut. 
Enter fir Jeffrey amas'd, 
Willy, Oh ! thicld we ye Mare, (Runs in, 
Wo, O legs ! fove me, fave me, ( Runs ins 
| Laier Roger. 
M What, am 1 become 6 monſter / Do 1 »f- 
91 come cn 4 can bs the reaſun this 
I i The 


1 


2 
— 


F 
* 


him or let bim to, to, to, touc 
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The doors are all barricaded z ard when I knock roy 
will anſwer——=Prithee, friend, atk ſomebody the car 
of theſe diforders ? © 
Rag. No, Sir, I'll not budge a foot; for 1 gay 
know what to ſay to you. The family were all wg, 
and in their right ſenſes, when I leit them; and nog 
upon fight of you they are all diitracted I think —| wig 
you be*n't a conjurer, 
Sir Jef. Si. = | believe you are the Devil: Thi 
fellow will make me mad. i his muſt be fore Gros 
gem to abuſe me ; aud this rogue is in their intcred, 
hy don't you go about your buſineſs, Sirak ? Wha 
do you hanker after me for ? h 
Rog. Nay—au' you go to that. what do you lounge 
about this houſe for — 0h! Dolly, are you thur; 
here's an old gentleman is quite out of patience, 
Dolly. (Tremling above) Oh, ob, oh, oh — 
__ Heyday | what, Lave you got the pally ? 
Sir 10%. What ails you to tremble fo, iweetlcart! h 
Mr. 1 w''y within ? 
Dei y. „ 1. I. 1. 1, O, o. o ©, o, Roger II l 
have 2 care, ca, care—[Don't yo, pa you Cone best 
you EVeu with bi 
little ng | 
* Lf. Bleis me! what ails the wench 7 
. No, why, what's the matter / He he, not te 
= about him. hes be Or, is be s {py trow 
Las of France — 04d en he be, I'll meul b 
Dolly, (b. oh — Mie , « ghoſt! | 
= The devil it 477, bis piichfort of * 
fhaulder, and hald, i, at bi Jong 
fir Jef A gholt, where — Whinmnn wht 
hott Death, whet means the 7 
keg, Od's flew, wy bair Bends an end, Loc yt 
keep off r Beelpebub, 6 
Sir Tf. Look ye. laccthertt, what frenzy his 56 
ſels'd you, 1 wil 4 nn bo bf you tans me 147 4 £44 
euere deceived, 'Theietore lack well wt ma mw 
noi appeer like fleſh 89 Lied 7 
Deily. Ay, bo bo, bo, but we, we, we Lion 
yo, you 8, # 6, ac not le, Bir. 


hr Ig. Zounds, will they pepfunde we ont ff 
n — 


banc hy 1 


1 — * | 


W of. 5 
Lu ye du 


dont 
well, 
| nog 
1 wid 


1 This 
Broty 
tres, 


Va 


lounge 
thar; 
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life ? See, friend, —do I walk like a ſpirit? Do the dead 
move, and talk as I do ? 

Rog, When I am dead, —if you alk me, I'II reſol ve 
wo, of I can. 

' bir , Why ! feel me, feel me. 

Feel the Devil — Mercy me Kee 
of 1 ſay Will ye—or III Rick your godihip — 
the guts 

45 Jf What ſhall I do — Navy. prithee, friend. 

Rog. Friend me no triends—1,cok ye, 1 am not to be 
nd by the Devil when I know "tis the Devil, In- 
fed, when you are got into a lawyer or a handſome wo- 
man, one may be trapann'd, 

„ Jef. Why will you be fo poſitive? Has any 
body impos'd upon upon you ?m—Pray, who told you 
was dead | 

Dilly Thoſe that knew very well, Sir. 

| Hater Clinch | 
But 1 am not able o bar the ight of you any long- 
tee Now let Clinch take his part. (Ex. 

% Jef. Go to be hang d— i ard furics nn_— 
th, what do I frew—nly fan's man! Sirtah, what 
mates you here / 
lin Mercy upon me. om 

dir Jef, What d, you are at, raſcal, ha? 

Gn, But that | believe you are drad, Sir, or I ſhou'd 
leur you are alive -—— 

. You bilieve I dread, rogue — How 
me you bilieve fuch an impudent lie Whrore's the 
lbs your mailer ? | find now who his rab'd this fe- 
pt, Sirrah, what's your winch bete? 

Clin, To wait on my miller, Atom 

Wu % To wilt on your mae nnd where is 
your mailer, proy ? 

ts Ney, for my part, Fir, I am not quilified 
$bvugh ty aulacs s UT — bene Ms, Aavtherm 1e 
Fug lectures within ; Roger here may p and call 
wu aut 4 ite. 

for, With ol] wy hen if there be any thing 
Wl irouwbles tis anind Dl go this nu 

ol Jef. Sirrgah oe} "il quality yuu for an bofpital — 
I ul Js wg — 6411 ! HY 


ba da ® 


ur of a ghoſ Do you troubled ſpirits fly in the air 
| deim in the water, pray ? 


body Vll the, ure 0 they ſay, 
il be in't. 
tell you he'll ſee me as plain as 


+ 
, (Soak withis. 
11 J. wap „ Prithee tell Moſler Truſty, that 
muſt ſpeak to or there's nothing to be 
, I doubt 
ts, Why, 


ſovemee Here's 
C to the window. 


you 
by Gans if it comes near me 
d, Sir 


bing very juitly, 
us impoſed upon, Mr. Trufty, 
ſon quaths -I that 1 


(Ne, 
not what to think ; ſure tie no ghoſt, 
thing is the likeft fleſh and blood that 


e 
i ** n = 
2 5 e 
. wü 
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Sir Jef. Pray do but touch me, Mr. Truly, 
very odd you will not be perſuaded to touch me, 
(Puts owt bis band towards the 
Rog. Take heed, Mr. Truily 
Tru. Why ſhould | fear, 1 never wrong'd him 
I'll venture ; but firit—— 6%. np bis bands a: if 
pray'd) now-———how — hab! "tis a real hang 
bs living ; Sir. I am convinced. 
Rog. Say you ſo— hs then if you are alive, £ 
fright's over, and I'm glad ont with all my heart, | 
Tru | alk your pardon. dir ; 1 have been abu; if ac but + 
grolsly abused vir Jeirey, your fon came doug e s to 
mourning, and aſſured me you was dead, gt into my 
Sir Jef. u make him mourn for ſomething. 1 id. ane 
rant you 0 
77. (oh ! undone fever Oh. oh, oh 
Rog. Here's ſmall ſmirth towards, as far as 1 con fol 
I'll c'en take t'other horh of ale, and t'other u 
Dolly, ( Exut into the H wer 
(C inch AMening ) ture and i. 
Sir Jef. What has the rogue's extravagance col! wei attempt 
but if be ſtarves for the future, | care not; be never LAN N 
get a groat from me, ull either p 
Clin, Nay, then we may all go for ſoldiers, (ie 
Sir Jef. Where is he weed with 
Tru, Oh. ob, oh | I know not ; but wherever be « defect ; 


— am wretched ; he has made me milcrable, 1d &y my + 
ſure, Oh, oh, oh lave for ys 
Sir Jef. No, Mr. Trufty ; though you have ud Ne bi 
dinily, in making me the je#t of your family ; bu X W Tf. Y 
might have dilgover'd the imp ure with 1-15 prot womle y 6 
et I'll nd take that advantage which the — 009% wy (1; 
va have ferv'd me long; and | else you ont. Iny, The 
diſcharge you from whot you have paid my mer ITT 
Childewnn— Lot bia take whit he bas got, 00 abe 8 daughter 
bet on't, et Unce 


Clin, That's ſomething, however, e 
Tru. You ave generous, Bir Jeffrey, even 1-1 010 e, 

hope» ; Kut, oh * there is yel # greats wil tne ew 4% Fiaude 
which Cults ne dec than the 0. moons 1) N 


— _ .. bave 
dir Jo, What of hes ? 
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Ty, Is married to your ſon — b, oh, oh! 


Sir Jef. Then he is completely wretched—— A wife, 
| ao eſtate; ba, ha, ha! Im glad on't with all my 


A1Y 


(la There's a kind father now muſt give my 


1 
a: if Water yotice of bis good fortune, Exit. 
nd ſr, Oh! fay not fo. Sit z be not glad of my child's 
in; bad 1 known you liv'd, the match had never 
live, en. . 
art, fir Jef Go; you are not the man I took you for—. 
abus wa but a Knave z you ought to have been ss juſt to 
dons 1 u belt 0 mylch — W hat Was Your blo d ft to be 
gt into my eitate * Ha! or have you been really a 
Id, and cheated me out of a fortune for your 
eas > 
* Enter Captain Conſtant and Belinda, 
can þ Oh, theu graceleſs wretch. get out of my fight, * 
b a. (Kneeling ) | counſels, Sir, I am unworthy of 
the t wr werey, but throw myſelf wholly upon your god 
dune and fatherly affection ; with this retulution, never 
co!) u attempt ought againft your pleaſure more, 
ever ( % , No, Sir, nothing you can do for the future, 
ull ether pleaſe or dilpleale nie; mark that, 
( A Bu. Give ws your blefling, Sir, ard we hall never 
wel with fortune for her favuurs! love hall fupply 
ver be « defect ; my chief concern thal! be to ſhe w my duty, 
able, F W my care to pleale you, prove the entire affcction 
wwe for your fon ; and that way wake up the inequa- 
- vid 9) of my birth and fortune, : 
e. You thelt never make up any thing with me, 
« £4400 oll eu, madd, il he 1» 500 Luthor 1); ati, 
+ 4408 ITY WY lla ve 1 | 
ne, 1088 7s, The name of flave belongs not to us free born 
10 OP; but were 4 your Have. the is no child of wine, 
abt GT Geughter to my Lord elne which I ove brought 
ber hace the was tine days vid, 

{ 44 &r Jef. Is 44 jaallingl c !' (01, madam, 1 with you joy 
1 000 SG 4 wy foul z and of this bs anaticr of Lott, you 10 
co OP Flanders vg mare, Jack, 

44 6; Luer K * wud Dully 


ky, bave you lhe alles ang lavglorg thet was, and 
| N Want 


9 m glad to hear all i; 
with all my * — eber 
miſe, though to your —— 2 
ſpeak to — —_ ſpeak to yourſelf : 
my farm is woundy dear 
Tre, You are wond'roue merry, Roger 
Rog. 80 is every body you know, Sir, when they 
e ICY: 
l have your have | 
rr * 
I you joy, all my heart, Roger, 

Com. 2 
Mrs, Dorothy. 


» pattern not to imitate, $i 


| 5 — | 
No cannon-ball can execute like beauty. 
But I'll no more in ſearch of pleaſures rove, 
Since ev'ry bleſſing is compriz'd in love, 
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ACT I $CENFT. 1. 


in's Lodyings, A Drefing Table with @ 


4% r. Frank e is @ Chair, Landlady cn» 
r i 4 burry, 


„ M.. Frak- Mt, Frank ! 

Mu, What's the matter ? 

Wd, Koule, roule, many, 

Poa, Is wy mate come home ? 

Wd, Your mailer come bois | no, he's notwobut 
| there's 


71. 


dzughter 

cal; an 
i to be P! 
450 d you, 

win u. |} 
TD rent lems 
de ame MOI 
vl what 15 | 
ul the . 
elt to gi 
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there's the doftor below in his chariot come to cury 
him to his brile 

Frank. Y ww —»\ave | ſlept long ? 1 

Land. Yo are aſleep till, one would think I w 
you there's ut miter's father-in-law that is 19 by 
come to fetch him avay, 

Frank, My maſter's father-in-law that is to be, cone 
to fetch him away ! 

Land. Av. | 

Frank. Well —hat Hall we do? 

Lani. Nav, I don't kno vl come to aſk von. 

Front, If 1 was not acquainted with my mater naw 
I fhquld nituratly conclide that he had cither k 
er d owu'd himſelf. in order to avoid being mariied, 

Land Oh he's a ſad gentiomaan ? | 
Frank, tie is little out of the way fon ine. in 
dee 1, | 

Land, But the Doddor waits —» What excuſc will you 
make him ? 

Frank. Why, none! remember it was a movin wif 
an attorney I once (ern d. ys to tell the truth 
when | lie could nat re his purnoſe better 
think we mull cen FP ow N example al q 1677 nt, 

Lind, Tien Ph cen den again, though | wit 
Rrange diity fignmre, (Looking at ber in the ya! 
Lord! bow a alter'd withio thee twelve years, 

Frank, 1 will but rub my ces and folluw you, 


F 
DaJor, 8. 
Fenk. K. 
Docſor. * 
Frank, op 
De lor. L 
* out 9 

Fand. N. 
Dr. N 
Lind, No 
Docter 
emen if 
Front, 117 
0 ki we | 
Matter, 8 


beg 16 1444 


Scene IT, | Front. 


Frank fanding filent for Syme time, falls into an im mY 10 
rar fit of aug bier. | — *. 
Wel, if ever [ (La TL Again.) it ever | heard th WI", 


like of this Gace | #45 horn, 1 with | may be mate Fant, | 
a 034) of thre: ie, with the conttitution of af * u, a. 
Of fixtecnme Vi it will be the gene ral juke (at the wt pal the 100 
ten the z mn 1 Lai 111 47A1H. þ that @ man Wawa 4 


1 4 | h 
ET) 01 10 
N ths et 
9910 | Bibi 
teal, ** 


ir N 
eden, bt 44 


luch amt Rayon tel they Mary to amr (ill, a BN 
ho will ound -o tor rue. a bb an & wo 
Worth and cmins; nge, Comes to cent 441) gt at! cxn48, 
5 116% Jn Ty Nale ; 4nd on acCCow'yit of wt HR 
Arien hip fabi betwern their Tanis, an! 14 5 
Ahnen elan, BLACK tall bs Pamriels, oc 45 1.444 45 
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laughter for a Wiſe— Mr. Shatterbrain accepts the 
cal and. in hort, the happy day arrives. in which 
is to be put in poſſeſſion of the amiable object; when, 
od you, the Door coming to call on his deſtined 
in aw. preilo. paſs and be gone, the bird is own; 
; gentleman is not to be found—tHe took himnl if off 
„ ame morning about ſeven o'\clock—and nobody can 
1 what is become of limit will never do But, 
i! the Doctor is matching up airts—perbaps he may 
telt to give a phylical reaivu for this, 


n. 
we Sc III. 
kind Frank, Doctor Gruel, Landlady. 
rried, Daftor, 80, young wan, where's your maſter * 
Fand. Really, Sur. 1 don't know, 
nes, in Doctor. V hen will he come in“ 


Frank, Upon my word, Sir, 1 can't tell. 

De dor. Lid he la) nothing to you when he was go- 
* om 

Frank, Not a ſyllable, Sir. 

Der. Nor to vou, Madim ? 

ind Lind, Nor to me, dir, as I'm a Chriſtian, 


at, Ditfor Mercy on ve; 1 fuppole you know what en- 
mw 4K* wemerts he had upon bis Lande tins evening ? 
„ Fan, Les, ture, ir, very well, and 31 tavught he 
ark, Auen It hae but it ect | was wilaken. 
ou. Den. detieuly, | amy id leine client has lips 
bg 16 im, 
Fra. No Sir, 1 don't belicve any acciduut has 
. TT n 14 hin, | | 
Land, Net either, Sir, 
ard hn Per, What's your op nion then ? 
nat iet! Fae, | believe | weed aut teil vou, Sir, thet my 
| 4 £1 Win, OBE 64 OT, Lie hut ableit Hel tilts wo 
the #1 pd Vic nee v1 tho £4111, | 
ale 222 Jul, nt ten heard bin tems 40 {ur 
4tid YU bj ay, | Nane mien taht niet of ivoetul 8 ail 1 
i a 4 62 * In Ji4 uin 1 pot aner 141, ME Will jon 
N. ik 6 of „ nen 145 Hg 1ks ais prope ily "INT 
{4 pau wa; aid 4it 1nn 495 — 
100 Feel, Will zn 11 lee hand be et, cure him. Ji 


led, 4, een 3d neee dent BU cn 
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remedy in ſuch diſtempers z à kind of manna and ce 
of tartar ; « mixture of ſweet and four, wonderiy 
adapted to purge the mind of its groſs humour, and! 
duce the underſtanding to a perfe&t regularity of con 
tut ion. 

Dofor, A good comical fellow this, 

Frank, But you cannot expect that the patient 
recover, Sir, before you have adminiſtered the rene 
you iatend to preſcribe for his diſeaſe : therefore, 
muſt not be ſurpriſed if my maſter happens to labour 
der a very violent fit of his out-of-the-way malady 
this preſent moment. | L 

Doctor. How do you mean 

Frank, Neither more nor leſs than that he hu f ber, a. 
got he was to be married to your daughter 1o-vighla" come 


Sir. the bottom 
Doctor. Forgot | land, A be 

' Land, As fore as can be he has, Docter. hopes of re 
Frank, Ay, Sir, forgot=——and giving the rein den bo 
his wild imagination, ſuffer'd it to run away with wap" and 


the Lord knows whither, Why, Sir, when he is in . But 
forgetting mood, his is a perfect Gove , 
thing will fall through i have — him forg my ; who 
own name © now, way, in 0 
Dottor, | am unwilling to think my friend Sheng © firs ! 
bra in defign'd to affront me— But if his memory ww Bp” oning 1 
eve, to which you compare it, that only yields g lun ping al 
age to minuter particles, while the more groſs renee er 
behind And an affair of conſequence, like —_ nen 
Front, Lord, Sir! I could tell you ſuch fone witake, 
him, #s would make you credit this with very Hate A e the it; 
fcult yl or inftance, the other day he was (ating 
s coflce-houle, when a fly which hed buzz'd abort 
"” while, and he was watching en opportumty 
I, wuluckily fettied upon the cheek of a perlen # 
Road near him He ! ſays be, I believe 1 have vn 
and with that, Sir, be up with his hand, and Wt 
poor gentleman fuch u confounded flap «+ made 
$04 ring Again; one larted, the her Marcel; in f 
{words were drawn, aud the cale would jufallibly bd 
been transferred to Hyde Park, had not the c 
Suce on bath fides bnterpolcd ; lo be begged Pan 6 
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$4 he did not know what he was doing; it ended in 
jarty laugh, and the general aſtoniſhment of the 
Je company. 

land, About a fortnight ago, Sir, he locked up a 
iv and © gentleman in his bed-chamber here, in the 
,of a joke only; was call'd down about ſome buſi. 
, forgot it by the time he came to the foot of the 
in, went out with the key in his pocket, and it was 
clock before we could ſet the pounded couple at li- 


Nu. 

Fan. His ideas are ſo conſuſed ſometimes, Sir, that 
he known him write a letter to one perſon, direct it 
mother, and ſend it to s third, who could not deviſe 
„n came from becauſc he had forgot to put his name 
the bottom ont, 

land, A beggar takes off his hat to him on the ſtrect, 
hopes of receiving an ame; Mr. Sbatterbrain makes 
1s low bow, tells him he's his moit obedicat humble 
wt, and walks on, 

Feet, But the beſt thing I have heard of him a good 
le, was, what he did lately at a gentleman's boulc in 
ay ; where, taking his leave with an intention 10 
way, in one of his abſent Uts he mounted up three 
of figirs into the garret. The maids that by chance 
* (ironing there, wonder'd what the plague kept ſuch 
png about the rooms; whin one of them taking a 
Mie to lee what it was, found my poor malker z who, 
be utmoſt contuton, told her, bc tancy'd he had made 
willake, und begg'd to know if that was nat the 
I the ſtreet duor. 

Wt, Well, 1 don't know; but if his preſent brha- 
I proceeds from his forgettulacls, it is the molt ©. 
Wiury inflance of the Kind that ever was beard of, 
bow thell 1 proceed in this calc my daughter 
hene ready drefled ; the lawyer will be there pre 
BY with the writings ; 1 have taken out # licence, 
Wed the clergyman 19 come und marry thew ; how 
4 put it off after this, without making vs all ridicu- 


bly oy : 1 | * , 
co, "Tis very tive, Birg I em fore | ave been 81 
dos, e £49 about it all day, 
- pple, Mi, Frank, you were 40 g9 and lock 
| i. 
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tor your maſter again ? what if you gave n * Fund. I 
Bed ord- Coff e- Houſe, * of the 
Frank. Shall I. vir ? ws; bu 
Io or. If you think you will find him there. ia ſewn 
Frank. It can be no harm to try, Sir. 
Docter Very well, Dil wait for you ; go, and ny 
what haue you can. | 


Seine IV, ai = . 
Doctor Cruel, Landlady, * h 


Land, I hope he ma find him, LS bn 
Dieler. So do | with all wy heart ; for on mong s wr; 
Counts | wonld not with to have my daughter's murky Dauer 1 
delay d. Her own indilcretion, Madam, hos v what R 
me to treat her with s ſeverity of late very El 
to herfelt and me. | | 
Lind, That's « pity, jc. | 
Door. In truth nd to it is, Few ther 1 
taken greater caie in the education of a child as! 
that cage been wholly unprofitable z for | think 1 
ſay without vanity, that there is not a young wma 
Kung nd, of her age and tation, woe completcl 
compli ed than my Flavia, 
Land, And yet le has no more pride, | warrant 
— boar ding- eh gie! in the eit ze of het Lan ple. 
5 2 I hats ner 1461 1am 5 1 10 
Worm in'd vin I nd e to lev wiv d gi 
oe beric if #1'$; Hut it Lit eme Liine 1 Would high 
know ber proper Value ; | wouuid wot have 0 4 
herle't way | 
Lint, No to by ſure, bir 
Doctor, And vB bad 1 not interpoſed my parete 
thority 1h was her purpee, Magdoin ; i ] wir © 
throwing hericlf away, tw WAarry & yuubg lt 
nh 4 giuet, 


J 
utter. ( 
5 — 
ant | 
Walt en 
kc ha e 
Frauli 1 4 
Dover, T 
Ml er I | 
Batter, "vg 
Water, V 
Do-ior. 1 | 
hn, the | 
yOu Ws 
Matter 1 4 


Wil: fs x 
7 YOUT t 
D Goats 4 
, Wer, . 
| beans V. eco (1 
Noftor Gree!, Landiady, enk ow of 41:4 Wig, A, 
Friut ly Welles s comming, bus, u, h, 
Lind, As 1 m 6 Cini I'm glad en“ Wis! * 
Dattor, Wien 04d you witet haw / - Wan ws 
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pon. I met bim. Sir—0 Lord—I met him at the 
4 of the ret Sit — Where he has len Heavin 
ons; but ſuch a figure—So, Sir, I told him | Lad 
ia ſearch after him all day, and how vou vere Waite 
i here——but if 1 had ſnapped a piſtol at his breait. it 
id not have put him in greater confle nati n-—he 
to his heel» directly like a madman ; and 1 have al- 
of run myſelf breathleſs in order to get home before 
| and bring the tidings t - your worſl iv. 

Deflor V by. this is a> it ſhould be, Madem, 

Land, Av. ay Sir, all's right again—but I hear Mr. 
knerbrain coming up, fo I'll 1oke my Ieave, 

Deter, I with vou a good evening ; we ſhall hear 
hat this whamfical gertleman will have to lay tor 


Scr VI. 


Doctor Cruel. Frank, Shatterbrain. 

hater, Come, my things to drels quick hy my things 
ck, Door Grucl, your molt obedient humwle 
auto] beg ten thouſand parions. but 1 ie ready 
wh on you imme distel)— ank, vhy dcn you 
i hae 

Nen 1 am mikiog all the bete 1 can, Sis,. 


w—_ D ter. unt enough, lime enou h. 

{111 p3c Water 1 hope dit your mutlkes's very well / 
M Maler, My macher dar ? 

e Water, Y es, iir 1 hope the inn n— 


Þ. ia, | Ut ilie 14 happy, wal, Shutterbramn, Pur 
been, the Las bren deud theſe n ac years \ Bat bos 
„ you Ween to al mic for wy ds ghtor, | 
Nati tat your daughters F L G00 My BU . and in 
eb my foul, what was Ie ene ff, Lag | 
[our mather Ne, 10; your davg iter % be Ificon 
W docs Nils CGrucl, bis 

bitter, Very will, and ut your frreice lucartily, If 
W 1600! lo lt, we ag1tig 16 Conan, At Gr #3 4115 14 
l wang, Accordingly, 3 bpre ieee eln thing tas 
* Fu, « #0 has Hg 8 Polit! IL 136 VAT $44 4 aka Hig ig! 
WAeus hore, Calicd bn any 111 een ham: 1 18kt 404 &- 
Wan ime cls thick hus 1 wa: lwaprides whs ts That 


4 10 
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people told me you had gone out early, and nobody 


whither. 

Shatter, Really, Sir, I am quite aſhamed ; but » 
my word it went out of my head. 

Doclor. Why, fo your ſervant ſaid he was ſure 
had; and I am very well pleaſed to find he was nu 6 
taken, for in t1uth I was apprehenſive that it proceed 
from a worſe cauſe, and ſome ill accident detain'd ww 
But where the deuce have you been with your ſhores 
ſlockings ? 

Shaiter, Frank, what are you doing — My flow; 
Nockings, Sir“ Why, they are in « very beaflly nichl 
that's the truth on't—and now I look at them wh 

my ſoul I am amazed how I could contrive 1nd 
them ſo—though the roads were confounded deep; wt 
they had been u fathom it would have been ju!l the 
for I never pick my ſteps, but wade through the widd 
of every thing had like to have been run over « 
or Twice, | 

Doflor, Then you walked into the country / 

Shatter, Vanh, Sir, ] had no thoughts of it wha 
left home —but 1 don't know how it was, the braun 
the weather had enticed me #5 far as Putney before ly 
ceived that I was on t'other fide the river ; where, n 
ing with a perty of friends going to dine at Rich 
] wade a fitth iu their 42 the woy ] wait 
liged tv get one of the ladies to pay my reckoning; 
when 1 came 10 put my hand in my pocket, the duct 
ſarthing had 4 about me, 

Frank, Ns, that 1 will anſwer foramen {crc 1 1 
purſe, Bir; you left it on the hall table loft night 6 

on were dilcharging the chairmen ; and "tw as very 
went down e 1 did, or ten to one but fumcbody wi 
have whipped it aw#y, 
baer, Which would have been a loſs to me, 
bench 1 don't know how much was in 1, 

Deotler, But did not you talk of drefing' Vo 
have any loch intention, you had better do 31 e 
and #4 you will be fame little time about it. 1 v8 
uit of the opportunity t6 dilpatch 8 few vitts, wa 
wull necellorily make this aficugenmY ou e 


4 
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you are ready—and believe me, when I aſlure 
long to ſee you one of my family. 


Scene VII. 


Shatterbrain, Frank. 
Frank. By dad. Sir, we had like to have been all to 
kces here I believe the doctor thought you had 
en him the flip, and that you would not take the 
wi off his hands after you had bargained for them. 
Batter, Very well, he might think fow——2nd you, 
\ Duaderpate, when you knew how my affairs were 
wenſlanced, why did not you put me in mind ? 
rant, Becauſe, Sir, I thought. 
Hater. Becauſe you always think wrong, Sir 
u there any one to enquire for me here to day ? 


Y 
10 
I 


_— Funk. Yes, Sir, Mr. Welldon was here five or fix 
bt un 

he da Seer, Mr. Welldon ! 

ovet ot 


Frank, I believe he is but juſt come to town, Sir, 
be had his boots on———he {aid he'd call «gain, 
aner. If he ſbould, let him Know I hall be glad 
ke him at Dr, Gruel's, which will be my place of 
ce henceforward, ( After picking his teeth, in a 
flo manner, while Frank feems ts put bis things in 
„„ Well! upon my foul Mrs, Junkct is a very a- 


it when 
| beouty 
core Ty 
rt, ms 


1 woman, and fo is her friend Miſs Frolick, 1 
mor I ſpent « day more pleaſantly a great while=n—n 
= hal, Was your honour with thoſe ladies to-day 
ae 


I ſaw them go by in a coach and ſour with Cop- 
* Nang and Mr, Coxcombe-r—-But let me look wt 
4 Vttle, 8½/— If | may be fo bold as to alk the 
on, pray do you intend tv ſalute this young lady 
evening ? 

Batter, What would the puppy be t 

Wa, Becauſe, Sir, if your mind ie bent tht won, 
ld beg leave to faluts you Ertl with mv 14 utmnn 
M bubs, it y uu flwuld WU capt iy g Borat net with 
2 

water, Give me my cap. 


re h N 
ie ht * 
$ ver) 


166 y wi 


| WE, ] 
1, 
A 
4 eee 


4 BY _— 
"wid eel, Now, if you'll ft down, Sir, and lot we pu. 
* | cluth about 14., 1711 wake 1444 { L444: 4s LanGoth ws 


T ( (aid | , . : ü 5 
Wu, ] : n bowling-green in io 
, VI. b (Mam, 
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Shatterbrain fits down to be ſhaved ; Frant puts »n 6, Wi 1,1) © 
— Shatterbrain talking while the ſervan . Sumer 
thers him ) but I am. 
Shatter, Apropos, Frank, cou'd you ever learn whey Well. * 
I loit my boot the laſt day I was out a riding "Py 
Frank, Lord, Sir, how ſhould I learn ; I never heart Mater. 
of ſuch a thing in my life! Well. ( 
Shatter, I have been thinking with myſelf that ons enter. 
of the fellows at the livery-Hable muſt have ftolc it fron we done 
me, as | was getting off the horſe 1 fa. 
Frank, It's well your legs are not looſe, we ſhould Fust. 
ſoon have you 1educed to your ſtumps, Aid. wy; is n 
Shatigr, Whu, whu, ; : wt begun 
Frank, Conſider what I'm doing, Sir! If you ue Hater. 
] hall cut you. 4 n cad of 
Shatter, Cut me! Sdesth that razor is fit to cut 30. 
thing but deal-boards ; "tis « pertect "law ; change & 
directly, 
Frank, I will, Sir, I will, W:ll. P 
Scr VIII. by why d 
Shatterbrain, Frank, Welldon, Moly be 
Shatter, My dear Welldon, ten thouſand welcomes, werent th, 
(Shatterbrain, forgetting the condition be i in, 11/1 ele 
the cloth about him, and runs and falutes Weildon on ee 1 
ſides the face.) My fellow tells me you have deligud pod genie 
me this favour two or three times to-day, | kund che 
Well, 1 have call'd here more than once, I believe laren my 
- Shater, Becauſe you had any particular command — 
for me, v1 only e un Frank, þ 


Well, Oh, no very particular command. — bf , . 
ſcem to have broke in (11408 YOu abruptly ” * vou 1 

Shaiter, My friends can never dg is, Þir, tl web haut, C 
mult own 1 could Wich you had ted your Vilit 6 in Wl, v. 
Petter; for ſuch is the malignity of wy 41's, that We... 


; i us Hag Up U 

Cannot at prelent Nay to £49) the benen vl 3 | Prat. 1 
mu leave ou, my boy, and ge 590 ny W./ 1% 
Hout 10 guels the ereulion. which ranges _ dan a 
thing herd ble o nnen 10 my nene 1 Front. 
Ill, | am the wordt diviner in the world z 1 can Mage and 
even draw conlequencys, Ty CTY 
aten, Then; without farther cheumlocutien, dug V Anil. 

I aw ging ty be mild, TP ah 


Ad |, 


on the 
ant ig. 


here 
r heard 
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WM, Married! | 

Hater. ( Taking out his ſauf-box.) The devil take me 
but I am. | 
Well. Then my intelligence is juſt, and all my fears 
ze true. 

Hotter. Do you ever take ſnuff ? 

ell. Confulion ! 

Sorter, Hey vou, Sir—— Frank — What have 
you done to my ſuuff, blockhead ? tis wet and ſmells 
gf ſoap. 


at one 
it from 


| ſhould Frant, Wet, and ſmells of ſoap, Sir Well it 
Aa; is not your face all over lather ? Sure 1 had but 


jt begun to thave you. 
Hutter. Oh, follow me into the next room. and make 
n end of it, You'll excule me taking this liberty, 


u huttle 


cut Nie 
auge it 


Scexe IX. 

Welldon, and aficrwards Frank. | 
Well, Proy make no apologlet=—o—Uakind Flavize 
w why do | upbraid her with unkindneſs who may 
plivly be in equal diftrefs with myſelf —If 1 can't 
pevent the match, it were better almoſt that 1 had got 
»iatelligence of i — Vet he ferms to be ignwant 
bt 1 am i, vival, and I «ill fatter myſelf that my 
$004 genius has broug it me h« re thus Ctitic aily, 10 
ung the whole truth of the affair, and, by ſome un- 
len means or other, make we infirumentsl to the 


comes, 
* 118 
n 64 batt 


dcligudd 


believe. 


nn nacemcnt of my own happiness. | 
= Fran, Mr. Welldon, whit's the matter ? 
— bu , But I deferve it all — h, Frank, how hall 1 
Wi! you ? 

tho 0 Hand, Out with it, 

KEE. Wl, Y our Wan is going ty be marti to the anly 
„ tht Ie upon certh that can wake mc happy. 

lee e e. 


. i true, by Messen l am his real and 54 
n dont inn ac = 


Frank. ( Loaking 4 "y #7 4 fy 41 15 F td ff } What i 
JI aud WLACCO111 alt umz It ui h, 


6 {4 14 
aud ation turns EViTy Thang that Hinds 30) ls vay 1: ply 
Lis SY 
WY willed» the ud eme m I ind ih unde ane 


110 and, Hon. elne ens, lens uit b d 
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ter than whimpering idiots—The firongeſt it overponer, 
the moſt wary it circumvents—it ſmarts the wiſe ma 
d it tickles the fool. 

* What nonſenſe is this — Do you laugh « 
me | | 
Frank, "Fore Cupid, not I, Sir——But how, in the 
name of common ſenſe, can you imagine that I Gould 
be able to aſſiſt you ? | 

Well. I don't know — I'm almoſt mad. 

Frank, So one would think But if this young ls 
dy makes ſuch tearing work in your heart, "tis ſeven & 
eight days ſince her Fo offered her to my maſter .- 
What have you been doing all this time ? 

Well, Nothing—— Ia daily expectstion of receiving 

n letter from her, I never dreamt of any thing of thi 
Pina, till a friend writ me word he heard ſuch a report; 
upon which I immediately took horſe, and judging that 
l acceſs would be denied me at Doctor Gruel!'s, came 
here the moment I got my foot out of the ſlirrup. 

Frank, And to what purpoſe ?=——— Y ou did not fop 
poſe that my maſter would give her up to you ? 

Nl. 1 ſuppoſed he ſhould ; nay, and 1 ſwear he full 
give her 7 to 1. 

Frank, Fair and ſoſtly, good Sir— What would yt! 
ſay now if 1 hould tell you, that this match is made uy 
with the young lady's own conſent ; and that the like 
Mr, Shatterbroin better than you ? 

Well, Impollible If there be any ſuch thing # 
ſaith or conſtancy in woman, But I'll know the tr 
of that pieſentl)— I' go to ber father's hovle; by 


ſome means or other get admittance ; and, if 1 find bet * 

1 4— | fron 
Frank, Y ov'll go hang yourſelf in your garters; 4 

very heroic revenge truly —— Well, I al not mers vey. 


tion a ward to wy waiter of what you have told we 
But mum, 

Bein X. | 

Weldon, Frank, Shattcrbruin 


eee. Frank, wheres 1s ny word? 1 9 | +4 
Ay lor i all aver the Brkt 400m and cant 15 


j t 
: * 
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Fun. Your ſword, Sir ——Vour ſword (Voting 
gat J .) Why, it hung in the next chamber behind 
the door. _ | 

Hamer. Oh! it hung, it hung Lou are the moſt 
turclels fellow 
Frank, Why I'm very ſure, Sir I did not—(Looting 
dw) Lord, is not that it in your hand, vir ? 

Gatter. Ha! upon my ſoul it is. 

Well, Well, Mr. Shatter brain, I'll take my leave, 

Shorter, Why in ſuch a hurry ? 

M. I have fome particular buſint ſe—and halt but 
detain you. | 

Sarter, Nay, if you have buſineſs ——But I hope I 
full have the pleaſure of ſeeing you when I can enjoy 
your company longer, and entertain you better, 

Well. You may depend upon itwn—thc pleaſute will 
be to myſelf, 


Scerxs XI. 
Frank, Shatterbrain, 


Freak, Come, for heaven's fake, Bir, get your- 
af awey 3 the Doctor will imagine you have forget 


3 Is their a chair at the door ? 

Frank, There's always half a ſcore ſtanding at the 
next coffee houſe. | 
aner, Well, the boy below will get me one, Do, 
you take care of the things in the next room ; aud, d. 
hst was 1 going to lay — Bring my nig 
gown and flippers to Doctor Gruel's precilely at tn, 

Front, I'll take care, Sis, 

(Frank gorr owt, and Shatterbrain ale bis bat 
from the table as of going vw 190, but ſuddenly fir 
at the Jour.) 

Sever, Frank, Frank | 


Frau, (Withia,) Here, Bir; coming, Sir, 

Mater, Frank, why don't you make alle, Frank ? 

Front, (Entering.) What do you want, Bir ? | 
iter, Nothing, 

(Eau with bis bat over bis night car, 

fast Hey, Sir | matter, Mr, Shatterbroigmrmmm One 

| i 3 w 1ild 
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would think the devil had poſſeſſed me as well as hin... 
Ho, Sir! 

Shatter, (Returning.) What ails the fellow? What & 
you bawl fo for ? 

Frank, Your wig, Sir. 

Shatter, Well, Sit, and could not you ſay fo, with! 
out making a uoiſe as if the houſe was on fire ? Give i 
me. 


Scr XII. 


Frank, Landladly, 

Frank, Thanks to providence, he's gone at laft. 
Land, At laſt, indeed ! 
(4 widlemnt label ing at the dar, 
Frank, Hey-day! Who have we here ? 
Land, Lord be merciful to me, I'm ſure no ſuch vi 
ſors come to me. (Kc again.) Again—Why, 
Sally, Sulan! Are you all deat! One had nced e e at 
4 porter at this rate, . 
Frank, By the impudence of this rap now, it wou er, Bir 
be either s perſon of quality or a dun, Who ks {t? end-. 
Land. 2 gone ts the dur.) I can't tell; there f * 3m 
a whole coach full inquicing for your mallet. _ ] 
Fran. My matter ! and, ( 
Land, Sec it they are not coming out, | — 
Franb, Let me look—The people he dined with A e © 


Richmond, by the mackins, _ 4 
Land, What do they want here, I wonder! 4 2. 
Bci XIII. 133 Ju 


Mrs. Junket, Miſs Frolick, Slang, Coxcomb ; . Coons whe 
| ny enter laughing, Land, \ 
Mrs, Yun, But where's Shatterbrain ? 1 wont i lirs, 2 
1% two and twenty Mannes., Shatteriay Wis Fri 


ps,” me | uy F 
you f. beute, where are you ? * 
Mis Fr, e Mr, bhatleruian, ay. 1 
Lax, Mr. Swat £71410, 15 ub 1 
Slang. Millos, ls, ho. ad, N 


Mrs, Jun, Sepp, Sir, nete to inform 50 pas ” 
ne 11:44 WE ws hers. | 7 144 
H aut. My mules is 147 BY hume, Madam, i, To 


a 1 1 4 1⁴¹ 1 
Mrs, Jun, Not at hens © 4 % 


. Fre 


4 
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him Lang. What will you do now ? 
Miſs Frolicd. Why he left us as ſoon as he eat his 
Vhat er, with an intent of coming home directly, If he 
p80 better a walker, he might as well have tay" for 
the coach. 
e Cox, And yet I thought he ſet out a good round pace 
we it 


FA Jun. I take my death this is very pretty; I 
wonder we did not paſs him on the road !—But he is 
ſuch a firange creature ! I'll be hang'sd if he has not 
ove forme round-about way,-l with now we had not 


* been in ſuch a hurry to leave Richmond ; for ten to ons 
te os abethet he'l! be in this half hour. 
” Mie Frolick. And all that time we ſhall have nothing 
luch vi. 1 Co. 
* Vi. Jun. Here's ſour of vs; what if we fat down te 
od keey eme at cards ? "twill lerve to amuſe us a little. und I 
; ant to win ſome money» Y our mailer has invited us to 
it Wonne, Sir; fo fince he is not come in yet, if you'll tet 
(hh? the card-table, and get à couple of packs of cards, we'll 
„ theres! eme or two till he dotw=nnneifcigh ho! 
p Frenk. Madam — Invited them to lupper ! 
Loud, Oh crimine ! 
Frank My maſter has been at home, Madam, and is 
| vi of—_ again for the remainder of the night, 
| Mong, A fair hum, by the Lord, 
Ln. Is not this high 
Mie Frohich, V aftly high, indeed, 
Mrs, Jan 1 am ut « lo{s what to make on't..-You 
„% Cone where be 1s gone I he ume 
Lond, Ves, Madam, he's gone to be married. 
ut biw 0 Mrs. fon, Hor! 
ct % Vea. This is better and . 
Gor, In ſomething funny, lait 
dang, 1 with, however, he had omitted the fell of 
ng us 10 lupper, 
land Nay, Sir, don't be angry with him, 1'!1 be 
n 0 dn he did not think of it then — I be Doctor came 


W lag ent He ha but t gull Left the hovir, 
Mr, Jun, Hill hat Ligtor came hore for him 
Land actor rue, Mad os m 
3,64 . Jon, Whole doughtcr he is gone to be married 
| 14 pm 
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to, depend upon't. I heard ſomething of this be. 
ſore— . —Frolick, do you remember a letter I read 50 
ſome time ago concerning a certain relation of mine ing 
Flavia Gruel ? Perhaps one of you may know him, R 
Welldon. 

Shang. Yes, I have ſeen him about the Garden. 
Mrs. Yun, is ſcarce a month fince he was within g 
kiſs of ſnapping up this girl. Poor fellow, I wich ls 
had got her, But her old father is fuch a—— 

% Frolick, Oh, an old huncks ! and loves money 
by all accounts. 

.. Jun. By the way, I could put you in a methd 
of playing a charming trick—W hat if we were to 
Shatterbrain to Dr. Gruel's? 

Miſs Frolick, An admirable project. 

4 Cov, But of your own propoſing, ladies; x 
at. 


Slang. Damn me, I' do any thing- | 

Mrs, Jun, Cive me 22 — wit 
ſerving Shatterbrain right ſor the manner be hos treat 
us. fides, I owe the Doctor 3 on my couſn' 
account, and I know it will ſret his guts to fiddle fri 
Frolick, what do you think of this 

Miſs Frolich, It diverts me of all things. 

Mrs. Jan, She and 1 are very iutimate 1} 
what do we ſtay for — follow your leader, 

Cox, Madam, will you do me the honour of your | 


tle finger ? 

4 Proc 1 oy _ 7. | 

ing on hor toes as they go cut ſhe puſbes him.) Oh, xt 

devil, you have Kill's my corns, 2 
$Scray XIV. 


Frank and Landlady. 

Haul, Oh, the devil break your neck — And bs 
net you dane 4 very pretty fpot of work here I td 
be „sid ts ke wy minllcr's face, now 4 to be ſure bf? 
Ivy #ll the blame of this upon me, 
Loud, No, wo; if there be any words about it, 
ike the fault upon mytelf, Will you Rep into the put 
leur, and drink a dill: of tes ! and afterwards . l but 
„ game 44 Van Lov | there's cu Epriggins, oy 
las 
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Alam, the taker's wife at next door. You know I 
gon four-pence halfpenny from you laſt night, and 1'1) 
give you your revenge 
Frank, Pha, rot my revenge—I ſhall be played the 
nichief with, and all becauſe you could not a ber your 
vag ue within your teeth, 


within 1 


| wiſh le 


| ACT I. SCENE I. 


Changes ts an Antichamber in Dr. Gruel's Houſe, 
vs: 5 Weldon, Robin. 
Robin, Pray now, Sir, walk ſoftly ; can't you tread 


won your tip-tocs as I do ? 
70 My — little lad, I tread as ſoftly as ever 1 


es money 


5 Did you ſcrape your ſhoes before you came 


1 I did. 

Robin, If the old codger ſhould come now !-—  —we 
welle him every minute———"Ecod I would not for 
luprnce, lo | would not——lf he did, and knew I let you 
u, he'd lick me to pieces, 

Wil, Never fear-——But you have done nothing 
ther all, without you procure me a fight of Mils Fla. 


fu 
Robin, What ! 
Wil, Without you procure me s ſight of Miſs Flavia, 


| by, you might as well have left we Reading in the 
ect Hill. 


Robin, Oh ! faith I can't, 

Wl. Try, 

Rubin, oth as Show cots laved, 

| a. What did you think I wanted to come into the 
| . Nay, - Ad not know ; | thought you only 


Kobin, 
AO to 
T7. i 
Kalun, Why, tis true; you did not foy nothing about 
banting 10 M4 Mil; 2 Eclide:, be has n 
$ W. 
Allus 


5. W ˙¹Üw¹A ——— ů » 0 ——— 
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with her: and I could tell you a ſecret, fo 1 could 
you d ſwear you would not mention it. 

N. 1 won't, upon honour 

Robin, She's to be married to-night, then ; mates 
gone for her huſband and the parſon, 

Ne. I'\1 tell you what, Robin, if youl! contrive 4 
let Miſs Flavia know that I am here, aud would be (a 
to ſpeak with her, I'll give you this half-crown, 

Robin, No but you won't. 

N Take it, and put it in your pocket. 

Robin, Give me your hand=———Odds bobs, you'r 
rare fellow, Stay here, I am juit going to carry in f 
tea ; I'll give her a fly pinch, and bring her out 10 
directly. | 


| Scr II. Fla. | M 
Weldon, then Robin. who runs acre/+ the flage, and Robin, 
via, who follows hin. back garr 
IWel, Thus far I haye lucceeded then, to the ut Fla. U 
bou ds of my wilhes; and, if 1 can but go on with e vl! 4 
ſucceſ we go int 
Fla, Somebody wants me! Oh heavens! Mr, Van 
don | | Wl. H 
N, You wonder to ſce me.— Perhaps you arch - Y - 
leas'd, el, 
4 Ia, Not ſo; and yet, every thing conſider'd, 1 Gat ſave dat 
know whether I have not resſon— What Mug; I de as 
10 town, and haw did yuu gain admittance here / Fla, Pr, 
Ni. 1 have no time to anſwer ſuch ſuperfluous qu oy, 
tions; rether let me atk you why I have never rece i, N. 
- line from you fnce you left the Country : File, Av 
Fla, Io what end could wy wilting 19 you have 4 75 * 
ved 7 Wn, | 
Il, Oh! Flavia, 1 little thought when we pul , 
Jaft. thet the nent time we met I thould find you ,,. f 
from bring mine) that you would be on the very 18 - 2 
if, 3 


of becoming another's, 
F, Can you blame me for wy abedience to % 
Ker 


eh 1 
of Mien, 144 


Wal. 1 aw _— TC" | was told he fare 1 cance be go sf 
1 ty 
WJUGuGs, 


indeed, that 50 wore golug 10 be dilpul. d ul with u. 
own cone, 1 wud conich 1 was weak cle! 


Ty in th 
aut is we 


„ and 


the ut 
with equ 


Mr. V 
you art . 


r'd, ] „ 
ought! 
ere * 


fluous 4 


tec 


ou have i 


n we pa 


| you 1 
£ Veiy 
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w credit it 3 but that error of my judgment being ful- 
V reftified, I fall take my leave, and trouble you no 
anther. 


fla, Stay——"tis true I have given my conſent to 
\ match which (as you are informed, 1 ſuppoſe) within 


theſe few hours is to be concluded ; but if you imagine 


| gave that conſent in compliance with my own inclþ- 
1 . — 

Wa, Can I imagine otherwiſe ? 

F. To do me juſtice you mu 


| Screen III. 
Welldon, Fiavia, Robin. 

Robin, Miſs ! Mils ! here's your papa, 

Fla. My father 

Robin, Come with me, Sir, and 1'll put you into the 
hack garret, 

Fa, Dear Welidon, there's my drefſing-room ; the 
boy will me a lotet in it, where you may hide till 
we go into the next room, and then fen down unper- 
— 1 
Weil. How can you make me ſuch à crue! propolal ? 

Fla, Where's the cruchty of it / 

We, Wat! do you think I'll go temely away 1 
leave bustterbrain to trumph ? By heaven, 11 0 
Ill de and con'ront your lather, 

_ Frey pity mc ; I'm ready to die with apprebens 


. No, no, I'll ay, I'm determined, 

Fla, Avoid him but tor this moment, and make your 
955 CO GH hits, 

Mobin, hy the Lord Harry ! het ar him, 

Wi, Well, upon one provide, v of me as you 
2 

Fig Name it. 

Mal, Sweur that you will not marry Shatterbrain to- 
Woh! ; 196% 16 we that 1 never benen vor 
4 um 104 and) one (le, Win my pis y 343430 wp pr ule, 
wo, and 1'l] gu wherever you would hase nie, 


fs, een 4 never will, let what will be the con- 
WIUGMGEL, 
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Wel. Enough Where ſhall I go ? 
Robin, Follow me, Sir, and 1'll ſhew you. 


Scans IV, 
Doctor Gruel, Flavia, and then Robin, 
Dr. Flavia, child, I hear you have got cc 
within ; ho are they? 
Fla, Mrs. Junket and Miſs Nolick, Sir, with ty 
gentlemen I never ſaw before, 
Dr. Impertinence ! What brought them here 
was it not my poſitive command 
Fla, They were told at the door, Sir, that we wer 
not at home; but it ſeems they would take no denitl. 
Dr. Pha! What have you been doing in your young 
_ s dreſſing room, firrah ? 
obin, What hall 1 ſay, Mis ? 
Dr. 'T he oof ſtares as if be had ſeen a ghoſt, 
Fla, I'm frighted out of my wits. 
Dr, Why does he not anſwer me ? 
3 Robin, why don't you anſwer my papa , Wh 
ou been doing in my dreſſing-1ꝛw om 
E Sure, Mie, you know very well what 1 bus 
1 doing there. 
Fla, Ii he diſcovers me I am undone, 
Dr. 1s the rata playing tricks? Speak, fr, 
I make you, 

_ (urn 4% the door.) Pully, puſſy, pul 
ay What does the raſcel mean by puſſy, puſſy ? 
Bobin, Why, Sir, 1 was looking for 1b 

Dr, Get out of my Uno long ha 
Bhattcrbroiu been come ? 

Fl. 1 have heard nothing of him Gnce, Sis, 

Dr. Grant me patience ! Go dete one of the n 
to run to Mr, thatterbrain's lodgings, and tell bin 
welt for him, 


Kan. Ves, vis, 
Lene V. 
Docter Cruel, Flavis, Mes, Junbet, Miſs Folie, 
Coxcomb, 


1, Jon, Oh, Bott Gras)! I's voltly glad 
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come; I have been longing for you here at ſuch a 

* ive me leave to preſent a couple of friends of 

wine to ou This is Captain Slang. 

Slang, 1 ou're pretty well, Sir. 

* is is Mr. Coxcomb. 

(ax. Bir, moſt devoted. 

Miſe. Frolick, Doctor Gruel, how do you do ? 

Doctor, At your ſervice, Madam— Well, the familiar 

pudence of people is aſtoniſhing ! ( Ade. 

i. Jun, I believe you did not expect to find us 
| 4 | | A 


TT cannot ſay, Madam, I expeQted to meet 
me ſo much good company. | 

ur young Mir Frolick. Nay, we thought we ſhould ſurpriſe you 
But one of the drolleſt accidents has happen'd to 
; this afternoon, 

lrg, She's in carneft, Sirmwn—we have had a hellifh 
ul adventure, I aſſure you, 

Mr, Jun, Something fo whimſical and out of the 
M, you'll die with laughing when you hear it. 

Doctor, Then I don't defice to hear it at all, Ma- 


, Jon, Bhatterbrain dined with us to-day in the 


; 
Doctor, Did he ſo— then, I ſuppoſe, it is to his 
mation I am indebted for the honour of this viſit ? 
Wh Frohich, It is, end it is not owing to his invita- 


Lox, Riddle me, riddle me ree, 

Doctor, I don't waderiiand you, Madam, 

2 Jun, No — Liften then, and you (hall hears 

„that moniter of rudencls has ſerved u hui bers 

nes to aniwer for bimlelt, 

beans VI. 

Ber Cruel, Slang, Coxcomb, Mrs, Juaket, Miſs Fro- 

Wh, Flavis, Shatterbroin, who pops 14 and runs 

4608. | 

tier, Mr, Shatterbrain, Mr, Shatterbrain Yo we 

Men you ! ä 

ter, Cry you mee) —fceing fo much company, 
41, 
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Doctor. Again ! | 

Shatter, Ay, Sir——l am juſt « come from doing « 
of the curſed! things —the people will certuiuly this 
1 n either mad or drunk—but you muſt make wy « 
CUIES, 

Mrs. Jus. He takes no more notice of us than if 
were not in the room, 


Doctor. lo whom muſt I make your excuſes, u 


what #tout ? 
Shatter, Are you acquainted with the family a: 
dooss 
Doctor They and I have lived upon the lame f 


theſe twenty years, 


Shatter, | with, with all my foul, you bad liv'd tuen 


leagues aſunder— be damned tellows that brous 
me from my lodgings, not Kkrowing your houſe, wh 
they et me down. instead of knocking at this < 
Knock d at that to which, when a lervant came {who 
afterwards found thought me an apothecary , 1 made 
more ado. but deut d them to open the chair, and wal 
in without any farther ceremony, taking it for g1auted 
was here, 

Doctor, You did not ? 

Shatter, | did, open my foul, Sir, and have madet 
Araugett rout that ever you heard of, 
where | tournds chamber very elegantly furwath 0 (fo) 
this in ev: 1y particular, gad that | never ance wilt 
the diff-;cnce.) Well. bir, there I fat, and fat, rut 


ing every minute when 1 thould fee yOu Came bis; 0 


luit, wy þ 1 ce being quite 2 Lenne 
open © dour behiud me, which led 19t9 another off 


Wea, 
Dat or, th Lord * 


has wen „d rid „ good while, 
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lum under, Wien, in hes hoad owl ine 
Kain, wid poicetving by tus light of this has # pr” 


| went up tat 


that was poor Mrs. Tecs 


1 
not k no 
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Doctor. A 
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ot know, ſhe ſet up her pipes, and ſquall'd to ſuch 
uch. that the whole houſe was about us in an inſtant. 
Doctor. And how did you get clear of them ? 

Setter, Why, after looking pretty much like a fool, 
you may gueſs, | aſked if that was not your houſe ? 
| which being anſwered in the negative, I offer'd a 
and apologies ; told them the plain truth; and one 
he footmen luckily happening to know me, I march'd 
vnn lying colours, a whole Kin, and a tolcrable good 
nion 

erg, When, if they had been as well acquainted with 
n 1 am, they would have ſuſpected that you came 
i villainous deſign 1gainit the old woman, and us d 


d rwent xcordingly, Come, come, Mr, Shatterorain, gentle- 
bon don't few! into ladies bed-chambvers for nothing, 
ule, wh Rane. What, my fellow travellers! Mrs, ſunket, 
this 00 & Frolick. M.. Coxcomb 


ne { vhs 
| made 
ind alk 
| $1 avis 


7 — O! you have found us out at laſt 

V Frelict, You are a very pretty gentleman, truly! 
(ox, I hope you got ſate to town, Sir 

Baller, Very late; but do you kuow that I am be- 
ing to recollcct that I have beca devilicth rude to 


Ws, Jun, Y ou are, are you 


t made t | 
t vp Lu Gate Did not you atk me to ſup with you ſome» 
by 4 ( 46 te night / 


War, No, by the Lord ; but you aſked us, 

Mater, Did 1— ten, I believe n was fo; well, 
eg your pardons ; but you muil forgive me this time, 
you let | la under an engagement, which 1 could 
polſivly pottpone, | 

Matter Ladies und gentlemen, Mr Shatterbrain, my 
Wer and I, have fome private buſlinels ty trantact; 1 
bed my law yer hoie every minute; and it you will liep 
the drawing 460m, M i do ouilgives Lic plealure W 
ku you there pRiently 

Way, Ay, oy, don't let us interrupt buſineſs, 

A Ful, No C41 £1 ) I weleech you, 

bs. Ladies, you'll thew ws the way 

WI Fro, Good bye, Crazy ( lapping Shatterbroln on 
12 4 . £10 6 
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| Scene VII. 


Doctor Gruel, ceing the company to the door, 
Shatterbrain, and Robin with a 1 
Robin. Here's a letter, Sir; the gentleman's ſervag 
below. 
Shatter, A letter give it me tabing the letter u 
looking at the ſuper, 


ſeription, he opens and read: it 1s b 
ſelf.) Bleſs my foul, Doctor Gruel, here's a very 
thin z egad, I don't know well what to mike of 
but believe I muſt go from you for a little while, for 
ſcems to be on an affair of life and death, 

Doctor, Indeed, I am forry to hear this; pray e 
what is the matter ? 

Shottar, Why, faith, that is what I would be glad 
know myſelf; 80 I told you before, I don't very 
underſtand—"Tis true, I am acquainted in my Lord\ 
mily, but not very intimate, and deſire me here 
come in all haſte, for they are afraid be's in his loft 
ments: What the devil can they want with me? 1; 
be of no ſervice to him. 

Doctor. Pr'ythee 53 . 
this letters to me me, firrah : came yOu 

Kobin. Pleale your — I 2 it was for you, 

the gentleman took it out of my hand, 
| (Here Flavia fluriing — Jon, Shatter brain 

Nog in an abſent fit, and begins ts 
u 

Doctor, This is en exceeding unlucky affoir, l. 
Lord's ſervant below ? 

Robin, Ves, vir. 

Doctor, Why did lay 1 was at home—4cll h. 

Robin, He lays, if you don't come directly, wy 
will be dead, | 

Decor, Nay, then 1 mult geo Well, w oy 0 
terbrain, you'll entertain my daughter 141) 
Robis, fet wine and glass r 
the 0nd of the root, end þ be back iy c 
nutes ot farthelt, 

. "my -y — 74 enn you! 
along with you (n CLE 

Dover, It is my daughter, 1 1222 
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ener. I beg ten thouſand pardons—I hope, Miſs, 
e not done it any miſchief. 

(Giving it to her tos n to pieces, 
Scans VIII. 
terbrain, Flavia, Robin, who e wine upon the 
table, and aficrwards Welldon, 
ener Madam, won't you chooſe to be ſeated. A 
(Robin places an arm chair which Shatterbrain 
hon in humnſelf ; muſing and laying one leg Wn 4 
ribe other without taking any notice of Flavia. He 
wt bis ſnuff box, ſpilling his fun; tales a letter for 
wet-bandterchigf ; then garters his flockings, Cc.) 
na, 1 arm very oddly circumſtanc'd here z how- 
, Ill keep my word with Welldon, that I'm deter- 
A. but how to do it is the thing Me. Junket 
ute body in thoſe caſes; I'll cen go and adviſe with 


batter (not ving that Flavia bas flolen of.) I'll 
you, Madam, it is with infinite ſatisfaction that 1 
de this alliance with Doctor Gruel's family; and 
jþ 1 have not had ag opportunity of paying m 

110 you as much as you might expect, I am not lels 


1 nor ſincere in my attachment z nor 
| the leaſt doubt of our being as happy when mar- 
Lu if my addreſſes had been longer: for a man, Ma» 


nay make 8 very aſſection ate huſband, without ha- 
wen d very Violent lover, It indeed often happens, 
ke length of prelimininaties weakens the vigour cf 
watrat ; and Turning about by degrees and le- 
W rod the room.) Miſs——Mifs Flavia | Heyday, 
left me (Tapping ai the door where Welldon #5), 
v ue You 

Here, here, (Welldon den, the dier, and Shat- 
— tales him by the hand without looking a 


Wir, You were gone before I miſy'd you ! 

 hatterbrain! the devil, (Swugg/ing 16 get looſe, 
+ Nay, I bold you now, and you than't e- 
Come, fit down here, I muſt have u little f6- 
waverlation with you (Sears bim is the chair, aud 


gu 
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+ ——_—— bumſelf, percerves bis miſlale.\ 


Wy Plague on it 

alter, Sure I did not aſk you to ſupper too, 

Ne. Does he banter me? F a 

Scene IX. 

Shatterbraio, Welldon. Mrs. Junket, Miſs Frotidt 
Fiavia, 

Fla. Defend me! What do I fee ? 

Mrs. Jun. Never mind (Te Miſs Frolick) ; & 
draw off Shatterbrain, 

Miſe Frolick, I will if 1 can, Mr. Shatterbraig, 
have had vo tea this evening ; if you will tcp int 
next room, I will give you A cup. 

Shatter, I ſhall be proud to leceive any thing f 
your fair hands, Madamo—\Wcliidon, Im glad ty 
you, 

(Sustterbrain goers cat wwith Miſs Frolick, { 
Welldon, Flavia, ond Mrs. Junket 6 the & 

Fla. How came this about j why did not you ſtays 

were ? 
IVel, "$death, I'm in amare, I thought you called 
Mrs. Jun. Hold your confounded tongues; f 
n you to ſquabble when you arc mas 
wife / 

Fla, Heaven knows when that will be. 

Mri. Jun, If you follow my direftions, I will put 
in a method of bringing it about immediate 

He. My dew. creature ! 

Mrs, Jun, Hands of; none of your raptures, 1 vl 
you, Is not the perſon who is to marry you ans 
terbrain now in the houle ? 

Fils. You. - 
| Mrs, Jon, Who is be ? 

1 Fla >upple, my Lord Courtland's had als, 
Mrs, Jun, I thigk you ſaid within that be 40 
| terbraia were witer Hanges, 

Jia, Lend him ot my tather yelterday what 
e man Ms, Satte brain #4, 
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2 Jun. Does Supple, my Lord Courtlagd's chap- 
, know auy thing of you ? 

. He never ſaw me in his life, I'm poſitive. 

2 Vun. Then the bulinels is hens. it you will only 
b oy advice, and have a little confidence. ( loud 
þ without.) Bleſs me ! 

2 Somebody is couſoundedly tickled, but the jet 
s this way. | 


Scexe X. 

Us, ſunket, Weldon, Flavia, Slang, Coscomb. 

Gr. Ha, ba, ha, ha 

**. Jun, What's the cauſe of this immgderate 
* 

* I can't tell you-—ha, ha, na — 0h, zounds! 

1. Jon, I hope you can speak, Mr, Coxcomb. 

Not I. by Cad. Madam; nor do I belicve 1 
Lever be able to ſpeak again. 

*. Jun, Let us leave theſe people to their laugh- 
Lell you once more | have a ſcheme in my head 
x wut bc attended with ſuccels, only do as I bid vou: 
„ uke her by the hand, and ſollo me down fairs. 
| „. but dave & 7715 paz Hence; ; it is a matter 
2 and ſhould be weights, 

* Jon, Weigh figs and railins z it ie en affair of 
kquence, and we have ng time to weigh it, Billy, 


„in put don't you take her / 

ds, md. Nay, my dear Flavia, don't heßtste ; "tis true 
, we have no time to loſer; the i» ont friend, and 

SE nolule both our intereſts, 

/ Ou as 


* Well, do with me what You pleaſe, 


Bert XI. 

wb, Shatterbrain, Miſs Frolick, aud the Merv. 
Junk et, 

+ Are you ſcalded / 

ter, 1 bulieve 1 ſhould if the tes had been hot 
W; but, as it happens, Im come of pretty well 
, tat particular, 1 am eMmiomcly furry thaugh 
| was fo wufortunnte us toy break the chins bow), 
* What, in the name of vengeance, were you 


s of 7 
A 


| bind me. 


Shatter. Why, I imagin'd there had been a cha 


Miſs Frolick. And how could you, heedleſs cre 
go to fit down without looking back? 
Mrs. Jun. Frolick, come — I have fon 
to ſay to you. 

Mi Frelick, Where are Flavia and Welldon 

Mrs. Jun. Seftly,-T acking together in the 

Miſs Freiich. Tacking together ? 

M. Jun. Marrying——do.s that content yey 
put them upon the project; the parſon takes Mel 
for Shatterbrain, and is no actually performing the 
remony., 

Frolick, I don't believe it. 

Jun, Go and convince yourſelf, 

Mis Frolich, 1 will, if it be only to catch you in 4 


Scan XII. 


Slang, Coxcomb, Sbatterbrain, Mrs, Junket, 
Mrs. Jun. Shatterbrain, what was it you did jul 
to make thoſe creatures laugh fo ? 
Matter. A piece of m giddineſs, 1 had 
bowl of ies Lem Mie Frolick, and was going is 
down to drink itbut there being uc cr a chair | 
we, foule I went to the bottom, and ſpiit the liquor 
me, #5 you ſee. 
An. Jun, Thou wilt ever be a mad crenture- 
I'm in « mighty joyous humour to-night, 1 with we 
fſiddles here, 1 could dance from this till ix o'clock 
morrow morning, Tol lol lol, | 
(Tating Coxcomb by the band, and dancing 
the Hage. | 

Corcomb, we'll poſitively come to your lodgings 6 
thele evenings, and you thall give ws 4 dance adi 
of ſupper, Til de 191 bot, | 
bang. (Tabing © giaſs of wine,) Mi, Shatten 
here's 40 you. | 
| Bhatter, Pretty well, 1 thank you, b 1 buy 

are very well, 

Mong, Hey day, cus purpules! Why, county 
I d1iak your health ; 1 Gun't wilk you bus 3 6% 
have been at Nen market, 1 luppols / 
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, You have a better opinion of me than I de- 


War, The devil! never at Newmarket ? 

ter, Never. 

her, There was excellent ſport there laſt meeting; 
farl of Sweepſtakes rid his own horſe Fleabite, the 
of three heats over the Beacon courſe for a thou- 
, | was within ten yards of him when he came to 
wit, But it had like to coſt me dear, for I rid a 
4 ittiſh little jade; and ſtriving to rein her back, 
wk head, and in ſpite of all I could do run over a 
of a mile with me—1 was oblig'd to fling myſelf - 
tht, which I did —at the diſtance— Aye, by Gad, 
fure it was as far as from this to that there door, 
later, Yes, I believe it might be there, or there- 


r. Sir! 
„ You were not by, I lay ? 
batt, At what, Sir 
Why, when my mare run away with me, 
- Your mare | 
, I'll be curſed if you know what I have been 
lo you all this time, 
lr, Upon my word, Sir, not very well—but if 
al be ſo good as to repeat it again, I'll take care 
wore attentive, 


Scene XIII. 


Cazcomb, Shatterbrain, Mrs, Junket, Miſs 
Frolick, and then Docter Cruel. 

Jon, Well, did 1 tell you truth or not“ 

ral. Ves, but a truth that exceeds the ex» 

Fo romance, Why, tis over; they are #4 much 

# the church can make them the Doctor is come 

% Welldon has been s lucky fellow, 

Jun, 1 would foy fo if he had got the girl's for- 

L Where is he ? 

W Frolich, With Flavia, waiting their cue to aps 

The Door will be up in s moment, 

„ Jos, Here he comes No for it, 

wr, Y our fervont, good folkson Mr, ee. 

LIEN 
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what is this I hear? I am told you have flole x nt Fl 
on us. Did you think I had deſerted you, or en; ie 
would go back of my ＋2— which ccc Ves, 


you to be in ſuch a hurry ? mr. I“ 
Mrs. Jun, Obſerve how Shatterbrain looks at Mu r. A 
Shatter Do you direct your diſcourſe to me, Sir 
Doctor, I cannot ſay that ever I was much more Very 

n#hed in my life. But for Heaven's ſake, my Du lor. * 


Shatrtervrain, what unaccountable crotchct leiz'd 1 wer, N 
both ? that's 
Salter. Pray, Sir, explain yourſelf, ſector, 8 
Doctor. Nay, there's no need of explanatio ſterbrain, 


Only I think you might as well have itay'd ti H lie 
home, as have marricd my daughter in my after! 
Cox, What's this !-—Are you married hut err ed 0 


Shatter, Not that I know of. upon my foul, Ke aud m) 
Doctor. Why, ſure, Sir —l'll take my oath it is WP 10 
three minutes fince Mr, Supple told me he had ju pple 4 
ried you and my daughter ut your own requeſts, s Come 


Shatier, Did Mr, Supple tell you fo, Sir / % But | 
Doctor, 1 ſuppoſe you did not defire him to keep =. 
ſecret, ter, I 
Hater. Not I, faith, Sir--for I never ſpoke x Ju the ri, 
to Mr, Supple nc 1 was born, | 


AY Frolich, Shatterbraiu is in dou: whether M Dear 
married or not, , being, 
Mrs, Jun, VN plague him.o—-Put, Mr, She Nos 


* 7 


brain, you had better tecolleel your elf « little 
19 


this „Heir; 5 perhap» youu may have forgot, 
Doctor, Ay, Sir, recollect yourſelf ; pray da” Ph 
Give, DME bs 
dhatter, Well, Bir, I won't be poſitive but ff * That 
permit me 19 lay, thet, to the ben of m1 „non cih 4 
em no more married to your daughter then Jam 16 
emprels of Ruſt, 
Doctor, Here is my daughter 1 poſe, 1 
the will semember it, though you can't, 


Reeve XIV, 

phutterbroin, Mrs, Junbet, Mie Frotick. Slang, 
romb, Docter Ciel, Views, 4% aft nn ' 

44 (41), 
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Sector, Flavia, I hear you have been married ſince I 


Aout; is it true? 
. Yes, Sir, 
der. There now, Sir! 
em Are you ſure you have been married, Ma- 


4 Very ſure, Sir, 

Dior, What do you ſay to that, Sir ? 

Nothing, Sir ; only it has elcaped my me- 
that's all, 

Sector, Still in the ſame ſirain——Look'e, Mr. 
terbrain, I have paſſed by a very ſingular piece of 
behaviour to day already, imputing it to abſence 
wad, or I know not What; but this 1s too groſs to 
fleged to the ſame cauſe ; 'tis 2 puplic affront both 
x and my daughter, and as ſuch I mall eticem it: 
to ſatisfy the company who waiis theredclire 
apple to ſlep up here, 

* Come back —1 am indeed married. — 

Mel But not to Mr. Shatterbrain, Sir. 

Dcior, How ! 

er, I hope you are convinc'd now, Sir, that I 
u the right— Damu it, I knew I could not be mir 


üble 
ah. UCL, 
hat erb 
ul. 

oath it is 
had juſt 


* Dear Sir, pardon my 61ſt offence, and give ws 
png; 
TT Nom the murder's out, 
1 you teſuſe us your bleſſing, when we alk it 

V kuecs 7 
way dt: Pho, pho, land up. I take it for granted 

, Mme is Welldon, 
2 That is my name, Bir. 
2 , Ungratcful girl—by what means have von 
bad as this in rigue?t by what moaus brought i 16 
i But don't "give yourlell the trouble 40 . 
RV ove done With you, 
W Juv. Shatterbrain ! 
Wir, Hal, 

"Juv, What are you thiaking of # 
We, Upon my foul, 1 can't fav, 


ether a 


a little 1 


m—_ * 
non ech 
#1 ] wa 38 


. A, coucerued, hee ads 8 5064p 
40 le 
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26 THE ABSENT MAN. 4 
couple in diſtreſs, and they expect you will make us 
your intereſt in their favour. 

. Shatter. That I will, with all my heart. 

Doctor. 1 beg you may not, Sir; for the il! t. 
ment you have met with is one of my chiefeit cauſe; 
anger, | 

, Is it ? why then to ſhew you that I 4, 
harbour the leaſt reſentment upon that account; by 
Mr. Welldon, take this young lady (G bim 1 
tor Gruel's band by miſlate) p woo th right and ti 
was like to have in her, I freely reſign to you. A 

Slang. Give you joy. 

Cox, Joy, Madam. 


25 This i ou, Sir, 
Mrs. Jun. If you think fo, » —= you follow 
example ? 4 


Sczxe XV. 

Shatterbrain, Mrs, Junket, Miſs Frolick, Slang, 
comb, Dodor Gruel, Flavia, Welldon, Kobin. 
Robin, Mr. Shatterbrain, here's your ſervant 

brought your gown and flippers. 
Shatter, Well, let him leave them. 


Slang. Leave them, for what ? „ the C 

Shatter, Pho, pho, I mean let him take them * — 

1% Frolick, Come, Doctor, won't you forgive t * il 
I han't love you clſe, 

Dofer, Well, Madam, "tis more than they de 8 young 
however, children, ſince — 4 * ſo, Heaven Wi by |, 


you, and make you 

V. Jun, | And ns now . we have — 
but go ns quick #s poſlible 
my dear dye + as ſoon as you can, 
aw flarving with hung 


Shatter, Ay | come, , — 


But hold I had ſomething or other to (oy, , f 

4 Kiad ladies and gentlemen” - Wit it fle. ve Hay, 
l. our Farce, if you LE AM bi,! No Capi 2 

| oot It * = i FT 


la 1071, guels wy meaning, for I have lorget * 
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Hayes 114M, 
wi, the Cooper, ” ” Mr. Partons, 
, dhopman to Martin, in love v .ch Fanny, Mr, Nubien. 
W. 4 drunken Farmer, . — Nr, Menton. 


„ 4 Miller oi the Vill ge, uncle t9 Colin, Nr. Laddel) ; 


WOMEN, 
4 young country girl living with 7.fartin, 
wed by him, but ui love with £ulla, Mrs, Jewell, 
ä — A eG "OE —— 
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FP 1 * * 1 


e, /bop, at the farther td f Which, wn each id 
1. e, 0 Ho Have, {61 F# #334 Fl it 'S 61 f / fo d uf „ 1 # 4 „ 
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218 ; TUE COOPER. | Aal 
caſh, To the right lands a bind of horſe that Cooper 


work upon ; and between the ſcenes, on one fide, 0 


on and half off the flage, lands a large bucking.tyh, 
Enter Colin and Fanny. 


Fan. Lravt me, Colin! 
Col, No, Fanny, no. | 
Fax, A little prudence then wou'd become you; ft. 

our maſter only watches a decent opportunity to dif 

charge you, Have not you obſerv'd of late that h 

is always grumbling and out of humour when he j 

ſpeaking to you ? 

Col. I have. | 
Fan, Yeſterday, as I was taking a turn in the gud 

I ſpied him all alone in the arhor, raving and beatin 

his foot againſt the ground—'twas all on your account 

for, ſaid he to himſelf, that cunning fellow, that tale 

Colin, 1 cannot bear He does nothing in my houſe by 

miſchief, loſes all! his time in talking to Fanny, « 

\rives to prejudice her againſt me in Had of hioiſelf 

Im determined to get rid of him the firſt opportunity 
Cel. Surely, at his age, you don't imagine he is 

Jove with you, Fanny ? 

SS 13 


Fanny, 
O ves, I've obſerv'd, that in abſence of thee, 
He lays down his work to gaze fondly at me, 
Draws near with a figh, gives my elbow u ſhove; 
Though from laughing, in vain, 
I trive to refrain, 


He chuckles, and thinks it à proof of my love. 


When oft in the garden for plezſure I run, 
He eyes me and followiwm—you'd {mile at the fun; 
Pull'd forward by love and drawn back ward by f 
Now eager, now cool, 
He Hand like « fool ; 
Then creeps to his wark full as wiſe as he came- 


If bing ing“. 1m humour, 4is much the fame thing 
Vth gaven-like voige Le endeavours iy fog 


—— — 406 


4 . rum coor r. | 219 
The jar of our notes hits my ſimile right, 

That old folks and young 

(Mark th' end of my ſong) 

Make juſt ſuch a diſcord whene'er they unite. 


(vl, What! dares the old wolf lurch after my litale 
ale lamb Let me go, Fanny! 

Fon. Why, what will you do? (holding him. 
(il, No matter 1. | | 
Mor, Very well, very well. (behind the ſce net. 
Fan, Be quict, if you love me— bete he comes—20 
work, dear lad (be it going). Hark you, Colin! if 
& hould be ſurly, or find fault with you, keep your 
mper and leave him to mo ['1] manage him, I war- 


nat you, 


roms BY, 


lay Martin with @ bundle of hoops over bir ſhoulder, 
and twining for them in his hand, 
Mor, What are you both doing here ? 
fan, O maſter; you can't imagine how well we 
y ourſelves in your abſence. | 
A Very true—look here, maſter Martin —I em 
hooping your neighbour Twig's bucking - tub. 
4. Who ſpoke 10 you Gra 
Kor, 1 always ſee my Fanny buſy, 
But that young villain ever lp. 
zee, O, what a charming morſel is the ! 
me, 2 That's true—but not for your old chops, 


a thove 3 | (Ala. 
tw, What's that you are muttering ? 

6, 1 was only finging, (Continuing the twne, T ol de. 

/ love, Mer, 1 won't allow you to bang. 

„ What the deuce | mayn't a bd 

or, Hold your tongue won't have you ſpeak, 

, Heyday neither fing nor (peak | 


Wu. Ho, ha, hs ! 

., Laugh at me 100 

ku, Silence, Colin ( Aſide.) La, mater Mena, how 
— "ut your face is, now tis thav'd | (6% % bir ob/n, 
"ey e 1 


that rac 
y houle by 
anny, u 
f hiouſel 


pportuui 
je be 5 


un, 
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ard by f 
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n.1! 


Act 1, 
Mor. Ves, Fanny, I believe I look better. (Smiling, 


Fan. Smugger and handſomer than ever I ſaw vw we 
Col. Yes, he's a beauty, truly, Tol de rol, (Saga. Th 
Mar. Again! (Ane. * 
Fan. Why won't you let him ſing it makes us ma. To x 
ry—Here, take your tools, fit down and woik a little Ah, 
with us. Colin can ſing and work too Come 1, 

begin. (7% Gala Triu 

| a 5 Ko T 

Col, O the little cunning laſſie! 8 

She has fiol'n my heart away, 1. 

Zooks, the is a mine of treaſure : "re 

When I catch her, then for pleaſure ; "= 


How we'll dance, and ſkip and play 
Every day, 
Skip and play. 
Sweet we'll paſs our time away. 
Every day, 
Skip and play, 
Sweet we'll pals our time away, 
Fan, There, maftcr. isv't that @ pretty ſong ? 
Mar. No, I don't like it #t all. ( Peeviſhi 
Fan, No —Vou're hard to pleaſe, maſter Marlis. 
Mar, You ſhan't fay fo, if you'll give me the prety 
ſong which I have heard you fing to your compunia 
under the oak in the garden, 
Jan. Wes it this ? | 
There was « young damſel— (Sgt 
Mar. No, not that, 
Fon, Ferhaps this is it. | 
How happy were my day C7 
Mar. No, no, no, nor that acithero—dear me = 
begins with Chloe flealing grapes then comes 4 
thang about lovemrand : * _ ruin. 
Fan, Chloe, alone, had walking been, 
Opprels'd Leucath the noun-tide Fay, 
She law & vineyard, eutcr'd in, 
To Heel the epi fruit awsy- 
$14p, Chloe, flop ! harm watch, harm catch; 
J's guard the gropes love keeps the daa, 


nav. 


Mar, D. 
! 
Fas. Na 
Won ning. | 
to- mo 
Mor. V. 
eier, 
Fog, {) 0 
ban! We 
Mar, Cer 
My, awe 
W gal ues 
be 1 , 
Kor 
2 Lut 
* N uelg 
Mor, 1 
Foy. 9 1 
L face,) | 
ame 
Mar, W £1 
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. rut COOPER, 22; 
Cloſe by the vine, in ambuſcade, 
Sly Cupid lay; he iciz'd a dart, 
Then aim'd it at the heedleſs maid ; 
Which, ſwift as light'ning, reach'd her heart: 
To wrench the thatt in vain you try; 


Ah, Chloe ! Chloe's s doom'd to die. 


Triumphing, ſtraight the god appear'd ; 
The fatal deed, laid he, is dong: 

Go teach young vantons, make it fear'd 
To rathly truſt tnemtelves alone. 

One thoughtleis act may blaſt their fame; 

Tor lawleis picaiure ends in thame, 


Mr, Ay. ay, remember that, Fanny, remember that 
— was lucctly ſung, aud 1 multi Kils tuce 


40 (Running before bin.] Maſter, . ſce here! 
bon | have looien'sd the handle of my ade f 

( Thrufting in hatiuren them, 
Mar, Damn your adze, and you towns trodblclowe 
2 
fas, Nay, nay, you mult not ſpoil your ſmug face Ly 
bon ning. Come, cheer up nc go Log ether to Lie 
bl t0-morrow, don't we * 
Mor, Yes, yes, wy litile canary bizd, we two will go 
Aer. 
Fon, O delightful! then we'll dance and be fo ut 
ban we, mailer Martin * © 
Mor, Certainly z but now I mult be gone, 80 „on, 
My, away ty the garden aud vate the nete, % al 
/ paler 4 uolegay 4% tor yourlelt | Pat none tor 
leon, | charge zo, As to you, Colin, ne Yuur 
Wh U] ww 4 
%% But we have not had your long yt, | wil 
TT ENT are 04 #' 
Mor, V. 14] 10 ** 6 4 1 Wy $15 SEE” 0041 p 
Fan, 0 V 81 I - (dla # its [und Hy v4 514 hf [Hr tis 
| Jace.) * Lu, 1. TT U 1 64 441 Lig 344 . 1 4 

Wous, Come, begin, 

Mar, W £14 this: | - WI ys u, u Jin (ME $ 34114148, 
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Tut COOPER, 


Lf AIR end CHORUS, 
1 One night, with friends, in merry chat, 
As Damon o'er a bottle fat, 
Fair Celia came to ſcold ; 
But he, ill careleſs, gay "and free, 
Cry'd, peace, my dear, —I drink to thee ; 
Believe me laſs, 
A 7 — glaſs 1 
Keeps love from growing 
Then haſte we on, | 
Our work t'have done, 
That love and wine may ſmile in turn. 
CHORUS, 
Then haſte, &c. 


All day ſhou'd toilſome buſineſs frown, 

Biiſk wine st night our cares can drown, 
1 — ag at - 4 

yo, in merry F 

The purple beads in dance to fee ; 

1 circling gloſe, 

To toaſt the laſs, 

That give our wine © gell. 

CHORUS, 

Haſte, baſte we on, c. 


Col, How dexterouſly the Uttle copxing buſles 
play'd him of, My feet itch to go after ber, Obi 
ir of Racks to confine them of ſhould old by 
come back and catch us „Iod ue 
another wb in bis houſe I 0 go 1% 
If Fon is «5 impstlent o return as 1 am ts have 
ſhe'll not let flip this gy 1 —— for our | 
every eh towards our future happinel:, 


Colia % Wark, whilthing , Tow Fanny, wb # 
hk 1% ber Byſow, 
Fan, Colin ! 


Gul. My Vauny ! This quick retwre is kinder 
„ lovely naleys 7 you have gather d 

Fan, 1 would prefent it to gov if f dard; hon 
„e bs #4 the Kent eee, tabs ths £ 
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4 was given me by a woman of the village. ] ac 
pted it for thy fake, that you way wear it for mine. 

(ol, Are you ſure it was given you by a woman ? 
fan, What ! jealous already ? Frithee quit this folly, 
(ol, So I would, if 1 could contrive ſome method to 
ring about our marriage, 


Fon, I am very much afrid that maſter Martin will 
wer conlent to it. 


(ol, What matter's that ? he is not your ſather, 

Fan, But ever ſince I loſt my parents, ke has brought 
pe op with ſuch care and tcnderncls, that to hurt his 
od wou'd go to my heart 

(ol, Perhaps you'd rather marry hin, 

Fan, Fie, fie, Colin! you kuvw better. 1 with you 
n propole ſome manner of breaking it to him, that it 
wy not come immediately from u,. | | 

al. Let me thiak! Odi, I have it. 
fan, Out with it then | 
la, He owes my uncle Jarvis fifty pounds, Now, as 
100d Kinſman is fond of vs, 1'11 tell him of our en- 
ement-—bc'll come directly and demand his none 
tier Martin has it not—on which my uncle 
fun, "Twill do ; "ths the very thing, Ie be gone, 
ut we may not be caught together Farewell, 


Going, 
a. One kiſs, "— 


AIK. Kada. (Gently repuifing him, 
2 mey Kis —and fo may I; 

#y, perhaps, grown Weary, you 
Then may £ry outwelaftly, tou, 


Fooliſh women, at 6 call, 

E's he's married, granting all, 
thing new can alter give, 

He #5 little can receive, 


Binge I've love, and nought Lefide, 
I'll zelerve it vill e beide 
Tempting {vw et» the cone f cluy, 
Want delay hmprover aus joy, 


k4 Burns 
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Scr III. 


Col. Charming creature ! O what happineſs ſhall I en. 
enjoy, Poſleſling a maid in whom beauty and virtue w 


united! 
AIR 

When I'm with my Fanny, my Fanny, my Fanny, 
There ſare is not any, not any, not any, 

do happy, fo happy, fo happy as I. 
The tranſport repeating, repeating, repeating, 
My fond heart is beating, is beating, is beating ; 

Ihen ends, ends, ends with a high, 


With conjugal duty, with duty, with duty, 
A Gave to her beauty, her beauty, ker beauty. 
li chetich, I'll cherifh, 111 cheriſh my fair, 
When puſhons requited, requited, requited, 
3 ruc lovers united, united, uniced, 
Ihen fly, fly forrow and care, 


Sers IV. 


F ater Martin. 
Mar. Where's Fanny ? 
Col, (Ain en flai piece of Laar.) Heigb ho; 


(Ns/ mind, 11 4 [ 1 


Jar Where's Faun, 1 fay ? 
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+, Mor. Only this—that you will for ever quit my 


houſe. 
(ol, Who, T? 
Mar. Yes, You. 
Col, Plhaw © you are joking. 
Mar. The devil fetch me it I am. 


war, I hope you'll grant me one. 
Mar, Come then, let's hear it. 
C Only ti bat you'll dance at my wadding, 
Mer, Thy wedding ; arc you going to be mariicd 
hen * : 
(ol, Certainly, 
Mar, To waom ? 
(s/, To one of your acquaintance, 
Mor, My acquaitance ; Who the devce can it be ? 
Cu. 0; a very preity, jemmy, delicate chen, that 


bo"! love as thc (57 0 in your head Lat tin jou 
C Lanny 


Mar, bad ad thunder ! Do you ſee this am 
. Yes, aud Wind it no mos than an vid Broome 


DUETTO, 


= 


F. 


h o! Mar, Beware ! 
dinr os £4, Toke car ! 
( Ang Mar, ev arc of my rage! 
» it 3 ® tu, You dere nat enge 
Mur. A cd Den themes 
Ld, {uid | you don't know wt, 
lcd to %, %% rr th, Lic! 


Ld, Co „„, Ceed Lye ' (Nuns vil, 

| 1 
Mor Death and fun! ; M ut « piffion the rogue us 
5 e 54 „by Fenn, 0 e 
114 er © WSU nod ww tr i554 wait r bennwmans 
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(Col, Very well, Mailer Martin, very well — enough 
lid———1'}] go, Now, as I fo readily granted your ta- 


x Dn 


THE COOPER: 

AIR. 
Once free from cares and falſe alarms, 
All at peace, my heart was gay 


A thouſand, and a thouſand charms, 
Thea the bottle cou'd diſplay. 


"> clear fountain of my bliſs, 
ce with equal joy I greet ; 
See, I pant for Leiber kiſs 
Farted friends are glad to meet, 


v0 EIS —— - 6. — — . — * — tire — ern tet ode _n—_ OR 9. 


ACT II. SCENE 1. 


Mar. Wust the evil can this girl be gone Aung 
not __ 1 ö m 2 Blood. if 
thou was, I" „ my rage againſt th 
— me forget that I ſent ber into the gar 
der I'll cen after her, and take this favourable o 
por wity to fix our wedding-day, and infure our hay 
binde at once, I am in ere fpirits for the encour 
er; thanks to my cordial friend the dram- bottle. I 
de ro) 


To him Fanny, with @ Baſket under her Arm, 

Fen, You are iu « merry humour, maſter, I could 

you in the firect, 

Mar, Oh the cunning jade: (.) Where 
you been, ha? . | 

u 


Fan, Io dame Fidget's, 

Mar. What have you in the baſket ? 

Fan, Only ſome cakes ny wine, which the old * 
man gave me to partake with Colin, 

Mor. Have you ſeen him, 


Fan, No, indeed, 

Mor, Look me full in the face * "0 
ban, There, Bir. (a 
Mar. Haven't you told me # lie 7 | 
Fan, No, iadecd, indeed, bir, ( Trembia 


Mar, Ney, my pretty dove, dent tremble; al 31 
is for your good, Talk no wore with that fellow ; bs 
IK. do with hin; he's « bad man, ad 1 


t him a Y [7 
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Fan. Who ? Colin ? For what, pray ? 
Mor. He's too ſaucy when I'm at 4 and too idle 
wen I'm abroad. In ſhort, I don't like him. 

fin, He was all atttenion to me. 

Mer. So muuh the ay q- fo much the worſe, 
I cha never to to him again. 

yg _ e he ——— and to me # 4 
Mor, Shut the door in his face. 

Fan, If 1 meet him in the fAireet ? 
har, Turn your back to him: then you'll win 81 
at for ever Waunds, IN marry thee, and tri: 
fell up to pleale thee———But thou art fleepy—go to 
kd, my child, 
fra, La, Bir, "tis too ſoon yet. 
or, No matter, your eyes look heavy ; go to re", 
Urne dear, you'll rife the carlier to morrow, | 
fun, True, maſter ; to 1 fa. — Good night! 


N * . e 2 


2 + 


(Going, 
Mor, Good night ; my little precious, good night of 
fan, (Ad.) I foon be back again. Lali. 


Mer, ii indeed too carly for me to fleep; fo le 
wy chamber and look over my account-bookemnnn 
yl want money 12 pay the expence of my wedding, 


(Exu, 
Scans II. 


Eater Fanny, /ofily, with a candle in ber band, 
CTECITATIVEDL 

He's to bed-—now let me lee 

If Colin waits at hand for me; 

Ought 1 4% bope — be (aid I might 

Depend on ſering him to-night, 

Hark the firect door crock 3m "ths e 
0 bappy girl hst joy to me ! 

Colin -Alle all Glent non 296 4u— 
Colin —ah me — Ian hie l ig vals, 


(Bale 


( Trembis Ny tine ! whth lighter piniont move ! 
4 416 Ab why this dull delay * 

elluv ; bt While thus 1 W ag "ny twrdy love, 
aud 1 Lab winute fee dey. 


Hf 
h , 
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Haſte then to bring my darling boy, 
Whoſe prelence has the pow'r 

To make a year, lift wing'd with joy, 
Seem but a ſhort liv'd hour. 


Scenes III. 


Colin, peeping, and advancing ou. 
Col. Fanny! 
Fan, "Thrice welcome, faithful Colin! 
have you ſcen your uncle? 
Col. He's co:fting preſently, 
Faw, But I believe my maſter's gone to bed, 
Col, How ! already! ——=\Vclh, no matter, my uncl 
wi rout him, I warrant you, 
Fan, How got you in? 
Cul, With this key, which our maſter forgot to 
mc for, 
Fin, O how lucky Have you ſupp'd ? 
Cit, No ſaith, ard am as hungry as @ hunter, 
Fan, Stay then a minute, ( Runs 4 
Col, 1 am confoundedly sſtaid that old Cruity e 
take 4 freak in his head to come down, and is catch 
together, 
Enter Fanny with @ cale, boultle of wine, aud « 
4. 


But tell! 


Fan, Come, Colin, ve'tll partake of dame Ig 


pre Cn, 1344112 YT chan. 1 en, the Ab 
the e, hb 


Jer 190 Chains, and 1b fil.) wh 
Rei „ n! 6 1 61. 
Cot, WI hk all n ent f vu pledge me, 
924 [1144 4 fi4)4, W vb be ale, Gd l, i 
{ds . 
63 
Come let's be 6 
Fun (Clappmars bir hunt upon hs ancuith, Wh 
hut: (3 MAY ene. y wia* 84 144» ane 
4 Od; | va e Wavlported, that 3 ue 
thvugiut Wl Bil, 


# 1l. 


Tung. 
doe; long 


Fan, 8 
Fer, mms | 
#'re und 

Twig, 
| en 


ut, 1 xe 
by buckin 

(is, It 
Lei ve bd 

I wa, | 
* by | lis 
MM vll4.c1 


I... 4 is 47 1 


$0114; 4a4 
Fan, V\ 
Iwir, | 
W Wis s 
F as 3 
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Sczxx IV. 


Enter 'U'wig, drunk. 
Tung. Very well, ve· very well, my little buck and 
be; long live your joy Come let's be ga 
(Singing as Colin did. 
Fan, Silence, good Mr. Twig, you'll diurb my ma- 
fer — How, Colin, cou'd you leave the door opcu ? 
we're ondone, 


tell! 


Dem vour maler —Iio, bo houſe! hallo 

(il, What's you're will, Mr 1 wig ? 

Fan, Speak loftiy———Whatis't you want ? 

Twig, Want! what do I want! upon my foul I 
nt know what 1 want] came for lomething, but 
| don't remember what ge. da-damme, it 1 do. 

Cal. Speak foftly then 

Twig ($peating louder.) How the devil, ſpeak ſoſt- 


*. 


. en body lick in the houle ? 

( Kun; 4 Fan, No, but wy maiter i» [ail alleep. 

vulty e Tui. Ha, ha, bs ! fo much the better for you, 

o catch (dl, Didu't you cume for your bucking tub, Mr. 
Tvig ? 

6 Twig, My bu-bu-bucking tub-—n0yrs, yes, very 


Ine, tec... ay n—l Ca-a-camc lor my bu- 
by bucking tub. 

Cul, It Wall be ſent home to-morrow without fail, 
Lei ve ws now, good Mr Ii ad go to bid, 


ie ee 
* | 


„ Jung. Go 1s bed, loricath -—-g go go to bed * Ha, 

u by | here's # Piet enen, has the _ dence to vid 
5 MW Get ot the prope prace go to bed; A 0 c con- 
e chu church och: warden, a man of wy tw Cas 


Wlquence, arver'd by e hop Laird per to bed, 
1 „„ L vu 4» z$whU eule, 
„ % battle £4age leren! one tweet kit 
| 14 * = I . aud 141 iis TNF W 17% 6 , 
740 | MF. D. buns No, „, elne nme, 
144. „ — 0 1 We-, bert), fur 
Mittens YY, 441116 6 114444141 t bis Ys 201 eie, WW 3} 114 cn 


Wit beut in, Watch, (Lt, 


bu, Iban. eren, Vs c cle of am at lan, 


Twig, 80 1 ſhall difturb your ma-ma-maſter, ſhall 


4, 


4 
; 
by 
4 
9 
E 
3 
; 
Y 
| 
F 
: 


e eee ee og eee 
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Fan. A filthy fellow | Mercy on me! he's coming 


again. 

7 Gi _ n happy 

wig. Give me leave, ye young rogues, ty 
li-li-light my pi-pi-pipe by your candle. 

Col. _— y 7 pry er 

Twig. I ſpeak too Lud, do I! well then ( ſpe}, 
ins fl. 11 12 — 

(Speabing very lou, 

Fan, There's no bearing this,—1'll cen be gone. 
T wig. Stay, oy m lietle July flow'r, I wont drive 

away. (Sees the le and glaſs). O ho! Sh 
* vine! I muſt have one r dawme, (drinks ond 


Col. Ay. pond night ts you! 
Po HET I r e 


and try ts ſave bin, | 
H throw! ever 


hey no. 
Fan, Grant me patience ! be has thrown down eve 
27 out the candle. 
A. 
een off. Come let's be gay, 
(Singing, and blunder; d 
Col, The Gerll go with you, fog (. 
Fan, Colin, where arc you ? 
Col, Here, my dear, gathering the things together, 
Fan, Make haste for 1 hear + noiſe _ 
See 


(Feels ber way a 
Col, Hark ! By my evil 2 Iren 
How wall 1 eſcape * ( feels about), He | the catk ; 37 
gt behind it, perbaps "twill conceal me. 

Scans V, 


Laer Martin with d candle, 
SS 5 
Heck bark 
Mecthought I heard & 110 

Nomsll's dark, 
'T was fear dilturl'd my quict, 


1 


KEC 


- þ, 4 


A" l 
* 
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RECITATIVE. 


And yet range voices keep me from my bed : 
es, to eme thieves, perhaps, that hearing me are fled, 
No, not a creature can I ſee 
iſe! 'Twas Fanny made u fool of me. 
( ſpeak. Liſt, again | ah me ! I fall 
ry loud, 


What's that I fee !-—Nothing at all: 
Then courage, Martin- Now 1'm bold 
Blood I could face the devil !-—but hold! 
Surely ſomething there | ſee 
Behind che tub—vhat can it be! 
| Hem ! hem ! burr-r! 1 
| (Makes 40 cn Is 
Zounds it ond not tir, Oy 
Fu bravely up and rout the el 
| Bee, fee ! 
Ah me 
That tub is walking by itſelf ! 


Thieves! thieves ! Fanny come down, Fanny ! 
(A, be draws back towards the chamber-door call. 


74 

hall never get away without being ſeen, 

, 1 believe tie that raſcal Colin, 

es, "tis l, maſter Martin, don't be frighten'd ; 

1 didn" you know me ? 

Mor. No, dab, but I'll make you know ms, Since 

ms come for the beating I promiled, you ſhan't 

pe if 
I 


non. 


N bet you two to one of that, 


of Stay a little, 
WW Stay you # little for me ; „ 


4 A plague confound the flippery dog ! 
beans VI, 


Enter Fanny, 
ſu, Lord bs' money | what's the matter ? you have 
fd ws out of wy deep. 1 


i # 


ing Fanny, Colin advances, puſhing the caſt d. 


(Shifting frm him, 


RED Ia hx: : 


232 TUE COOPER, Fs 438 
| fa. O no 
Wor, Ric! 


Mar. Silence ! Prate a-pace. 
Fan, Bleſs me! how ugly you look when you ae; 


pie illi be gone. Your looks terrify me, - ns 
| C 3 
Mor. Zounds, ſtay here! ( Lays / 1 „ wow 


Fan, Oh! how you hurt me ! ( er ging « (Gels „ 
Mar. Tell me then how Colin came here 10-night, c. 
Fan. Colin! was he here ? We 
Mar, You are vaſtly ſurpriz'd to be ſure— as * 1 * [ 
didn't you let him in? ll. — 
Fan, I]? n _ 
Mar. Yes you; and meant, I ſuppoſe, to go of «i 7. 


4 9 # # ; j ” ' 
Fan, How can you be fo wi-icked as to invent fu n * 
ſlo-ories ! = 


( Aur. Fann 
Jos, O no. 


. Then 
x pals the 
as, I've | 
biful whet 
Jar, Why 
fas, Bec au 
Nat; the Ct 
„. O nc: 
I Com 


kr, Come 


Mar, Ha! in tears! I can't bear that, 
Fan, I didn't think you ca-a-pable of ſuch uſage, 
Mar, Well, don't cry; 1 am willing to bclieve v 
innocent; but if fo, Low the plague got he in 
Fan, (thinking.) Are you certain that you tod t 
key of the firect door from him, when you twru'd 
Way. 
Mar. Ha ! no faith——upon recollection 1 did no, 
Fan, See there now ; ant you albam'd to treat 1 pr 
girl in fo ba-be Larbarous 8 manner, (Gran 
Mar, Ney, nav, don't take it to heart, 1 jr 
it Was ouly in joke, Hs! #@ iavile; come, 41% » 
again, ien't it 
Fan, Ah, you don't know #!l, (Smiling arth 


Mar, (Ai. She would in tel! 17 how . pou, A e 


loves» 1 — (n, my dear, 11] nao! go wy $0, % | ( 
fla» and work with ih — \A I that piculc $64 f To 
Fan, 0 YESwwooer"11]] Colin stars, { AA A 
Mor, Here, help me 19 l this tub, that 1 way 1414 But 
it a liel on this 17 1. (. WH.) 11,» lady Y 10 i 
Le When thuy 44, wy wls , V arts 
Fon, (), Um we arc But come 10 thet yet, And ti 
Mar tue ; but we Shull lown | =, Lace 
Fun Ve: hape 10 (With ee #141164 
Mar, Perhaps is | what, ant 1] hangdiume £i * 
Foun, 1 dont ly that, n 


Mar, Wo d ate J wee younges ? 
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or, Kicher ? 


AT 


u are . 1 hou'dn't love you a bit more for that. 

me. Wor, Well ſaid, my girl, content ſurpaſſes riches ; 
(Go thou malt find with me both pleaſure and profit, 

4 K (Gets into the tub, Fanny gives him a ſinail ο and © 
Jag 8 candle. 

Mut Scene VII. 


Enter Colin /ofiy, Fanny /fands brbind the tub, 
I Fanny : 
fur, Huth ! he's in here. 
tr, I don't think Colin will have much defire to 
* bete again —— What lay you, Fanny? 
ſn, I'm of your opinion ls your uncle coming ? 
. Directly. 
Ur, Fanny, vou don't ſpeak axe you angry ill? 
fa, O no I am well contented now. 
(Ad at Colin and lang hing. 
liar, Then tell me « comical iter; "twill wake the 
þ pals the merrier. 
ſm, I've learn'd a new ſong ; but I'm ſoraewhat 
Mul whether I o4glit to hug it, 
wr, Why fo ? | 
ja, Becauſe "tis u banter upon your old find 
hae» the cooper. 
. O never mind that, 
I Comes Juit in the nick. 
„Come, Fanny, begin. 
| „ 
u, A cooper, old and jcalous too, 
(A WRKRON gout as Cre was ſeen) 
To be bis wite did bald!y woo 
A pretty widen, {cate fifteen, 
But Cymon. handiome, young, and gay, 
In lecret ole hes heart aN Ay. 
Wark away, cooper, Work away, 
And never heed what fulks will Coy, 


g ö 1 N 
by Lacelleut, excellent | Go on, Fanny, 


off ui 


ent (ur 
(Cry f 


Hage. 
ice v 
p 

Lock . 
ru 


d not, 
Cul 4 if 
(054 
ae 
47% % 


lin LL 
D. 
4g. N, a4 
you? 

1 
1 4.4 


jj 408 


. 41, . 


4 % f 4%. 


PTV 
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Fan. One day when he was hard at work, 
A neighbour's tub to cleanſe within, 
Cymon, who near the ſhop did lurk, 


Unſeen by him, ſlole ſoftly in; 
tender and s he firove 
o charm the obj 42 
Ee RUS, 
Work away, &c. kc. 
Mer. Very good, very good, ich! Ha, ha, ba“ ; 
* Thus work d, ſecure, the jealous ſool, or, No, 
Unconſcious that a trick was play'd; *. herbe 
While Cymon, at the tool, a, Stop 
— — 2 tap = 
And, eager for th' ex . Wha 
Crown'd all with one delicious kiſs, (i, Let h 
| | debt upo 
Wor, Do 
Jv. Impu 


E 
= 


Scans VIII. 

To them Jarvis, 
„ Heydey what the devil's the matter here? 
Mor. © males 7 I am aon murder'd ( 


. Ver ery true, What the devil brought 
now ( ) That raſcal your nryhen 
_ 3 
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or. But I am out of caſh at preſent, 
Yr. 


That will bring no griſt to my mill, maſter Mar- 


; therefore, unleſs you pay me to-morrow, I ſhall ap- 
io a different manner. 


Iw. One misfortune = the heels of another ! I 
not at this time a ſingle guinea, 


maſter Martin, and ſo your 
(Ong. 


perbope ſo——good night to you. (Going, 
op « minute, vac, and 1 make him an ad- 


— ET! 


EO; 


; But they are young ſaplings 
weather, 2 whirlin Lat, 


Ges 


ſays nothing aud 
a them 1 two youn 
me — Tis plaip the loves bi ; 
| I marry hor — hes inclinations, cuckoldom 


( Ade, 


laid, mailer Martin ( 7, 4 ner Siem 


2 ink you # 


I's £@ivince you 1 
1 


236 — ͤ - . 3 
man of honour, there's your note Take it and 1 


it, R 
Mar. (Taking the note.) This ty ſubdues 4 
—Come, my children! (embracing them.) friend ] 
and I will couple you together; and while you we f 
king _ legs for joy, toſs off bumpers to your {u 


AIR CHORUS. 
When in the tub I ſat me down, 
Too buſy with my work, I own, 
I never once thought of what might be doing; 
But I'm not the firſt that was bubbl'd in wooing, 
Then hence all gloomy diſcoutentsz;z 
With work and wine 
| I'll baniſh mine, 
And quite forget all paſt events, 
Let drink and labour be your care, 
For Joy and profit centre there, 


CHORUS, 
; Jarvis, 


1% only for the young and gay 
I love to da'ly Bae au. | 
When Gly old men tv young girls are inclin'd 
They leaf up the ern which they never can g d 
If one, % chance, fuccelofut prove, 
He's but ths 1 01 
Of ridicvie, 
For all young 19g 46s have power 10 love 
Let diiak, Ke, 
Faney, 


Now, thaoks to heaven young Colin's wine; 
My deareſt lad, Im whilly thine, 

Vet we mult not fondle away all our days, 

But learn by bard labour our fortune 40 raiſe, 
Ibn, les thy 1011648 days lee long, 

At work with the, 

My love, I "11 be, 

And cheer the time with many 6 ſong, 
; OK. 
Let diu, &, 
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Colm, 
Let wedlock, with its flken bands, 
Unite our hearts as well as hands, 
ane of my Fanny's a ſaile all requite, 
| ne (8 beauty my treaſure, her peace my delight, 
Though worldly cares attend through life, 
E'en they have ſweets, | 
To him who meets 
A lovely, Kind, and virtuous wife, 


CHORUS, 
la drink, &c. 


THE 
A 


COMIC OPERA. 


TN TWO ACTS, 


from Loves m Tus Civv, by Mr. Bickerfaf. 


DRAMATIS PERSON AM, 


ACT 1 


* 
— mes ny 


« Gracer's e with 

% a aſton! 4. « A with cariains, 
en, 46 d back nanu When the curtain riſes, 

— Cockney 4s dit, is the counting -bouſo 

en, and men bibind the curtain — — 


„ is which 


2.40 THE zou. F 
&e. Near the front, Priſcilla and Penelope are f 


at work, 
CHORUS, 
Har, London, nobleſt mart on earth, 


Unrivall'd till in commerce reign ; 
Whence riches, honours, arts have birth, 
And induffry deer toils in vain, 


Y. Cock, (Comes forward.) Come, pray, late 
ſomewhere elſe with your work; is not there the pp! 
for vou, but you muit bring your litter into the & 
Who do you think can come into the ſhop when you 
vp the room in this way ? 

Pen, I wiſh, brother, you would let us alone, 

Prof. Ay, mind your figs and your raifins, and 
brown ſugar, and let us alone, will you-Nos, | 
Penny, if you'll go in for your work-baſka, ve 
take out the canvas, and begin the flowers immediat 

T. Cock, Come, Miſs Prifly, get off that fioul: 1 
to put it behind the counter, 

ri, 1 won't give it you, 1 

7. Cock, If you won't, Miſs, I'll call my papy, 
ſee what he'll lay to you, 

Pri/. There, take your ſtool, you naſty, ugly, 
ceite d. ill nat ure. (Throw: ut at 

J. Cock, Lock there now, did you ever fer any . 
ſo uamannerly ? Miſs Prilly, 1 wonder you wt 
aſhamed of yourſelf ; but this is the breeding you 
in the plantations—— You know you wis turned 
of Hackney boarding-ſchool for beating the govet 
and knucking down the dancing male —I Loneve 
think you have got 4mong your lack - 
unc met gut among your blackamuonrs wow, 1 

Prif, Indeed, Mi, Penuy, it bs very hard be 
invent ſuch flories of me; if you believe ar, 1 
touched the governcls in all wy bite, 

Pen, Upon my ward, I with you two woild 8 
came together; you ste always ging 84d ee 

I. Cart, Then why docs tht play lunch rich» 

Pri. Then wiy dv you ever come pear wr f nd 
love $44, nor liks YOU, AGT BEVEL aal, that's e 


have told you ivy a buudrcd l 
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Per. 1 fear one would think you were huſband and 
fe already. 

1 his wife !-—1 would be as lief be married to 
3 indeed I ſhould not like to be cal. 


T0 


? Mrs, Cockney is as a good 2 name 


Priſ. No, it is not as a name. 

"Cock, Yes, it is; that's not as you pleaſe 
my uncle Barnacle pleaſes—kle is to be in 

to-day; I can tell you that for your comfort ; and 

* what he II ſay to you «bout the boarding-fchool. 

. 1 don't care for him, nor you, nor the boarding. 


wdl in pickle for you, Miſs, 
Pri. Lell you what, Maſter Watty, if you ſay much 
e'cod I'll throw fomething at you, 
Pra, Nay, nay, Kiſs and friends, | 
ry. 1 won't Ki, bia I would ſpit in his ſace 


mucdim 


ol: 1 


u pap 


. P ! prOvthee ! a 
„ vols, isn. Miſs Penny; be never lets me alone ; 
e tell bis woclke Barnacle of him; and if be is not 
ee um UW thumped for his impudence, Isen de in the 
vou lt Meth t' what I want, 


(ing v0 BY © Cort, Lock there again, nos Well, "iis nll 
„ turnt then ; 1 wont le nothing no more — bee how the 
he govel Mi Lord, there's no ſuch thing ss jefting » ith yuu 
1 i c:ove UP et bo carne] was hot, upon my 1 aud 
4 \ — ut *. 

MIG. Come, Miſs Prifly, deal facerely, 

ard be ll Vail, and ticth 1 love you dearly ; 

TOI I Pike may, never lock fo guerrly, 


But at ance let's Kis and friends. 
Far tur future well endeavour 


vw Guld f 


4 qual To delerve euch other! faveus, 

hs! Lacks, ſhake bands ; why now that's clever, 
we / 1 ud Aud here I our quarrel de 

at „0 


(L Y, Cocbury 69d Pruch pc. 
L 410 ts 
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242 | rut done. * 
if. eba ! ſheba ! down 
29 ns 


aſheba. 
Why don't wake hafle 
| 0 Is ily hexe, Mifly. i | 
(Lets the work 


Prif. See how the lets it fall: take it _ 
thread my needle— Where are you going now 
behind my back. 

Priſcilla fits down to work, and ſinge. 
idens all, come liſten to my ditty, 

2 well the words which I hall ſay; 
A damſel once there dwelt in London city, 
Whoſe tender heart a young man ftole away, 
Her guardian croſs would fain have had ber marry 

A grocer's prentice living in Cheapfide ; 
But he with her his point could never curry; 

For ſooner than conſent ſhe would have died. 
Ye maidens by this damſel take example, 

And never fickle nor falſe-hearted prove, 
Nor let old folks on your affeRtions trample : 

For What's the world comper'd to one's true lone 

Pen, 1 obſerve you are always Gnging that fon 
Pr'ythee, where could you pick up ſuch Huf I 


Ye ma 


to be « great favourite of 

TAL $41 what do you thick 7 
made it myſelf; my— 

Pen. Os, fie, Miſs! ont ſweet, 


Pri. Lord, you Ao 
outwel want to talk with BY y len- 
come back ; I will ſpeak before hes et if ane 
hear, buffy, that you mention a word of what 1 ax 
ing to fay 10 an one ele in the houſe, I will have 
horſo-whipp'd l there is not » bis of lc ll lofi n 
Pen, O, poor creature ! 

Prif,, Pla | whot is the but # 1 fe 
home in our plantations, the would 6nd the 08 
we make no account of them these at f if 1 had # 
ſor one of their Kine, | ould ot think uc 


* 


1 
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iow. 1 goats, Gas, you imagine they have no feel- 


115 Oh! we never confider that there — But 1 ſay. 
Penny, I have a ſecret to tell you I hate your 
lather worle than poiſon; I Know very well your uacle 
| ES "as gay to him ; but if be is 
my guardian, and I am over to London ſor my 
ation, I don't ——— 


you dillike in my brother ? 
3 I dont like him at all; 
reable in hm beſides, * 
e nd why ſhould I marry 
18 | 


I; and one of the ſweeteſt, 
you ever ſet your two good looking 

bs os ; quite another thing from your brother, with « 

and fword-—I dare ſwear the lace of his cout 

to a matter of two AM 

, What is this gentleman ? 

' him XI 


e | 
om we uit to be 


pn peu 6 fegort Shout yoo 
_—_ 4% fome very — * you! 


with . "the other Jane | 

hall 1 tell you ho ns | nts T 
cousin My ney, 
LEA alway: + 
* Mil, god your bead MG, that is not por 
Mew Mile, don't io,” WL cod, loft Sonde if we 
lan bees is chasch, i would have bit her 4 Hap is 


L * Heu 


244 Thx nous. Ad 


Pen, Well, but, my dear, how are you to ms 
this gentleman ? You don't deſign to run away u 
Arenen 
to let hi 298 * ——_ will be in town to-. 


and I ha to come here, and propoſe | 


me. 
foo, 3 ans frre my nate with 268 confer. 
Prij/. Why, then 1 will run away with him—!I & 
think, Miſs Penny, but if he was to ſtand with his a 
open to receive me, but what I could leap out of the 
ir of flairs window, without being hurt the leaſt bi 
lides—1 would not marry your brother on anot 
account— There is poor Miſs Ls Blond, the millin 
over'the wa 3 he has been courting her a matter of 
mn and though he's — — 
c 


2 Well, once more, I ſay, take care of my us 
Pry. Mi Penny, it docs not fignify talking to 
I am neither in ag-firiogs nor nging-ſleeves ; 
don want him to leave me any thing, and why ts 
not I pleaſe myſelf? and, what's more, I will too, 
erhaps he may take it in dudgeon ; 
80 let him the peeviſh carmudgeon— 
E'gad, if you mind me, 

As Heut you hall find me, 

As be is bluf, 

The has won wy heart, 
hell my humour thwart ? 


And w 
I like him, and love him ; 
And, Guce 1 approve him, 


In have him, and that's enough, 
I'm fick when I think of you 1 brother: 
And was there on earth —— waothsr, 

He ould not wy wind lubduc ; 

To wed bim they | way force me 
LT vans g 
„ 


Perhaps he me), &. 


4 
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Young Cockney, and Barnacle, meeting Old 
| Cockney. 

Y. Cock, Ola! Papa ! here's my uncle Barnacle. 

0, Cork, Odio, is he indeed! Brother, you are wel- 
to town———Son Walter, run in, and defire your 
„ chamber to be got ready directly. 

Born. Stay, hold, young man—Who do you belong 


* ra. L. Why, don't you know me, uncle ? I am 


wr nephew. 
be 0. Cork, Ay,—don't you know Watty, my fon 


cal! Mer? | 

n ol „r 

— Lc. Yes, but I am, upon my honour and credit, 

atter 

ch di . Upon your honour, firrah !—And who told 
k you 


had any honour ? What has u ſhop-keeper to do 
| ELITE © hoon ate £ wo oder 
yer,—1 knew you were always a conceited idle young 
But who taught you to ſwear, and put all 
and ſuet on your head ? 

0 „ uncle, don't ſpoil my hair, 

, Carb, Don't, brother dont—be is going among 
bare, He's going to the devil--But you had better 
provoke me, brother Nic Cockney, you had better 
provoke mel delire he may go and take off that 
| 4nd waiftcost directly, 

b Cock, Well, well, be fhall-—don't be in a paion 
33 «nd take off your thing — do; tacre's 


Loeb, La! papa upon my hon 
lon, Again, Crab Brien bis everyday clothes 
us fullgin feeves here into the hep I will have 
L lirip before lac 
| Eau Y Cackney, 
% Ups his honour, i Why, Nic, I bear 
ue going 4% fot up your conch, — marry your 
fer e Gou't know whom liedes people are out 
(LOT lenſes now -4-days; mo ounce are they + little 
TT Ws world, but they mult have town buuſe and 
L3 a chunt Y 


1 


country 
gordens and play- houſes and, in a year or two, t} 
15 eighteen pence in the pound for their creditors, 


-houſe——every night running junketting 


Emer Young Cockney, with an apron or. 

J. Cock, Well, * uncle ? 

Barn. Ay, now you are ſomething like —but why 
ruffled irt ? I never wore a ruffled ſhirt but on 3 $ 
day—and, come here what's that I fee at your knee 
a pair of paſte buckles ? Why, firrah, you mul 
the till, or go upon the high wa all this=Give the 
me out directiy—I 22 2 

| (Young Cockney deliver: then 

Y. Cock, But you'll let me have them again, I by 

Bern. No, I won't—and now let his frippery be 
at Rug-Fair: 1 would like to fee it fwinging under 
old-clothes-man's penthouſe. * O14 oc 
Y. Cock, Pray, uncle, give me my buckles, 


— 
you keep —__— iti 
N 


0 

vant brings a ſhovel.)-——Þ - here, firrah, take this the 
to Wk ; and, when I come out again, let me fee 

ne 


paſs : 


ba 


For my port, I think 
The Gevil himfelf bas 
And you, maſter top, 

Go flick 16 your 
Aud „ handy end willing ; 

dv you lee, 


in you ! 


Or &1 
Take this much from me, 
I'll cut you both of with 8 filling. (4 


LY, Coach, 1 won't N the door; 1 with 1 a 
burned of 1 du——Here, ichard, ive tho! Marvel is 
porter, and let biz dy u — Lo be fot gut is this 148 
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body !-— But I will get my coat and waiſlcoat 
in, that I will, and put them on in ſpite of him 
br father expeQs he will leave us ſomething in his will, 
| ſo he bears with him: but he ſhall not make a foo! 
.o, oo, I am too wile for that. (Ex. 


ans. A Room in Cockney's Houſe. Penelope enter r 
err Miſs La Bond, carries @ Band- Box ar ta- 
lag her leave. 


Pra, Now, my dear, you will not fail to let me have 
things in a couple of hours, for we expect our com- 
werly in the evening-—And, prithee, let me ſte 
ſometimes ——=> Where wes you on Sunday? We 
je in expeRation all day that you would have tepp'd 
bs Blond, And, — my word, ſo I intended 
in the morning 1 went to the gallery at St. James's, 
ke the court go to 1 for we were obliged to get 
ern of one of her Majeſty's caps for Mrs, Iſcariot, 
Jew oman, that lives upon Fiſh-ireet-hill —— 
the evening, Enſign Scald, of the Middleſex mili- 
j took file — I to the Dog-and-Duck, and 

ng home we for a little fun in at the Quakers 


I.. But, pony, mn dear, let me aſk you — 1. 
noi ſome = he — you and my brother of 


* 
is Blond, O la, Miſs Peuny! as if did not 
promnMafiecr Waity bas not put his foot into our 
N thele fix weeks, 

in, Upan my word, this is the firſt I have heard of 


bu Blond, However, Miſs Penny, it is not that vexe« 
wt his rudeneſs when he meets one in @ public 
— The other night et Mile-end sflembly, be tool 
ore notice of me than if T bad been a dog —I don't 
bw that he had any reafon to be aham d of my com- 
Wl was there with Mi Fly-bow, a great butcher's 
Wer ia Newgate-maiket ; I' ſure the will have a 
1 11.5 — pounds to her fortune, and we 
* Br, Deputy Dumplis's own chariot, that wait- 
W us all the whilc, 


L 4 | Enter 


248 * 


| Enter V Cockney. 
J. Cet. Sifter, they —_ key of the Beaufſe, 
get the ſpoons and the filver cundleſticks. 


Pen. Oh, brother; come here. How is it you h 
aFronted Miſs Lo thond? the talt's wi you yo 
r 

| . Who, 1 behaved i to her ? Lord. Miß 1 
Blond, I wonder how you can fib on a body fo, 11 
judged by any body in the world: ie 
ſpoke a word to her I don't know the day when, 
Pin, Kr 

don't bim, Miſs Pe 


or let it alone, juſt « 
rhaps, Sir. you think I don't know 


out the ſilver coflce 
the tea-table. my 


, Mib Muzzy, De Muzzy's doug 
=_ 2. Depue But mal , 
order card-tables in the next oom. N 
Prij. O Lord, Watty, fee here if I have not as 
N. 

FT. Cock, I am glad of is, 
Priſ. And why ave you glad of it ? 
Y, Cock, csu 1 am, Why ent for you v7 4 
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Þrj, Why, your uncle Barnacle defired me to con- 


„I. Cock, My uncle Barnacle ? I do not believe it. 
Pri; 1 am ſure but he did though; he called a bit a 
at the ſhop, and ſaid he'd be here himſelf pre- 


ty. | 
1. Cock, Well, if you dine with us, you ſhall not ſtay 
i the evening to dance, 

I will, if 1 like it. 

45” You * Miſs, * | , 

. Maſter Watty, wh t you go to ſee poor 
11. Blond: The folks bay the is going mad f r love 
Von: I am ſure you ought to marry her. 

Fe Cock, I am ſure I won't though —I would let her 
5% Bedlam firſt, 
„ E'cod, I believe ſhe is only making game. 
0 (Runs of. 
J. Cock, I'm determined ſhe ſhall not dance to-night 
* ber affurance, I will go this moment, and tell my 
of ber, that I will, | (Exu, 
Eater Barnacle ond Sightly. 
Barn, Buſineſs with me, Sir ; Well, Sir; come this 
my, and let me hear it; 1 don't know that ever I faw 
war face before, 
Sew, 1 don't believe you ever did, Sir; but if you 
hill ave patience, 
Barn, And ſuppoſe I don't chooſe to have patience, 
be you to give me laws in my own houſe ? No da- 
ung here, good Captain | you arc in the city of 
don, dir; we ate not to be put under military au- 
LON here, 
dight, bis, 1 don't underftand you, 
Bars, None of your radencels to me, BI have been 
ane by your betters 3 but 1 ſuppoſe you arc dil. 
Mate, and want ts raiſe money pen your ball-puy 
Well, 1 won't dual with youre! bave loſt mond y 
db #lready by the my have 8 note of hand by 
hun one of your captains for four povnds ton hill, 
Ms and ape nce, | 
M, But, S, wy buſlnch is of & very Cine 
iter There is s young lady, whe, 1 Ude end, is 
Ls wide s 
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under your care; and, if you will pleaſe to read 
lettor — 

Barn. Ha, ba, ha! a letter from the young lady bet 
ſelf to you, I ſuppoſe, Sir 3 defiring you to come and 
my conſent to marry her. 80 then you are a ſortun 
uunter— What ſervant-maid in the neighbourhood nd 
have you been yum intelligence from about this gi 
and her money And if you ſutceed, how much « 
miſſion, how moch brokerage? 

St. Sir, I am a gentleman. * 

Barn, Well, Sir, and what then, Sir ? Have you 
any money in the funds, Captain ? My father was a f 
waker, and Ihave 9 | thouſand pounds there, 

Sight. Sir, I muſt 

Barn, And, Sir, I muſt tell you-—What, I ſupp 
becauſe fighting is your trade, you come vi et arm, 
cut my throat, If that's the cafe, I muſt call for 20 
ance, Here, John, Thomas, Richard! 

8ight, Upon my word, Mr. Barnacle 

Bara, Well, and upon my word too—Sir, I bel 
wy word will go us far as your's, if you go 10 U 
What, do you come to aſſront me in my own houſe! 
Do you know, Sir, that you have treated me with gr 
WM mapners ! Damme, if ever 1 was fo «buſcd in my 

ple in the Kingdom ba ve come cap 


— The fr 
bd wid to me—And fhill x puppy 
Sl, Puppy [—— 


Lok you; Sir, your yer 
No vaio terrors — +" — * 
ros alone from me you'll meet 3 

- Les another Gould chaflife you, 

Lare with gentlemen to treat. 

For the lady, free ſhe c huſe me ; 

Neither brib'd, nor forc'd ber voice 
Kuow, I dare mh her chdce, (E 


Enter Y oung Cockney, - 
Rare, Tis is a» incendiary 4 we doult have an i114 
- Lad 


is 7 rem gur. 25 * 


mtening to burn the houſe. Here, Walter, call that 

hon back. f 

oct. Call that fellow back. 

fare, Call him back yourſelf, | 

IT Cork, Captain, captain! come back, come back. 
Re-enter Sightly. 

. Well, what do you want: 

T Cock, My uncle wants to ſpeak to you, 

lors, Bid Priſeilla T come hither. 


L Cock. Bid Priſcilla T y come hither, 
Enter Priſcilla and Penelope. 


bra, I'll put an end to this affair directly. Captain, 
wa pleaſe, I want to ſpeak with you agein one mo- 
u. Come here, Miſs Prilly ; did you ever fee this 
g gentleman before ? 

In. Yes, to be ſure, I did, 

lors, Well, but you never wrote to him, did you ? 
A Yes, but 1 did though. 

here, And where did you- get acquainted with him, 
cle 


$ | . 
In, Why, if you muſt know, I got acquainted with 
xt} ary ow 


ev A friend's houſe! A friend of your's in- 


In. Yes a friend of mine—and be is my choice ; 
{= you do uot give your confeut, why 1 will marry 
without it, 

be, Fetch me the key of the back-garret, 

W. 1 know what you are going todo; you arc go- 
[lv lock we up ; but I den't cure, „.. 
Mu. Pray, Sir, do not uſe the young lady ill on my 


Birrah, leave the houſe this minute, 
| Or I'll ſend io my Lord Mayor, 
ce; , „e 0 to Hay in 
Wherefore dv you rave and fare ? 
You may lock we up in prifen, 
But 1 mind nat that a firaw 1; 
bad, Her'n the fault is wore than his 


Ungle, * pray withdraw, 


Baru, 


253 | TUE ROMP» 
Barn. To bring up a romp's the devil. 
. — * nen 


1 Sir, be ſo civil: 
you muſt not trike, 
Life and death, > out of patience, 
And I will at nothing flick; 
So, niece, nephew, ward, relations, 
'Gad, I'U play you all a trick. 
7. Cock, J Stick at nothing! pray. Sir, tarry ; 


Bar. 


122 


Pen, What is it you mean todo? 
Born. "blood, yod dog, you ut, I'll marry : 
Pen, Marry ! 

T. Cock. Marry ! 

Prif. You, Sir ! 


Sight, You! 
Barn, Yes, I'll take a wife dad fling vou; 
0 Take a wife, and get an bei; 
Heaven to your ſenſes bring you 
Ab, dear uncle have a care, 


- 


ACT 


Sc, A lun, yard and garden bebind Cock 
bouſe, Priscilla enters through a dow in the flat je 
— letter from ber pocker ; Mils Le Blond 


Pri, Huus, this way——come into the yard bes 
I am afraid to ſpeak or move in the houſe, I am flown 
lere is letter for the Captzia— Von villa 
upulogics about my writing, becaule the lines are a 
ct my 1 too and If he cad 
oo you belp tin. 

Ls Blond, Never fear, I hall take it to bis lad 
wmyicl ; but it ſeems your guardian did not behave 
tv him this morning; dae Want 1 nr 34D 
and be {wears — — Seins 

Pri, With #ll my heat Let bim beet him # 
tobe es i and rr is Gs rey 6 1011 bb 


; _ 


# [l. THE nor. 253 
| The old man ſwears that Watty ſhall not have 

now, and he is going to ſend me back to the Weſt. 
hes directly —— He is, faith—He is gone to Dept- 
{ to ſpeak to a captain of a ſhip, but I will not go back 
uche Weſt-Indies for him: and what do you think I 
je done—T have perſuaded Watty that my love for 
* Captain, and my writing to him, was all only a 


Ls Blond, A am! How could you do that ? 
F. O. very eably, by flattering him up :;—by tell- 
ly him he is a pretty young man, and has handſome 


P, 


y : ky, you may make bim believe any thing. 
lo Blond, Well, Miſs Priffy, I am ſure I with to ſee 
w happy with all my heart ; but I am not unecquaint- 
[with the family of the Cockueys; and, believe me, if 
ou did not Know you to be « young lady of a very large 


une, they would not make ſuch a fuls about you as 


ey do. 

Pri, O, I know that well enough——— They arc as 
keltened as the 1 now about my going to Ja- 
mica, becauſe they think they ſhall loſe my money, 80 
dave told Watty, that if he can manage it, 1 will go 
with him to Scotland to night, where, they ſay, folks 
hy be married in ſpite of any one, 

Blond, Go off with him to Scotland“ 

. There, now the is jealous Huſh ! fpcak foftly 
wit agreed between us, that we arc tc go wut tage 
ſer as ſoon a5 it is dark, Don't you think that the 
lain would bit upon fome contrivence to meet us in 
ke Arrest and take me from Watty, He hall nat have 
much trouble, for, cod, 1 will be willing enough to go ; 
pd if be does but bluſter amd Iwees & little, puor Mt 
Wl be afraid to ſoy s word, 

Ls Blond, Take you from him? 

If, Why, "tis the only wey to get me; if it 3s not 
We to-night, its dude if the old. man will not lend me 
# 1-worrow, 

Ls Blond, Let me conſider 8 little, 

Ir What ste you thinking of, Mils Ls Blond ? 

Ls Blond, Why, lock you, Mic Prifly, this is 4 very 
ous eit, and ſhould be well weights boiture 7 
this 
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, Cock, An! fudge ! that is no Crying, you have 
ſ 


utting an onion to them — but, I ſay, if you 


AT 
letter 


rried if yourſelf ready, I will go along with you as ſoon as it 
you Me Don't you thiak theſe cloxths becomes me, Mifs 
an alder ? I have a mind to take them along with us. 

0 you coi Pri, You look very jemmy in them, I am ſure, 

ect. MAT, Cock. Why, 1 think they ſhew the fall of my ſoul - 
ut al IL have a very fine fall in my (boulders ; have not 
he (al e Prifly ? 

b rum NN Yes, indeed have you, 

a Bloo8 1; Cock. Well, but there's one thing as perhaps you 


| not know, If you marry without my ancle's content, 
are not to have no fortune; fo that I am taking you 
ut a hazard ; and if he ſhould not forgive us atter- 
wds, 1 (hall have you to maintain; which will be 
hard upon me. | 

Pri, Oh! but he will forgive us: beſides, if you go 
me to Jamaica, I'll raiſe the negers for us—its only 
ting them well, giving them a few yams, and they'll 
amy thing you bid them, 

V. Cort, Welt, we cannot go yet; but you may pre- 


| ſpeak | 
inkiag | 
lure y 


ve been 
0wid hav 


| cone yourſelf while I lep in, Miss Prilly, don't you 

worth e our going off will be in the neuſpapets — Wc 
nd was Wi that a grent Veit-Indian fortune has lately clopad 
and if ea the fon of an eminent grocer in the city=——— And 


we come back, Lord! 1 warrant there will be noiſe 
uh about us (Avis 
V Nopr's Girl appears at the window, and throws ou! 


ng the 


0s; and i things ber miflreſs calls for ; which ſhe pits on d 

6 1 126 07-4 fofl a, A. #1 them, | 

„ 077 — | Quaſhebs ! Quaſhebs ! 

, I 18%. What, Milly ? | 

Cee, Thiow ot my het and my ſha s: 1 will be 
MW in e minute z he hall not wait for me, I warrant 


a pl 
Hon purely I have managed it! If the Cap ain 
hut meet us Bow Wey thinks, as ſure t any 
i, 1 will go off with bhimentic is the greatett foot 
1 ever Kue Hut fuppole the Captain det wot 
, mull | go off with Watty od, 1 will nat 
will Law) gut is the Meet, and fay he is Tenne 
W Wh me Let was Tee now, lee | got all wy 

Ws 7 have I erg nothing / | 
Pens 
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I am fure 1 cannot be in more truſty hands. 


| THE ROMP. 
Dear me, how I long to be married, 
in my own coach to be carried; 
Beſide me to ſee, 
How charming 'twil! be! 
My huſband, and, may be, 
A [weet little baby 
As pretty as he. 
Already I hear 
Its tongue in my ear : 
Papa, papa ? 
ama, mama 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
+ Oh, gracious ! what calling, 
What ſtamping, what bawling, 
When firſt I am miſs'd by the clan! 
Miſs Molly will chatter, 
Old Square Toes will clatter; 
But catch me again if they can. 
Dear me, how I long. &c. (i 


Scene, Ludgate Hill, with a View of $i Pa Chun 


Emer Sightly and Miſs La Blond. 

La Blond, Captain Sightly ! Mercy on us, bon 
fr ighten'd me 
Sight, Well, you fee 1 am a true ſoldier, at my 
and rrady to engage, Her letter mentions the ! 
Savage lun If ſo, we cannot be better ationcd f 


re, 

Lo Blond, But 1 fay, Captain, when you have 
Mi Tomboy, where do you think to take ber 

Sight, To >cotland direftly, wy girl, 

La Blond. No, no, that will never doe 
go and he at my aunt's to-night ; and in the mornin 
am certain we will hit upon s plango get Mr. Barus 
conſent to your marriage, 

Sight, Well, my dear 1 will leave every thing t99 


you frigh! 
W. Maite 
hey are £0 


(Priſcills 


la Blond. Huh, huſh, I beer them coming N 
yourlel lu « few minute, ( T hey 14 
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Enter Young Cockney and Priſcilla. | 
* La. Maſter Watty—you hurry fo faſt—1 vow 
uit op and reſt myſelf, fo I muſt; I am as tired as 
thing. 

[ Cock. Why would you not let me call a hackney- 
a then ? But I tell you it will be dark preſently, 


we ſhall meet ſome highwaymen on the road near 


Well, ſtay a moment then till I tie my ſwaſh. 

| Cock, Well then, tie your ſwaſh. 

by. It was you that was fo long before you came out 

I, la there are two great big men ſtanding at yon- 

corner won't go any farther, Mailer V\ atty. 

[ Cock, What's the matter with you, Miſs Prifly ? 

you frighten me out of my wits. 

In, Maſter Watty, juſt flep to that corner, and fee 

hey are gone, Never fear, | won't leave you. 

(Priſcilla grver Young Cockney the end of ber ſhaw! 

ts bold, and while he is locking another way, ſhe 

runs off with Captain Sightly. 

L. Cock, It ever I knew the like of you! There's no 

r ; come along. | 

(Diſcovers the wrich, and runs after them. 

, A room at Mils Ls Blond's aunt's bouſe, Enter 

laptain Sightly, Priſcilla, «od Mie La Blond, The 

„ ſaffens the door, 

, Coach, (at the outfide of the door.) Miſs Prifly, 1 

very well you arc here; 1 l you with your Cap- 
wonder you arc not aſhamed of yourlelt, Mise 

Blond, to encourage s young Indy 0 run away from 


nende. 

Wb, What the devil hall we do now ? 

Il. (To the Captain,) Soy 1 aw not here. 

Wi, I tell you, bir, the is not here, 

Ine 1 tell you, Sir, the is 50 

| Cock, Al, ab ! 1 fee, you, Miſs, through the key- 


Wh, What hall we do ? 

. Let him jo, who's afraid Come in, Mate: 

iy, who cares for you, CT or >; 
# C6 0 


258 rut none. _—_— 
Y. Cock, And who cares for you Will you e tak: 
home, Miſs Prifly ? bo” 85 ; it is all 
Prif. No, I won't with, Maſter Watty, 
would make yourſelf ſcarce. 
ge ell, Miſs, you will be made to 
is, 


Pri. Get you gone, you naſly thing you, 
Do you think I care for you ? 
Y. Cock, I' go, and ſhortly bring you 
Thoſe ſhall make you dearly rue. 
And to you, Sir, if bring two, Sir, 
bly nnd J be, Sir! who, Sir! who ? 


ever mind, no matter who, 
If that here you longer tarry, 
You may chance away to carry 
- That you will not like to bear, 
Prof. You'll well be beaten, 
coc. What ! you threaten ! 


Prof. Captain, draw your ſword and ſwear, 
Sight, 'Sblood and thunder! 
La Blond, Stand aſunder 


TY. Cock, Let him touch me if he dare, 
Prof. Waſter Watt-—1'll tell you what, 

Home you had much better trot. 
Y. Cock, Will you go with me or not 
Pry. Trot, Watt, I will not, 


Get you gone, you nally thing, &c, | 
| : i ; Ro | Fri, 5 
Priſcilla puts herſelf in a boxing attitude, a,. , 
Young Cockary of, 2 * eve 
Scans, The infide of Cockney's bouſe, Hale, Ba, Cot, 1 
Voung Cockney, and Penclope, lis hes + 


Barn, I foy 1 will act fee hermolet bor 7 irs, Ho 
whence the came I thall write her friends in e vou bes 
word, the nent packet, thet 1 was not flrong £99 I. You! 
to hold her, and that when I was on the eve v! lin, Tet 
her back to them, the zan away from me wit): N Why 
fellow that nobody knows, Har was 

J. Cock, Do fo, uncle; and I wonder the | lie fireet, 
impudence 19 come back, after Raying out all 11 Wh: why d 

Baru, And, 1 wonder, hixrab, you dare have % 
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e to take her out, when I ordered her to keep her 
r * 

„ Well, pray, dear Sir, let me prevail upon you 

Le ber, and hear what ſhe can ſay Er — ay 

ol. She can ſay nothing for herſelf, ſilet Pen- 

and 1 believe Miis La Blond was concerned along 

\them, however fair ſhe may wa it, 


. Well, uncle, will you condeſcend to ſee this 
7 


. Where 3s ſhe ? | 
In. Above, in wy chamber; ſhe is afraid to come 
| without your permiſſion, She ſeems really ſorr 
oat ſhe has done, and perhaps things may not be b 
they appear. | 
| (oct. O, I warrant they are bad enough. 
Im, Ill break your bones, you dog. 
L Cock, For what ? | 
lon, Bid that girl come hither (Exit Penelope.) 
dere, take this Nick, 1 will not truſt myſelf near 
with it, left I ſhould do her a miſchief, | 
(Gives bir cane 4% Young Cockney. 
Enter Priſcilla and Penelope. 
fs, Oh! Madam run 42887 = 
% Don't be angry, pray don't, and I'll tell you 
bn, Hufly, what made you go out laſt night? 
. Why, it was Maſter Watty made me; we were 
is to Scotlaud to be marii;d, 
bow, To Scotland ! Oh ! you dog, Walter! 
L Cock, Well, it was the herſelf propoſed it, 
M. Suppoſe I did z you know when I was in the 
«| never could be at tell for you 5 he was always 
ung love to me. 
Corb, | make love to her! 1 never ſpoke 6 civil 
% her 19 #4) #7 fe, 
n, Hold your tongue, rah, But 1 ſay, where 
% been all night f Let me bear thet, 
I. You'll be angry, 
by, Tell me the truth, 
M. Why, the geutlemen that loves me, the off. 
a was bore yellerday, met me and Mater Witty 
we rect, and fu he took me a e from him And 
W why did lle Wett take wie aut 7 
Born, 
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Barn, Ay, its very true, its all your fault, 
But where did he take you ? 

Pri/. To his lodgings; for he ſaid he loved 
ſo he could not live without me! and if I did not « 
= to be his wife, he ſaid he would kill himſelf on 

t. 
of Kill himſelf, you wicked girl ! | 

Priſ. I knew you would be in a paſſion about it, 

Barn, Hark you, huſſy. I have but one queſlion wr 
to alk you ; are you ruined or not? | u this tea 

Pri/. Oh dear—he, he, he xcahons. 

Barn, You impudent 

Pri/. Little Watty make me laugh, 

Barn, And ſo you and the gentleman paſs'd for 
and wiſe ? 

Prif, Why, I'll aſſure you, at firſt I was very m 
againſt it, for I ſaid I did not think it was becomi 
and he ſaid he would rather lie in the firect than inc 
mode me: and I ſeeing him ſo polite, ſaid he ſhould 
run the riſk of catching cold for the love of me, 

Barn, And fo you.. 


Priſ. Why, he {aid he would be civil to me; aud 1 
ſure he'll marry me, for he gave me his promiſe tus 
three times 

Barn, Get you gone, buffy ! 

Pri/. 1 knew now this would be the way, 

| Enter Servant, | 
Serv, Captain Sightly, Sir, defies to 655 to you 


Born, Deſire him to walk up, 

Prif, Sir, if you will pleaſe to call to 

Z. Cock, Sir, pleaſe to ſpeak to Prifly * 

Barn, Have — ou couple of devils, 

Enter Captain Sightly and Miſs Ls Blond, 

Barn, Sir, I'm inform's that your name ls an 
Bightly, lieutenant in 1 know not what regiment 
foot ; that you have ſeduced this girl 

Prif, Well, why don't you ſa we are married“ 

Barn, In « word, Captain, 1 am informed wy nope 
ward bete bas pelled the night at your lodging" 
Auger me upon your honour ; is it % or net | 
that cole 4 mult cen give ber 40 you, 


Sa, You alk me upon wy honour ! 


La bers 
atty, 
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Arn. Ay, I do, Sir. 

br, Then, Sir, I will not give it in a falſehood for 
tereſt ; the young lady is perfectly innocent, and 
ah a ſcheme to incline you to conſent to our mar- 


. Oh, you fool, 

bn, Hold your tongue, impudence—You are # 

r young fellow, I believe, and more deſerving of 

han my own relation ; therefore I give her to you; 

in this teach you for the ſuture to uſe candour on 

xcahons, | 

M. Oh my dear guardian! (Runs and biſſer him, 

Wn, You ſpoil my wig— Let me hear no more of 
Hark you, child (To Miſs La Blond.) Do you 

if « huſband was thrown in your way, old enough 

k your father, that old Nick would not tempt yo 

underſtand me 

Blond, Sir, 1 think I chould make him a good 


„Sey 't thou fo, my girl? when then I will 
y you myſelf to-morrow morning—— Ladies and 
lemen, you are heartily welcome——Pray ſalute the 
bride and bridegroum, And now let us forget 
lt bickerings and wilanderftancings, and be i 
y as mulic and good cheer can make us, 


bd, Hear, city youths, this friendly rhime, 

K 40 ve! "Tis worthy well attending ; 

% Bere O go not on, your precious time 

ty, In voip delights miſpending : » 

Bucks, bloods, and flinarts, reform your ways, 
Leave dancing, wenching, gaming, plays; 


9? Fit get the cath, they cut u Halli, 
i Chat Nor be aſham'd of moading, 
mm | | bave been naughty, I conlels ; 
But n you need wat doubt it, 
ried | mean my follics to redrels, 
wy hopd And fraight will det about it 
dings "Tis eden (weetnels gives the grace, 
ot ! is To birth, 10 fortune, and to face : 


That charm (ſecure, vill long cudure, 
Aud all bs vain whthout . 
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And now our ſcenic taſk is Gone, 
This comes of courſe, you know, Sir, 
We drop. the maſk off, ev'ry one, 
And and in fatu quo, Sirs, 
Your ancient friends and ſervants we, 
Who humbly wait for your decree ; 
One gracious {mile to crown our toil, 
And bappy let us go, Sirs. 


{ Exeunty 
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into an Afier-Piece of Two As, by a Gentle. 
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Mr. Michel. 
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ACT 1, SCENE LL 
Pari of an wrnamented Form, 


lair Bis Harry Groveby and Mi, Dupcley meeting, 
Her, Thea Charles, welcome to England! and 
wy % Hider“, 04. — Id, | 
l wings 65 well 44 een e e the mo- 
mew 


264 THE MAID OF THE OAKS, Tj 


ment I wiſhed. I hope in your haſte you have 20% To b. 


got a fancy dreſs. dat 
Dup. No, no; I am a true friend, and prepared 3 


ing to rece 

all your whimſies, amorous and poetical. Your { 8 has dif 
mons found me the day after my arrival, and I tock als hou' 
immediately—next to my eagerneſs to ſee you, wy mitted me 
of being in time for the Fete Cam re Novelty Meal be ha 
leaſure are the beings I purſue— They have led Wd critic. 
half the world over already ; and for aught 1 know WY Pip. Sir, 
may ſome time or other carry me to the Otaheite, Wi know of 


Sir Har. You have purſued but their (hadow 
here they reign in the manners of this new Arm 
and the ſmiles of the ſweet Maid of the Oaks, 

Dup. Who, in the name of curioſity is ſhe that 
this romantic title ? for your letter was a mere ec| 
the devil a thing could I make out but à rhaplcdy 
rural innocence, and an invitation from s genen 
did not know, to an enteituinment I neve: 5 
are we to have a repreſentation of the Paſtor-fido 
Garden ? | 


talent me 
meg due p 


Hur. Lord 
| the tra 
world lik 
doad-w hes 
4 —_ WIS all run ni 
cook s u 
and chi. 


Sir Har, The Paſtor-f6do is before you in rr Ne (pilt 
ſona ; the buſineſs of the day is a Wedding me Oli they bav 
les Dupeley is invited to fee his friend bir within ty 
Groveby united to the moſt charming of ber ſexs, WWE Why 

Du. The devil it is! What a young fellow of Pp need no 
hopes and fortune, ſacrificed to a marriage of 0 My Fete 
But, prithee, relieve my impatience, aud tell u certs 


tw, Got 
leſt thels 
 (crambl 
* c 
let, and 
we's hes 
e wil 
Wit when 


. My, | 


the is, 
Ni Har, An orphan ward of the worthy o'd ge 
man at whoſe ſeat you now are ; His charattcr is 6 
lar, and as amiable in its way as hers, Tubes 
rreat eftate, and liberally educated, his dilpeſitioa 
Fin early to 4 country lite, where bie benevolonc 
holpitality are boundlels ; and theſe qualitics, ) 
with an imagination nde ing en the whim 4 
— « peculiar turn o the Wannsee of the nogh 
that, in wy opinion, degrades the poliſh dt £ 
hut judge of the orig inel, „ 
| Haie, Oldwarnth, 
Mr, Oldworth, I prefent you wy friend he ie JS vp 
rived from wbroud ; I will nat Epc at ow yl I fur 
worthy of your trigndilip, Wen 1,1 
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Od, To be worthy of yours, Sir Harry, is the beſt 
.ommendation. (To Dupeley.)—vir, your friend is 
ing to receive from my hands a lovely girl, whole me- 
be has diſcern'd and lov'd for its own {ſake : ſuch 
wtials ſheuld recal the ideas of a better age: He has 
mitted me to celebrate them upon my own plan, and 
bull be happy to receive the judgment of an accom- 
i'd critic, 

Pup. Sir, by what T already ſee of Oldworth's Oaks, 
| know of the character of the malter, I vm perſuaded 
talent moi neceflary for the company will be that of 


due praiſe, 


| Enter Harry, 

flur, Lord, Sir, come down to the building directly 
| the trades are together by the cars—it is for all 

world like the tower of Babylon—they have drove 
ad- her waggon over two hampers of wine, and 
ball running among hes and huney-lucklevw—onc of 
cooks humbled over one of the clouds, and threw a 
and chickens into a tub of white waſh——2 lamp- 

ter ſpilt a gallon of oil into a cream'd apple-tart— 
they have ſent for more roles, and there is not one 
Ivithin twenty miles, | IE 
W, Why, honeſt Hurry, if there is none to be had, 

need not be in fuch hafte about em Mercy on 

My Fete has turn'd this poor fellow's head already ; 

vill certainly get a fever, 
thr, Gets favour, Sir — hy there has not been 
eſt theſe three hours ; all the girls in the pariſh have 
Ger is (OP rambling for them, and 1 muſt get a hundred 

Llc OS % Lord 4 mercy there is fo much to do 
3{peſition ic, and nobody to do it, that it is enongh to mui» 
evoJlence ip rs head ne nn Law, Sir, if you loiter longer, Lie 
ice, Jp ey will all be at loggerheadinnthcy were very 
ne WH When 1 came away, ( Exit, 
„ neigh Mr, Dupcley, you'll excuſe me- IIe conviie 
liſh af 6 v1 my prelence is necellary cle hee hi, is 
| | i 


WW, The greateſt compliment you can pay me is not 

he is WAS vpon me 4s e ranger, 

mT 2 g. 4% tel you, Bir Harry, thet Lady Bab 
, by the neighbourbood, and L expe hes every 

. VI. M momt 41 
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moment——ſhe promiſed to be with us long before d 


hour of general invitation. 

Dup. Who is ſhe, pray? 

Sir Har. Oh, ſhe's a ſuperior !.-2 phoenix -. 
worthy your curioſity than any object of your travel;' 
She is an epitome, or rather a caricature of what is call 
ed very fine life, and the firſt female gameſter di 
time, 

Oid, For all that, ſhe is amiable——one cannot he 
diſcerving and admiring the natural excellence of | 
heart and underitanding ; though the is an example, th 

neither is proof againſt a falſe education, and a rege 
ſaſhionable exceſſes But when you ſee her, (he will be 
explain herſelf— This {cilow will give me no rctt, 
Hurry returns. 

Hur. Reſt, Sir, why I have not ſlept this ſortni 
come along, Sir, pray make haſte —nothing's 1 | 
done without it, 

O/d, Nor with it, honeſt Hurry, (Exu with þ 

_ A cunning old fellow, I warrant —ith £ 
«vard and his love of merit for its own -b, ba, 
rie bow came your acquaintance in this 
family ? 

Sir Har, Don't ſneer, and I will tell you-By me 
chance, in 6 progreſs of amulement to this fide of 
country: The tiory is too delicate for thy relith ; full 
it that I came, faw, and 10% —— I laid my rook of 
fortune at the fair one's feet, and would have mart 
intently ; but that Oldworth oppoled wy precip 10 
and infilied upon & probation of Bs months 5 
It hes been g purgatory * 

Du. All this 1s perfeftly on regle for a man of bt 

education —1 thould like to fee the woman 
could entangle mw in this manner, 


Laer Huny 
Hur. Lord, Wasen 
why almolt every thing is cond except yourlell, 
Maden Maris is gone to the Grove, and fe 
droks'd, aud louks io charming ! 
* bir Hor Fropitious +. b nad hey him 
out this gentle evan and thew hm 
ths is 1% dee, (/ 
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Dup. Oh, take care of yourſelf, Corydon, the firit 
| hall be time — (hall — ſhew me a little 
i the t is going forward here ? 
6 ( Approfiching the ſide. ſccnc. 
Hur. Hold, Sir, not that way; my walter lets no 
y ſee bis devices and figaries there. 
Dep. Why, what is he doing there, Hurry 
Her. Doing! as you are a gentleman [ will tell you 
what he is doing —l hope no body hears us. ( Look. 
w about,) Why, he is going to make the ſun ſhine at 
Weight. and be is covering it with a thouſand yards 
i fail-cloth, for fcar the rain ſhould put it out—lord, 
bd doings !—here, this way, your honour, 
ch. Dp. But, hark'ee, honeſt Hurry, do ſtand ſtill a mo- 
nt to oblige me. 
Her, Stand fill. 8ir— Lord. Sir, if I ſtand Qill, 
pery thing Rtands fill ; and then what a fine am- — 
| bald we make of it! ( Always reſtleſs. 
1b Fun You ſeem to know every thing here ? 
-In . To be ſure I do—I am no fool I believe 
a, bs, n think you, Sir ? 
1 tus e Du. He that takes you for s fool is not over wiſe, 1 
Want bim ; therefore let me «ik you « queſtion or 


* 10 ö 


— 17) 
is bade | Hor, To-morrow, Sir, with all my heart ; but I have 
ah ; Sul queſtions to atk we H, and ſo many aviwcrs ty 
„ rauk 8 I | have not five minutes to ſpare, 
de mem Thice minutes will do my buhneſe: Who is this 
rep _ 216. Oaks, friend Hurry 7 

» -h A young lady, Sir, 
„I thought e much, (Sig.) You are 3 
ter, friend Hurry, 

2 | count her —Iicaven forbid fle“ s going 
þ be marched, bir, 
Dp, Well ſaid, Gmplicity ! IH you won't tell me why 
* bs, wil me who! the is / 
Mr She is one of the moſt charmingeht, facts, 
Mightſuleft, milde, beautifulett, modeilt cit, pemeele ft, 
þ * be pieiled enough, yuung creature in all the 
hy, True counties geil Who is her father, 
4 


M 2 Hy: 


{11 


far it ma 
draped ye 
Lid. Lg 
of diſſipati 
wn, Mari 
w of Lo 
ad would 
fement ag 
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Hur, Its a wiſe child that knows its own father; 
Lord bleſs her! ſhe docs not want a father, 

Dip. Not while Mr. Oldworth lives. 

Hur. Nor when he is dead neither; every body uon 
be glad to be her father, and every body withes to be 
her huſband ; and ſo, Sir, if you have more queſtions tg 
ak, I'll anſwer them another time, for I am wanted 
here, and there, and every Where. (e, abun, 

Dup. Shew me my chamber to dreſs, and I'll deine 
no more of you at preſent, 

Hur. Bleſs your honour for letting me go; I have 
been very miſerable all the while you were talking 19 
me — his way, this way, Sir. | (Lu, 

Dup. What a character ——yet he has his cunning, 
though the ſimpleſt ſwain in this region of perfect inns. 
"cence, as Sir Harry calls it-——ha, bs, ha! (Lu 


L. Bas. 
wor comp 
worth, I a1 
b novel, f 
ferftands a 
lag fo fp 
bow-r of r 
Vid. 10 


Scint the Oaks. wt you ant 


7 you ſee 

Maria fitting under a great tree, ſings, Laugh v 
Come ling round my favourite tree, Joly hops 
Ye fongilers that viſit the grove ; pas that n 


'T was the haunt of my ſhepherd and me, 
And the bark is a record of love. 
II, 
Reclin'd on the turf by my fide, 
He tenderly pleaded his caule ; 
1 only with Dlufles replicd, 


any, 6 
Wust 
L Bab, 

Wo 1un, 
* true tet 
Number 4 


Aud the nightiogsle $11'd up the pale. Mor, Is 

/ is it | 

Da Caro, things £ 

Come hag, Ac. 0 pA lab. 

bb people 

Enter idworth, Mes that 

Old, Joy to my ite Maris ! May long ſucceeding bocli 

5 rclem ble this ber ide bous ! May bern, e gall 

peace, and love, 111 ine her long, and be the an” of rep; 

wony of bes voice an «niblew of her life! But come on proj 

girl, if there 3s & with remaining in your Met HTO mw 

Wy pour 10 grotily, Thee, in this Jan Laws &f Wh, ud. 

£4164, LU 4ll rat te & enge tw, . Bab, 
Gy 


Mor, III ave @ with 344 bare vat ige, By 
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ather; 


200 
kar it maſt be an improper one, ot it would not hase 
draped you, 

Vid, Lady Bab Lardoon, as I live !—the princeſs 
of diſipation ! Catch an obſervation of her while you 
un, Maria; for though the has been but three days 
wt of London, ſhe is as uneaſy as a mole in ſunſhine, 


pd would expire, if ſhe did not oon dive into her old 
fement again, 


' would 
to be 
tions 10 
wanted 
1 abi, | 

1 defire Emer Lady Bab. 

L. Bat. Dear Maria, I am happy to be the frlt of 
wr company to congratulate you Well, Mr. (Md 
with, 1 am delighted with the idea of your Fete; it 13 
b novel, fo French, fo expreſſive of what every body un- 
kritands and nobody can explain! then there is fomc- 
ing fo ſpirited in an undertaking of expence, where # 
r of rain would {poil it all. 

Vid. I did vt expelt to «ſcape from fo fine a lady; 
x you and the world have free leave 19 comment upon 
| you ſee here, 

Laugh where you mull, be candid where you can.“ 
ea hope, that to celebzate a joyful event upon any 
tun that neither hurts the morals or politenels of the 
pany, and at the tame time lets thoulands of the in» 
Neuss to work, cannot be thought blame worthy, 

L. Lab. Oh, quite the contrary, und I om ſure it will 
„un; a force upon the hates and the manners 1s 
* true teſt of a refined taſte z and it holde good from a 
Number at Chriſlmas to an Italian opera, 

Mar, Is the rule the ſame among the ladies, Lady 
ie it alſo a definition of their refiucuacat to att 14 
things contra y to nature / 

L. Bob. Not abſolutely in all things, though more (9 
au proj le are apt to img ine; for even in circum 
Mes that ſcem moſt natural, fatiion prompts ten x nes 
Wie dnclination prompts once 3; and there would be 24 
* of gallantry in this count, if it was not = the 


I have 
king 18 

(Lu. 
dunning. 
et inno- 


(L 


Vie. 


ſucecttelg 
IL uh, + 


ke the 14 | vl eput ation. 11 one daes not realy y deipile uid 
u COMME Wer prejudices, it bs ablulutely nec at to atleft it, 
e441 „An we e fit a1 hame alone, 

Lows df ud, Indeed ! 


. 140, * 'TY like lady Su ol :, and tat mot als 10 the 


1,0, In, 
1 


M i Alar, 
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Mar. This is new, indeed; I always ſuppoſed tub 


in places where freedom of manners was moſt countelifnclufive 
nanced, a woman of unimpeachable conduct carried ay vor 
certain reſpet, Old. Ir 

L. Bab. Only fit for ſheep-walks and Oatericr ! L. Bab 

I beg your pardon, Mr, Oldworth——{n town it woulnges, or 
joſt raiſe you to the whiſt-party of old Lady Cyphe nder o 
Mr. Squabble, end Lord Flimzey ; and at every publWacher's 
place you would ſtand among the footmen to call yo 
gown chair, while all the maccaronies paſſed by whiſtli 
a long through their tooth picks, and giving a ſhrug 
dem it, "tis a pity that ſo fine a woman ſhould be 1%, ts 
common decency, | 

Mar. ( e I believe I had better ay in 
Oabery, as you call it; for I am afraid I thall never pr 
Cure any c/vility in town upon the terms required, 

L. Bab Oh, my dear, you have choſe à horrid we 
to expreſs the intercourſe of the bon ton; ervelity may 
very proper in a mercer when one is chooſing a ſilk, | 

ſamiliarily is tae life of good company, I believe 
is quite nee your time, Mr, Oldworth ; but tis by 
the greateſt improvement the beau- monde ever made, 

G. And pray how has this happy revolution | 
«N-Aed ? 

I. Bab, By the moſt charming of all inſtitutie 
wherein we thew the world, that liberty is as well z 
deritood by our women as by our men z we have 
Bill of Rights and our Conflitution too, ns well as they 
we drop in at all hours, play at all parties, pay our 
reckonings, and in every circumſtance { petticoats 
cepted) are true, lively, jolly fellows, 

Mar. But does not this give occafion 40 # thou 
malicious infinustions ? | 

I., Bab, Ten thouſand, wy den but no 
maſures can be effefied without u contempt of pop 
Clamour, 

Od. Paying of reckonings is L confeſs new ace 
time; and 1 ould be afraid it might fametioies v 
little heavy upon a lady's pocket, 

I. Hab, A mere tile ane generally wins the 
Jack Sounter of the guards Lott & bundied 41d 111 bappin 
me upon fears at one time ; 1 have not eat him Ea quel 


Aa 1 
oſed thy 


it count 
carried 
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m he will keep me beft part of next winter; but 
ncluſfive of that, the club is the greateſt ſyſtem of eco- 
way cor married families ever yet eſtabliſhed. 

Old. Indeed ! how ſo pray ? 

L. Bal. Why all the ſervants may be put to board- 
res, or ſent into the country, exce; t the footmen - no 
ander of houſe-keepers, or maitres de hotel, no long 


ries ! 
n it won 


y Cypbe 


ery publWncher's bills —— Lady Squander proteſts ſhe has want 
> call youll! no proviſion in her family theſe fix months, except 
; whiſtle Wztocs to feed the children, and a few frogs for the 
a ſhrug · ¶ench governeſ— Then our dinner ſocieties are fo 


e loft ts ray all the doves and hawks together, and one con- 

nes lo freely ; there's no topic of White's or Almacks 

which we do not bear a part, 

Mor. Upon my word, I thould be a little afraid that 
of thoſe ſubject: might not always be managed with 


Wlicient delicacy for a lady's car, eſpecially an unmar- 


lay in 
never pt 
red, 


zorrid we 


uy may one, 

- a ilk, L. Bob, Bleſs me! why, where's the difference ? Miſs 
zclieve A have had « firange education indeed, not to know 
1 "tis by SW much as ber Chapron ; 1 you would not have 
er made, Wt daughters black-ball'd when the mothers are choſe. 
ut ion be it is almoſt the only place where ſome of them arc 


ly to ſee each other. 

Later Sir Harry Groveby, 

ti Har, I come to claim my lovely bride —tbe hour 

imolt on the point, the whole country is beginning 

alemble ; every preparation of Mr, Oldworth's fancy 

peparing, 

And while the prieſt accuſe the bride's delay, 

Roles and myrtles hall obfirut her way, 

Myr, Repugnance would be affeRtation ; my heart i 

þ your own, and 1 ſcorn the look or action that does 

ow it, 

Wd, Come, Bis Harry, leave your protefietions, 

Wh my girl docs not want g and fee s fair ranger, 

. hab, Sir Harry, 1 rejoice at your bhappinciinm— 

d do not thivck we fo tattelels, Maris, a5 not 16 ac- 

an edge un attachment like yours preferable to all 
77 4 it can be had e ie porfoll amaur, bs the 

 happlacts in life : But that you know is wwts'ly out 
ls quellion is 40 u. Tho tüm comtorts 11 

4 a 


jnſtitutic 
as well 4 
e have 
U as the 
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our way are abſolutely reduced to two; to plague a nid Lad 
and to bury him; the glory is to plague him firſt, able: It 
bury him — ards, lay at co 
Sir Har. I heartily congratulate Lady Bab, and end r 
who are to partake of her converſation, upon her beingeoiſe, ar 
able to bring ſo much vivacity into the country, lion,” 
L. Bab, Nothing but the Fete Champetre could hy Vid, T 
effefted it, for I ſet out in miſcrable fpirits—1 had Ny. 
horrid run before 1 left town,-l ſuppoſc you ſun , L. Bab 
name in the papers. ume at fy 
Sir Har. 1 did; and therefore concluded there ea thre 
pot a word of truth in the report, hae the f 
Mar. Your name in the papers, Lady Bab! for with (prai 

Vid. TI 

Mar, 4 
this / 

L. Bal. 
wt know 
tircle tre; 
pllorals l. 


pray? 6 

4 Bab, The old flory—it is a mark of inſignificaag 
now to be left out, Have not they begun with x 
yet, Maria? 

Mar, Not that I know of; and I am not at all; 
bitious of the honour, 


L. Bab, Oh, but you will have I The Fete Chix 


pitze will be a delightful ſubect— Lo be ccf n find 
mented one Cay, laughed at the next, and abuſed hill Gd. Th 


third; you can't imagine how amuling it is 16 read ond 


| u, Sir 1 
enn name t breukfalt in a mourning paper. 


L. Bab, 


Mar, Fray, how long may your ladyibip have been fo 10. 
accullomed to this pleature ? dr Har 
I., Rab, Loid, « great while, end ia all its ges domls 
They firit began with u mud inuendo, " wo ney L. Bab, 
certain lady, not s bundied miles from Hanover-{11: ilar ide 
Loi ot onc Gtting, ſome nights age, two thoulunc gal the pol 
n tene U mee“ W Ha 

Old. (Jaughing.) Pray, Lady Bab, is this cnc lud, le . 


taculation your WB, or Was it the rler, 
L. Bob, His, you may be lure; 4 dab of Las ad 
ſurprifia's tee 10 & parag! eh, Pe dee thus ing the enn 
ing of the wathor, 
(ld, V., Put revily I don't foe fuck & greet wal 
Th this; why ulld 50 ee — 99 bod) #1} cd 0 
parograph % you 7 


Well ativn 
Walt 11 ior 
bend d as 

I. Hab, 
eg lain, 
þ » delig] 
þ lie / 


L. Hal, None but wy butimates did, for 1 wes 29 bs Hor 
rae % hee bt, Grearge's parith ; but belt & eee him ; 


r they hovered me with initials and Iradics . 


+ 


* enn; 


Af 


"UC a my 


fert, ar 
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lid Lady B. L's Hl ſucceſs ſtill continues at the quinze 
uble : It was obſerved the ſame Lady appeared yeſter- 
bay at court in a ribband collar, having laid aſide her 
lamond necklace (diamond in Italics) as totally bour- 
poiſe, and unneceſſary for the dreſs of a woman of fa- 
Bon.“ 


, and : 


her bein 


ould he 04d. To be ſure this was advancing a little in am- 
| bad loruy. 
u fan m L. Bab. At laſt. to my infinite amuſement, out I 


ame at full length: Lady Bab Lardoon has tumbled 
bn three nights TB Sp ; * certain colone! has 
tue the fame; and we hear that both parties keep houſe 
wh (prained ancles," 

Vid, This lait paragraph ſounds a little enigmatical. 

Mar, And do you ically ſcel no reſentment at all 
„ 

L. Ba. Reſentment — poor filly devils, if they did 
t know with what thorough contempt thoſe of my 
trcle treat a remonſtirance hut hark 1 hear the 
wiorals beginning. (Mufic behind.) Lord, I hope I 
ball find a (hepherd ! 

bd. The moit elegant one ia the world, Mr. Dupe- 

W, dir Harry's friend, 
'L Bab, You don't mean Charles Dupeley, who has 
es ſo long abroad 

dr Har, The very ſame ; but I'm afraid he will ne- 
its fag do—be is but half a maccaroni, 
Ne lea . Bab, And very poſlibly the worſt half: It is 2 
ver-1 v0 nlrar idea to think foreign accomplithments fit a man 
{aud gulls the polite world, 
W Har, Lady Bab, I with you would undertake 
bin ; he ſeems to have contracicd all the common-placs 
Weliution of travel ; und thinks himiclt quite an Over 
wich for the fair fox, of whom his Opinion 3s as Bll 
bande as it Is degrading, 
L. Bab, O, is that bis turn ? What, he has been u- 
Wing lame late pullhumnuus letters, 1 luppolc — Lwonuld 
* delight tu make u foul of uch 4 elles -e 
e 
% Har, He is only gone 10 drefs 1 appointed ty 
Met him on the other bids of the Grove ; l l be bore 


Men, inne. 
4 65 1 Bib, 


here u 
for wh 


Enificand 
with 1 


at all « 
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L. Bab. I'll attend him there in your place —l bar My head 
it—I'11 try my hand a little at naveii—he never {wi (Points 7 
me—the dreſs I am going to put on for the Fete will ges 1 
admirably to impoſe upon him. I'll make an examy| y 


of his hypocriſy, and his graces, and his age du monde 
Enter Hurry running. 

Flur, Here they come ! here they come ! give ther 
room! pray, Sir, ſtand a little back a little further 
vour honourable ladyſhip, let the happy couple fla 
1oremoſl > Here they come! 

Cid. And, pray, when you can find breath to be un 
derſtood, who or what is coming, Hurry 

Hur, All the clevereſt lads and girls that could | 

icked out within ten miles round ; they have garland 

in one hand, and roſes in another, and their pretty part 
ners in another, and ſome are ſinging, and all ſo merry 

. Stand Aill, Hurry: I foreſaw you would be 
{ad miſter of be ceremonies Why, they ſhould n 
have appeared till the lawn was full of company ; the 
were to have danced there—you have let 7 in t 
loon by an hour, i | 

Hur, Lord; Sir! "twas impoſſible to keep them ov! 

Cid. Impoſſible ! why, 1 amr fure they did not kus 
vou down. 

Hur, No, but they did worſe ; for the pretty mii 
ſmiled and ſmirked, and were fo couxing ; end they cal 
d me dear Hurry, and ſweet Hurry, and one called 
pretty Hurry, «nd 1 did but juſt open the door « = 
ment, fleſh and blood could not refiit it, and fo they i 
ruſhed by, , 

Old, Ay, and now we ſhell have the whole coe 
the country break in, 

Hur, No, bir, no, never be afreid ; we keep ou 
the old ones, 
bir Har, Ay, here they come crow the lown 
agree with Hurry, flcth and biood could not op 
Joy and grotitude are overbearing arguments, 
they mult have their courle, 
ur, Now, bir Harry | now, your ladyibip !' 1 
el fee fuch dancing 4nd beer ſuch Gnging | (/ 
Oidworth, bis Horry, Maris, and Lody eb th 
Wy heart, how the whole place gov 1vund with wr 
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-I have head ſeems quite illuminated as well as that there 
ever (aw (Points to the building.) See what it is to have more 
e will df ofinels than one's brains can bear. I am as giddy as a 


example gooſe ; yet I have not touched a drop of liquor to-day 
lu monde but three glaſſes of punch, a pint of hot negus to 


mrm me, a bottle of cyder to cool me again, and a dram 
cherry · bounce to keep all quiet. I ſhould like to 
fe down a little but then what would become of the 
Lem- Peer No, as I am entruſted with a high of- 
ſee, I ſcorn to flinch ; I will keep my eyes open, and 
wy head clear——ay, and my hands too nd 1 will. 
ll my countrymen had done the ſame at this general 
tection, | (Reel of. 


ive ther 
e further 
ple fla 


to be un 


could l 
+ garland 
retty par! 
ſo merry 
old be 
(ould n 
any ; the 
em in t 


ACT it. 


Scene, the Garden Gate, 
(Note without,) 
br, Iron to, Sir, we can't! it is as much 5s our place 
m worth ; Pray don't inſiſt upon it, 
Enter Old Groveby, bowrd and ſplaſhed, puſbing in 
urry. ä 
etty mul Gov, I muſt ſee Sir 24 and I will fee 
wn, Do ye think, ye jackenepes, that I come to rob 
be houle ? 
Har, "Thet is not the cafe, Sir; nobody viſts my ma- 
kr to-day without tickets: All the world will be here 
Id how thall we find room for «ll the world, if people 
wee to come how they pleaſe and when they pleats / 
Cen, What ! have you # Mage ple here, that one 
wot be admitted without s tickct / | 
Hr. As you don't know what we have here 19-day, 
Wo mul dclire you do come to- r Harty 
denn fee you 19 day 3 be bas s great deal of bufinels upon 
baude, and you can't be admitted without 8 ticket 5 
Bud moreever you #34 in luch d und Vd will 
mitted but in s lancia died, | 

ov, This is „ dete after wy own fancy, Biral; 
whatever pickle ow in, 1 wall pit you in e ware 

10 L 
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I. 
if you don't immediately ſhew me to Sir Harry Greys 


Im waitir 


— | (Shaking hi; 1:8 you, 1 

Hur. Sir Harry's going to be married M Wor. Ind 
would the man have ? | body tc 

Grov. I would have a fight of him before he goes =. No 
to be married And I ſhall mar his marriage, Ie buitlin 
lie ve, (AHide.) I am his uncle, puppy, and ought to be li mig 
the wedding. wn time, 

Hur. Are, you ſo, Sir? Bleſs my heart! why v moſt pa 
you not ſay fo !—— This way, good Sir ! It was imp» Mer. Ind 
ſible to know you in ſuch « figure; 1 could ſooncr hn te vou. 
taken you for a ſmuggler than his uncle; no offence Grov. An 
Sir—f you pleaſe to walk in that grove there, iim 
ſind him diretly———1'm forry for what has happened Mor. Wh 
but you did not ſay you were a gentleman, aud it wal Gov, I fi 
impoſſible to take you for one No offence, I hope, we to day. 

Grov, None at all, if you do as 1 bid you, Mar, Ve. 

Hur, That I will, to be ſure > 1 hope you i 
come to be merry, Sir, (Ev Grov, A 


C2 ma! 
wie this 141 


Grove, O, uy to be ſure It is true, I ſec ; 1 come « 
the very inſtant of his perdition —>Þ Whether 1 ſuccet 
or not, I thall do my duty, and let other folks be merry 
they like It-——Going to be married ! and to u hom 
to a young girl, without birth, fortune, or without as 
body knowing avy thing about her; and without 
much as ſaying to me, his uncle, / your leave, o 1 
your leave, It he will prefer the indulgence of bon 
paſſion to my aſſection, and two thouland pounds þ 
annum, let him be as ment as be pleaſes, 1 hull us 
turn to Glooiitock hall, and make a new will * 
{4.44 

cant changes to a Grove, 
| Emer Maria, | 

Mar. 1 wiſh I may bave fircngth to ſupport my happy 
nee I cannot get the better of my agitation a 
though this day ie to complete my willen, my he «/t, 
don't know bow, feels lomething like dire 
what range peilon is coming this way / How get 
admitted in that range diets ? 

| ho Gioveby, 
Grow, Madam, your lervant ; I hope 1 don't 1 
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Grote waiting here for a young gentleman If I di- 

„ you, I'll walk at the other end. 

-Wie. Indeed, Sir, you don't diſturb me. Shall I call 
body to you, Sir? 

goes . Not for the world, fair lady; an odd kind of a 

e, | bells, buſtling, reltlc(s fellow, is gone to do my buſineſs : 

to be lif I might be permitted to ſay a word or two, inthe 

an time, to ſo fair a creature, I ſhould acknowledge 

e moſt particular favour ; But I intrude, I fear, 

; inpo8 Mor. Indeed you don't, Sir thould be happy to 

cr hegte vou. 

offence 6199. And vou make me happy by ſuch civilitj 

is a moſt lovely creature! ( Afide, 

Mor, Who can this be | ( Aſide, 

n. I find, Madam, there is going to be à wedding 

ve to day. 

Kar, Yes, Sir ; à very ſplendid one, by the prepara- 


brov, A very fooliſh buſineſs to make ſuch s fuſs 
t a matter which both partics may have reaſon to 
e this time twelvemonth, | 
Mer, 1 hope not, 5 — Do you know the partics ? 
oy Gr, One of them too well, by being a near relation 
out 20 Do you know the bride, young lady | 
thout ll Hor. Pretty well, Sir; my near acquaintance with 
ve, of on wakes me allcne here to day, | 
@ boyi (Maria /coms confſud, 
unds CU. Might I, without being Lnpertincut, Leg 10 
(hall 108 lomething about her —— but you arc partial 10 
rely, WF. and won't peak your mind. 

( £40 Her, 1 am indeed partial to het ern bod, js 
p partial to her ber fortunc is moch above her de- 


"RN 


py hap 9, Ay, eu, I thought fonndwent lady, your fince- 
jon ; HY 4 45 lovely as your peifonm—Y ou % think then 
has 4 . W the docs not delerve ts good 4 mich 

——— LOR Hor, Delcrve it, Bir! fo far from deter ing it, that 
w £0 Ut know that human cieature that con dcs ve bir 
Wy Groveby, 

| We, What a ſenſible ſwect creature this is! (, 
ltr ing lady, your wadertianding bs v41y (8d fu 


” „bur 
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your age——You ſincerely think then that this is u ye 
unequal match. | = 

. Indeed I do, very ſincerel) 

Grov, And that it ought not to be. 

Mar. Ought not to be, Sir! (hbefrating.) That, $ 
is another queſtion=———lf Sir Harry has promiſe 
the young lady's nfſeftions—- 

Grov, Ay, to be ſure, the young lady's affeRtion 
they are more to be conſider'd than the young mas 
credit or the old man's happineſs——But pray, fe 
young lady, what are your real ſentiments of chis inc 


_ mata ? 


Mor. Upon my word, Sir-{(befirates.) I ſcarce knd 
how to an\wer your queſtion ( Much conſul 

Grov, Your delicacy to your friend won't let 50 
yuh out 3 but 1 underſtand your obhjettion Nan, 

cel em ſo much that I'm come on purpoſe to bit 

the match, 

Mar. (aon d.) Indeed, Sit 

Grov, Ay, indeed am 1— filly young pupp! 
without acquainting me with it, to go ſo far— 1 ſuppe 
ſome intereſted creature, with a little beauty and n 
cunning, has laid hold of this precious fool of u nephe 
of mine——— 

Mor, Y our nephew, Sir! 

Grov, Yes, yes, my nephew ; but he muſt give up! 
girl, or revounce the relationibip, 

Mor. But conſider, Bir, what the poor young 
muſt ſuffer ! 

Grov, She ovgh! to ſuffer ; a defigning baggage © 1 
be hang d if it is not ſome demure looking chit, with 
fair in, and s couple of dimples in her cheeks, that l 
done all this miſchief; you think ſo 100, but you wat 


ſpeak out, 
Mar, But if Sir Harry is contented with ſuch 
Grov. He comented, a Ompleton don't fay « we 
in his favour ; have uot you conſe fed, though ber tis 
that the dors not deſerve him n take your wars! 
it 4 you have good ſenſe, and can fee bis folly: Þ 
can give up your friend to be ſure 4 I fer your if 
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is e firvggling with your underſtanding ; but you have 
nced me that the fellow's undone. | 
tor, For Heaven's ſake, Sir !———l convinc'd you! 
Grov, Had the young blockhead but half an eye, he 
| have fallen in love with you; and if he had, there 
been ſome excuſe for his folly, On my word, you 
ſenſible and ſincere, I could fall in love with you 
H Don't bluſh, maiden—1 proteſt I never was 
to much ſmitten in ſo ſhort a time, when 1 was as 
vg U fool as my nephew-——don't bluſh, domſel 
lor, You overpower me with your goodneſs ; but, 
pray, let me plead for him. 
no Gov. Nay, nay, ſweet young lady, don't contradict 

conſul herſelf ; you . your ſentiment at firſt-—truth is a 
t let vi ing thing, and you're a charming creature, and you 
Never be aſunder. My nephew (as you hinted at 
0 bread) is « very filly fellow, and in ſhort it is « damn'd 


ir Sir Harry, who farts at ſeeing. bir uncle, and looks 
= , : 


Mor, I cannot ſtand this interview CExit, 
Grov, O, your bumble ſervant, Sir Harry Groveby, 
% Har , My dear uncle, I am fo happy 

, O, to be ſure--you are very happy to ſee me 
, (Sir Harry Veel, confur'd,) O, - you have 
modeſiy left———Andio you are going to be mar- 
U and forgot that you had an uncle living, did you 7 
*. Hor, Indeed, Sir, I was afraid to truſt your prou» 
with my ſeeming indileretion ; but were you te 
the obje of my choc 

Wor, Ay, to be fare, I (hall be bamboorled a, jou 
t been z but where is the old for thit has made «© 
en of you ? 1 hall let bim know s piece of wy 


Hor, Ms, Oldworth, Sir, is ul! probity ; be knew 
ling of wy beving an uncle, or he would never huve 
ben his conſent without yours, 

Www, Ay, to be fare they have ſet « fimpleton4rop, 
W you have your head inte it ; but 1 have but 
not ward to lay ts you, Give up the lady, or give 
* Har, Let meintest you to ſes ber . 
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Grov. I have ſcen a young lady; and I am ſo put u 
my mettle by your ingratitude, that if ſhe would 
talk to me half aa hour longer, I'd take her withox 
petticoat to Gloomſtock-Hall, and have my Chawpa 


wedding too, and by 
Kir Har, You are at liberty, Sir—— ir Har. 
Grov. To play the fool as you have done . Wi 
own friend and companion told me the was undeſcrvieliiſy ; the | 
Sir Har. That Maria was undeſerving ! where is eng 'd 


who told you fo ? whois the 7 
 Grov, Your aunt, Sir, that may be ; if I could get 
talk to her again—ſo don't be in your a1 

Sir Har, Should the date to hint or utter the 1, 
injurious ſyllable of my Maria, I would forget her 
and treat he 

Grov, And if you ſhould dare to bint or mutter 
leaſt injurious {yllable of my paſſiou, I ſhould lorget 
relatioaſhip, aud treat you-w—Zounds, 1 don't ky 
how I ſhould treat you, 

$ir Har, But, dear Sir, who is the flanderer * the 
deceived you. | 

Grov, (i hncw her name, «nd you muſt no! 
her names, 

Sir Har, Where did you fee her ? 

Grov, Here, here, 

Sir Har, When Sir 

Grov, This moment, Sir. 

Sir Har, As 1 came in, Sir“ | 

Grov, Ves, Sir, 56% — he could not bear the figh 
you, and went away. 

Sir Har, Dear Bir, that was Maris herfclf, 

Grov, Maris | what Matis 

Sir Har, Maris, the Maid of the Oaks, wy bride 
is to be, 

Grov, That's « fib, Harry, it can't be, and it £ 
be, | 
fir Har, It can be no other ; and the ie the only 
ſon upon earth that could ſpeak without rapture & 
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Grov, And the is the perſon you are going ue "ng 4 
ry . | her need 
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Har. 1 cannot deny it. 

Grov, If you did you ought to be hang'd— Follow 
Sir, follow me, Sir Shew me to her this mo- 

at————don't look with that fooliſh face, but lead the 
and bring me to her, I ſay. 

ir Har. What do you mean, Sir? 

Grov. What's that to you, Sir—ſhew me the girl, 

by ; ſhe has bamboozled you and me too, and I will 
creng'd. 

Har. But, dear Sir! 

d, Don't dear me, I won't reſt a moment till I 
ſeen her ; either follow me, or lead the way, for I 
| and will fee her directly; and then you thall know, 
he too, that I ame——zounds! I'll ſhew you what 

and ſo come along, you puppy you. ( Exeunt, 


Scexe III. | 
A Flower-Garden, 


Enter Du ley, 
bu, Where the devil is Sir Harry ? This is certain» 
he place where I was appointed to find him ; but I 
vic I (hall fpring him and his bride from under a 
bulb by and by, like two pheaſants in pairing time 
Herbig Lady Bab.) Hah I with that was 2 piece 
pme, the ſhould not want a mate Is that & dreſs 
lor the day, or is the one of the natives of this ex- 
Miner y region — 0b! 1 fee now, it is all pure At- 
n her eyes have been uſed to nothing ele but 
hunting; they are as aukward to her, when the 
at Wan, as hes clbows would be in a French Ber- 


þ Bab, (Aldi.) My ſpark dees not ſeem to want ob- 
ion; he is ouly deficient in expreſſion ; but 1 will 
mm to that preſently, Now to my charatter, 
| ( Settles berſe'f, 
„ (Alas, What s neck the hes ? how beautifully 
le works, when the is not fpail'd by a damn'd town 
aber; What e pity the is fo aukward ; 1 hape the 
„ oli | 
(Dur Ws this ſervation, hi beep. 675 eye fixed W114 
her neck ; Lady Hal looks firft gt bu, then at bits 
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elf ; unpins her noſegay, and with an air of 


4 4 naivete preſents it to him, 
1 noſe gay, Sir; i 


=D at your 
. the flowers, and curifey: nn 

Dup. Oh, the charming innocent !=—my wiſhes ente 
a little further. A thouſand thanks, my fair one; | 
cept it as a faint image of your own ſweets, To u | 
am I ſo much obli iged ? ? 

L. Bab. To "uy garden man, to be ſure; he has 
flowers grow all over the garden, and they ſme ll ſo ſut 
pray ſmell 'em, they are charming ſweet, I aſſure y 
and have ſuch fine colours-—law ! you are a Gne noſeg 
yourſelf, I think. (S-mpe ert, and look: at 

Dup. Exquiſite licity ! (haff Ade.) tweet e 
trait to faſhionable affectation Ah, I knew gt 
glance you were a compound of innocence and fenl 
lity 


Bob + kak hit upon 
ſo exaftl 

; By « certain -e 1 hve, for I have fr 

or none of the fort _ Cc, ay ca =, 6 

your n Er 


I. Bob. Situstion 

Sy. © y, what are you ? 

L. Bab 'k om « bride maid, 

Dep. But, my ſweet image of Gmplicity, when 


are not 6 bride maid, what is your way of life / hos 
paſs your time ? 
& „I riſe with the lark, Keep my hands 4s 
= dance upon s holiday, and cat brown by 
with content. (With an inner en Ou 
Dup. O, the delicious deicription bend hen ta 
bleating flocks, Pan, pipcs, and pastorale, (Ad, V 
en acquiſition to my fame, as well as pleat ue, 16 £ 
of this quiutelcence of Champtic ie but os and 
1 do it, 


hab Fx@mines bing 1 uu 


law 405 thing ſv out of the we bu all wy 11 5 but 
ue , {Hijab 
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Dp. Me, my dear—l am a gentleman, 

L Bob, What a fine gentleman ! bleſs me, what a 

ſg it is /—this is a fine gentleman !—ha, ha, ha I 
r ſaw any thing fo comical in all my life———ha, ha, 
| and this is 8 fine gentleman of which I have heard 
anch? 

What is the matter, my dear ? is there any 
| ; ridiculous about me, that makes you laugh ? What 
* heard of fine gentlemen, wy ſweet inno- 


11 ſo ſme L Bab, That they are as gaudy as peacocks, »s miſ- 
— „„ jays, as eee as magpics, as wild as 
ne noſeg 


obs Mn. And as loving as 7 be auteous 
la, do not leave out 4 


/ | property of the fea- 
ved creation, 


L Bab, No, no, I did not mean to leave out that; J 
are very loving-—of yourſelves, ha, ha, ha! 
bw are a fort of birds, that fuck, but never parr, 
Dip, Why, you are ſatirical, my ſaireſt; aud have 
beard any thing elſe of fine gentlemen ? 
- Bab, Yes, a great deal more bat they take 
s for fortunes, and millreNles for thew ; under 
* money among taylors, barbers, cooks, and fiddlers, 
u their honours to ſharpers, and their cfſtates to 
i and at laſt run to foreign countries to repair a 


& lace, s flimſy corcaſe, and an empty bc 


''s « fine gentleman for vou 

57 (Wwrproſed,) Hey uy where has my Arca» 
| picked up this jumble ! 

L Bob, i a afraid | have gone too far, (A dt.) 

— Ine Pray, my dear, what i» really 


L hab, (Refuning ber ſimplicity.) My name is Phil. 


Dup. Philly ! 

L Bab, Philly Nettletop of the vale, 

bup, ( ſuſpicions.) And prov, ſweet Phil, 
. did you learn this characters 7. hue gent - 


L Bob, ©, 1 learn it with wy cotechilaine Mr, 014 


nnn 
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m_ has taught it to all the young maidens here 
ut 

Dup. ( Afide.) O the glutton !—have I found xt 
the cine. I'll be hang'd if old fly-boots has na a 
ral ſeraglio, and this is the favourite ſultana ! 

L. Bab. Ln: ) fancy I have put him upon a 
ſcent=——"Why, a real fool now would not have affen 
half this diverſion. 

Dup. (Significantly.) So it is from Mr. Oldworth, 
it, my charming mnocrnce, that you have learnt to 
ſo much afraid of ine geatlemen ? 

L. Bab. No, not at all afraid; I believe you are y 
ſectly harmleſs if one treats you right, as I do out 30 
maſtifl at home, 

D:p. And bo is that, pray ? 

J. Bal. Why, while one keeps at a diſtance, he fr 
and he flies, and he barks, and tears, and grumbles, 
makes a ſad rout about it—-Lord, you'd think he mw: 


til after 
| aſk pa 


Stay, 
„. Why, 
ad would 
nouth, 


Who 


devour one at a mouthfal! but if one does but way. Philly 
boldly up and look him in the face, and aſk him wh. you d. 
wants, he drops his cars and runs away directly. pt a nes 
„Well ſaid, rurfi ſimplicity again — Oh den in b. 
it, 1 need not be lo ſqueamith here Wei, bat Sur pri 
dear heavenly creature, don't commit fuch « n . Ne 
walte your youth and your charms upon = (et of r Here' 
here, Fly with me to the true region of lest. In 
my chaiſe and four ſhall be ready at the back geen 
the park, and we will take the 1 hen our ta 
the ſervants are drunk, as they certainly will be, 4 
the company is gene tired to bed Emer 
I. Bab. (Fondly.) And would you really love es orth 
dearly now, Saturdays and Bundays and v1 / mark Ab 


mea, 
Har, Fr 
My pole. 
ple, 
a Mr 
id 1 th 


is. by 


4. Up 


D (AA.) Oh, this will do without an Ane 


I. Rab, Y ovw'll forget all this prittle prottle * 
to me now, bs lwon 6s you iet the ne range ach 
and by Aber $ Lady Bob Lerdoon, I think they 
her, from London, | 

Das Lady hab Lasdeon, indecd -(, you b 
named s ſpecidl objett bor s poll — 7 avid ws | 
be iu love with the figure of the Great Mogul! e 
wi # pack 16401 the h 42 th Hg 36 £9 ® 
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„it muſt be when they are trumps, and ſhe pull; 
out cf her pocket——No, ſweet Philly; thank 
that gave me inſight into the ſex, and reſerv'd 
br a woman in her native charms—here alone ſhe is 
* found, and paradiſe is on her lips! (/ruggling 0 
.) Thus let me thank you for my noſegay. 
Durfag the firuggle enter Hurry, 
„Oh, Lady Bab, I come to call your Ladyſhip 
u.) Lord, thought they never kiſs'd at a wed- 
till after the ceremony; but they cannot begin too 
l aſk pardon for interruption. (Going, 
( Dupeley flares, Lady Bab laughs. 
Stay, Hurry ; who was you looking for? 
„ Why, I came with « meſſage for Lady Bab Lar- 
ad would have carried her aniwer, but you ſtopp'd 
wouth, 


Who! what ! uho!— Ibis is Philly Nettle» 


„ Philly Fiddleftick——"Tis Lady Bab Larder, 
vou; do you think I don't know her, becauſe the 
pt a new dreſs But you are furpriz'd and buſy, 


49 
$ here 


nd at 
not 2 


don 2 4 
e afford 


worth, 
Ant to 


n are 
our 50 


e, he fri 
mbies, 
K he wt 
but s 
im what 
ily, 


On cam in haſte ; fo your lervaunt, Exu, 
, but Surpriz'd indeed — Lady Bab Lardoon | 

« fn „. No, no, Philly Nettletop ! (Curſes r, 
+ of rev. Here's « damn'd ſcrape s (AA.. 


leslurt 
ck gu 
y Nen 
111 . 


lab, In every capacity, Sirmm-g rural innocent, Mr, - 
wil's miftreſs, or the Great Mogul, equally graic- 
your favourable opinion. 
(Wow!y, and with a low euriſey, 
Enter Oldworth and Sir Harry, /aughing, 
Vidworth, give me leave to prelent to you gent! 
wnerkable for ſecond fight 3 be knows all women 
inet, 
Hor, From a princels to « figurate, from a vintage 
2 pole I am rejuiccd y came in time for the 
wphe, 
8b Mr, Oldworth, there is „our travell'd man for 
Wh 44d 1 think 1 have given a pretty good account of 
| ( Pointing 4. Bal „ une tt difeancericd, 
1 ; the ladies ste nat the only characters in 
Mr, Dupeley has been miltaken ? 
, Upon wy word, Mr, Dupeley, coulidering 
you 


ly love 
\ 

TW. 
tle Kb 
e 4010 


nk 16 


SUB 


443d) 1s 3 


16 £9 o 
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you have not been two hours in the houſe, you have 
ceeded admirably, to recommend yourſelf to your 
pany z why, you look as if you had gone your va; 
upon a falle card, 
Dup. The devil's in her, I believe ; ſhe overbears 
ſo that I have not a word to ſay for myſelf, 
L. 326. Well, though 1 laugh now, I am ſure 1 
for that bluuc 


Old. Come, come, my good folks, you have both 
—_ yourſelves admirably : Mr. Dupeley muſt forg 
innocent deceit ; and you, Lady Hab, like a g. 
rous ueror, ſhould bear the triumph moderately, 
Dae. 1 own myſelf her captive, bound in her chai 
and thus I lay all my former laurels at her feet. (X 
L. Bab. The laurels have been moſtly poetic 
gathered in imagination only ; he, he, he! 
, Quarter, quarter, my dear invincible ! 
Har. Now this ſcene is finiſhed ; let me 
to yYou-rMaria's charms have been 9 n 
as her Ladyſhip's wit-My old uncle G 


Of Gloomftock ball ? 
- The =” IS Gone? 6 the | 
five, againſt a marriage of inclination ; butt 

* 14 b 

„ Your here! I muſt chide you, Sir H 

ing from me that you hed a relation & 
entitled to be conſulicdo— 


f 


- 


8 


jt 


W 


* 


SE 
J 
- 


ei 


* 
8 


hich way is he 


rr 
L, Bob, 1 ſhe bus {\wectencd 


that old Crab that 
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ae Enter Groveby, with Maria under bis Arn. 
ur Har. (Running 10 ber) I was coming to ſeek you, 
u. ria! 
* Tour Maria ! Sir, my Maris ; ſhe will own me, 
| tay mr Sir, let her teach you your duty, 
(Quitting Maria, who retires with Sir to the 
oe in 
| Sir, | have many pardons to af of you ; but Sir 
| vill be my witnels that my fault was in my igno- 
28 fituation, I ſhould 
my reſpects months ago. 
pad you | don't — the graceleſs rogue forgot 
bn 1 tall be even with him j he dan have » gui- 
from me. 
„28 
38388 that I found another inheritor for 
k- hell—I have got a niece worth twenty ſuch 
ws. (Maria and Sir Harry approaching.) Ay, 
may look, Sir, but /be ſhall have every acre of it, 
(Taking Maria by the band, 


Scene III. 


bd Oh, my heart! my heart! what a moment js 
| cannot bear it! the tide is too ttrong, and will 
lm me 

* What is the cauſe of this ? 

Lou ure, Marian you 

tor, Am I vir —hesven forbid ! 

W, Heaven has granted it, and I avow PTE 
ito fee in theſe times ſuccelbtul merit and diftiuter- 
love——my hopes and Wilkes are accumpliticd | my 

pyeted juyp 260 full, and 5 with proclaim ww 1 


ell 


8 child ! 

or, Bir! 

W, Come to my arms, Maris ! thy father's arms ? 
mw _—_ my heat is theobs ſpeak the dii- 


chat 
orth. 
+6 


"4 Q, Bir! explois this in erz! ' 

W, | have a father's right | wy child“ condut has 

$4 # proud one, Mar 
# 
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Mar. How, how, Sir —I am loſt in rapture , 
amazement | 

Grove. So we are all. 

Ou. Excuſe me, brother, madam, all-My gon 
very ſhort ; Maria ? the hour of your birth made , te believe 
widower, and you a ſplendid heireſs ; I trembled u 1.0 ov 
dangers of that fituation, made more dangerous by t #6 __ 
loſs of your mother: to be the object of flattery int ty un 
very cradle, and made a prey to intereſt, is the conn. gde of r. 
lot attending it — Theſe refleAions, call them whim, g 8 
them ſingularities, what you pleaſe, induced me to iM.....1.te ir ; 
ccal your birth, Being abroad at the time, the play —_ 
calily executed. 7 y | 1 Me 

lar. How blind have I been! Benevolent as 50 _ 7 of 
to all, I might ſlill have perceived and interpreted i, ii; 
diſtinQion of your unremitting tenderneſs—How c 2.5 1..4 
I miſtake the parent's partiality, the parent's fondacbMl...:. 

_ Vid. Your — has been the motive of my 
tions, be it my cxcuſe— I be deſign has anſwered u 
derfully : for though Maria's virtues would have foy 
their luſtre under any trial, there would have wat 
the humble fiation of the Maid of the Oaks to give! 
due proof of a diſintereſled lover. 

— O, Sir! espect not u bere ſhall 1% 
even /contiments of tenderneſs, gratitude, and duty, 1! 
were not yours before, 

Old. The life of my ward is s pledge for that oft 
daughter and the wite, To you, Sir Harry, 1% 
make wo appology for my ſecrecy z accept now, vi 
Moria's hand, the inberitance of Oldworth's (abs, 

Sir Har, Bir, your conduct does not furprile, vi 
overwhelms me, | 

Das. New joy to the difintereſted lover, and 19 
deſtined Queen of the Oaks? 

I. Hal, Io the amiable pair, and the rewnrgn 
their merits,<Mr. Oldworth, you promiled v3 We, . 
guler regale, but you have outdone yourlelt, Wi. the "0 

Grov, Negele! egad 1 don't know what to cl gh e 
He bes alen turned the Champetre into « 1149966 w 
think, 1 never felt wy eyes twinkle fo oddly 0% 
but 1 hall be merry by and by, and when I begin, bd (9) 
#t you, double bottles aud long cok, "_ 


Dy, Well, I 
or have the 


tely defiro, 
d. you Jo n 
y maſks wpor 
ater, to yo! 
u. Lady B 
ber genuine « 
lo the age, 
ks, To thei 
| hitherto 
LSTTT7TY 
Tere wants 
Worth's 01 
W merit in | 

Hal, Bir, 

enourh t 
WW the Cap 
ule ve hav 
1 {o1 1s 00 
. Amiable 


| $; You, VI, 
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re 
Scxxe IV. 

Dp, Well, Lady Bab, are your ſpirits quite exhauſt- 
foi ;c have the events of the day made you penſive ? I 
de , to believe there are more rational ſyſtems of hep- 
un than ovrs—Shou'd my fair initrureſs become a 
ben, my ambition would be fill to follow her, 
Y 1 8 Bob, 1 am no convert=——my mind bas ever been 
onthe fide of reaſon, though the torrent in v hich 1 have 
im, has not allowed me time to prattiie, or ever to 
toc 


emplate it as I ought—But 10 tolluw tation ue 
el ame, is ſurely the Nrongett of all hypocriſy 'Y 
om this moment 1 renvounce it, 

move, And you never made a better renuunce in 
life, 

L Bab, Lady Groveby, accept the friendſhip of one 
wely defirous to imitate your virtue d. 
b, you do not know me vet ; vou forb.d your come 
y maſks wpon their faces ; 1 have worn one upon wy 
Adler, 10 you, and to the world. 

W Lady Bab wanted but the reſolution to appoar 
ker genuine charms, to make her u model to her rank 
o the age, 

By, To theſe charms ] owe my cory: rfiorimenand my 
| hitherto i prodig ul, juitly Hes Wis her om 
Wu received the firit nprctiion of love anc can 
lee wants but the hand of Lady ih to mak. 
worth's Oaks Giſtinguiſhed by another union, founds 
* werit in her fc, and difcernment in mi 

Hal, Sir, your piopolal does me honour ; but it is 
enourh to talk of hearts und hend, In ws 
the « Laniple Le tore us in car ting Ae 
We we have led, 6s months probatiun may be very 
br 161 ws bath, 

, Awmiable Lady Lab lene Confer the gift when 
pleulc; Lat wy Fete Champ tic ma be emen 
% the date of the paler Aud nos tor luch 
and dance as will befl conclude to happy 8 


(Mur, Flouri/h of Infiruments,) 
8. Vor, VI. * VAUDE 
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J. 
No ſerpent 


VAUDEVILLI. Wee 
Nor rancor 


Shepherd. 5 | 
Ye fine- fangled folks, who from cities and courts Shall poi 
By your preſence enliven the fields, 


Accept for your welcome our innocent ſports, No ſes 
And the fruits that our induſtry yields, 
CHORUS, 
e fine-fangled folks, &c, Bring roſes 
| Ply the f 
No temple we raiſe to the idol of wealth, And length 
No altar to intereſt ſmokes ; The favo 
To the bleſſing of love, kind a and health, 
Is devoted the Feaſt of the Oaks, Bring 
CHORUS | 
No temple we raile, &c, 0h Venus! 
Exch ſhe; 
Shepher def”, May he wht 
From the thicket and plain, each favourite havnt, | Find a pil 
The villagers ellen away ; 
Y our encouraging {mile is the bounty they want Oh Ve 
To compenlate the toils of the day, 
CHORUS, 
Trom the thicket, &c. 


The milk maid abandons her pail and her cow, 

In the furrow the plowman wayckes ; 
From the valley and meadow all prefs to the brow 
To afhit at Feall of the Oaks, 


CHORUS, 
The milk-maid, &c. 


le d. 
"The precept we teach is contentment and u, 
That our girls may not learn to boguale, 
By ,n ts govers the pleaturcs of youth, 
Ang decorate age with a lie 
CHOKUS, 
The ect we tach, $6, 
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No ſerpent approaches with venomous tooth, 
No raven with omenous croaks, 

Nor rancorous critic, more fatal than both, 
Shall poiſon the Feaſt of the Oaks. 


CHORUS, 
No ſerpent approaches, &c. 


Shepherdeſs, | 
bring roſes and myrtles, new circlets to weave, 
Ply the flutes in new meaſures to move, 
And leugthen the ſong to the ſtar of the eve, 
The favouring planct of love, 
CHORUS, 
Bring roſes and myrtles, &c. 


3 


0h Venus ! propitious attend to the lay, 
Lach ſhepherd the bleſſing invokes ; 
May he who is true, like the youth of 14-day, 
Find a prize like the Maid of the Oaks, 
CHORUS, 
Oh Venus ! propitious &c, 


unt 
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ENGLISH OPERA. 


DRAMATIS PERSON." 


* 


Covent-COarden, 

Auen (King of Mcedon), 1 Mr, Nemo. 
e, © thephcrd, who, uuknown 

0 imc, is heir to the crown of 
don, in love with Five, 
4 * 4 nahleman 441 $1444 i, {friend 
% Alexander, tu love With Thami- 
1. 


M.. Tenducci. 


Mr, Mautiocks, 


TEES, 
ei, 4 noble young lady, of an ates 
tnt lam) 1 L 14444444», 1 Fay: 
tis, LON Ca Amin f 
„„ 10 fugitiy; $#4 144 5 s, danghts! 
WH late 15 raut Big atu, Gilguite: 


4 Ke a; ci. 01 + lle e . F Jv v4 : Y Ms, Bal. 0 


* HAT , 


M. Matocks, 


" F , s F 7 4 | #F F =xF 
4 4. t - uueu 4 z 514 71 is 4 | 8 n 1 4 ' if 4. gud # 5 bes 47: * wo 
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uy hs bang duus ul 34id64 1am ths { 14 444k 244454 4ad 
| | 4 M. 


inftead of taking the dominion himſelf, reſtored 8 
crown to the next lawful heir; who, ignorant of | 
pretenſions to it, lived as a ſhepherd in the count 
near Sidon; of which a more particular account m 
intius Curtius, book iv. chap, 1c, 
ure of the fable, raiſed on this hi. 
rical foundation, will be ſcen in the courle of v 


be found in 
The ſuperitr 


ACY LL _ 2ct 


An extenſive Plain, Shepherds keeping their Flock;, 
mintas diſcovered on the Front of the Stage, 


Amins. Wat 1 know, thou friendly ſtream, 
What thy gentle murmurs mean 
In their accents oft they ſay, 
Why, Eliza, keep away ? 


Emer Eliza, Amintas runs ts meet by, 
Fliza, Amintas ! 1 
Amin, Ab, fair Eliza! 3s it vou I fee ? 
Ai. To eck you, dear Amintas, am I come, 
Amin, Heaven guard your fteps ! 
But Alcx«nder's boſtile camp is near, 
Eliza, Y ou wrong our conqueror's virtue, 
Sidon be from a tyrant came ty free, 
Nor means to ſeize the throne —— lie bas tut d 
Amin, Who's then to be gur King? 
Lias. The lawful heir, 
Fomewhere, tis thought, be ſecret lives unknown, 
— Hut tou 
Matters of wore import 1 came to tell you, 
At length, propitivus ts our lovis, wy mother 
hecunds wy willes, and from wy Kind fic 
Thuul4s na ty g 440 content, 
Ann, Atl me ! 
£499, Mh beoves that figh ? 
419, © £166] Luhet 


£1. 


You, faic E 
While 1, als 
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ball jointly 


las. To t. 
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Ever 
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Forgive, » 
„ now An 


Agen, (A 
Amin, W. 
Al. x, Tur 


Awin, Sir, 
Ax, An 
Ms air how 
Amin, An 
Air. Ane 
Ai Al, 
A, Live 
Hun, Al; 
vice he 10 i 
Aer. $ay, 
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You, fair Eliza, high extraction boaſt, "4 

While 1, alas ! a ſhepherd, know not mine, 

Eliza. Of Heav'n complain not. Soon, full ſoon, ne 
more 

Shall we thus ſeparate ; but happy days 

Shall jointly bleſs us, fill together found, . 


AIR. 

ia. To the wood, the field, the fountain, 

To the lawn, the dale, the mountain, 

I my darling flock will guide, 

With Amintas by my fide, 

Humble though our cottage be, 

Ever dwclling there we'll fee 

Conſtancy with pleaſure join'd, 

Innocence with peace of mind. (Exit, 


lt, 


8cexr + 


Amintas /olar. 
Forgive, ye gods, my murmurs fo unjuſt ; 
fu now Amintas is completely bleit. 
Enter Alexander and Agenor, 
Hen. (Aa i Alexander.) That is, great Sir, the 
ſhepherd whom we feek, 
Amin, While thus caraptur'd 1 my flock forget. 


(4s going , 


Ale, Turn hither, ranger, 
Awin, Bir, 1 attend your pleaſure, 
Alex, A moment of diſcourte, Allos me, youth, 
Wu air how noble | ( Afide 14 Agen.) Your name 
Amin, Amin! as, | N 
Alen, And your father's, what ? 
Amin. Alceus, 
Mix, Lives he as yet ? 
uud, Alas ! five years are putt 
Mane he 16 nature paid the tribute due, 
Airs, Say, het iberrtance bequeath'd be then ? 
| Ain, A dt, lone fheep, „ fall extent of land 
MU, dhove ul, & Cal contented bent 
| A's, Amidit the daugers of lurruunding lquadron:, 
Wu 14 deten u, 
eee neee 


N 4 Aly 


nv}, 
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Alex, Thoughts ſo exalted, in ſuch breaſt, ſurpriy, 
And charm me equally DP->To Alexander 
Let me conduct thee, ſhepherd. 

Amin. No. 

Alex. Why not ? | 

Amin, I am not worth his notice, He ſounds g 

empires, | 

I till a little held. 

Alex, Yet heaven perhaps, 
Ma in a moment change your ſate, 

Amin, It may. 


At preſcat tis its will that I'm 2 ſhepherd, 


T2 
Although this humble garb I wear, 
Aud am of fortune low, 
A ibepherd 1:1] I would appear, 
Nur with more great to grow, 
But if, againſt wy own debre, 
Hezven ſhould exalt my ate, 
Heaven will exalted thoughts inſpire, 
Aud fit me tv be great. * 


Sci III. 


Alexander, Agenor. 
Arn. 1s Alexander vet in doubt ? 


Alex No: tidon's heir lives in that youth concel 


"T's then but 4 N 10 yicld him up 
His birthzight and his throne, 


AIX. 

Alex, Still have the heavens been my guide, 

Conquering ſocs on every lide, 

And cach Har propitteus ſhines, 

Fav'ring um bold Gefigus, 

May they, while wy tail they bleſs, 

1cach mc to deere luccels 5 

Ou this get well pleas'd look down, 

While @ king reccives hls cxonn! 


Set ] Y, 


Thamiris is the Dreſs of Ulber df. aud A gen 
Aj 


Tam, A gener ; 


(L. M0 


"= 
Hen. II 
In this diſz1 
Tham. 1 
The fair El 
And now ! 
Aen. Pr 
With me to 
Thom. V 
fath: 
Aen. A 
Now 1 atter 
Tham, B. 
Tuamiris hg 
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Aren. Thamiris ! Princeſs! Can it then be you 
lu this diſzuile ? 
Tham. *Tis to this dreſs my liberty I owe, 
The fair Eliza yet has given me ſhelter, 
And now I wait your aid for my eſcape. 
Agen. Princeſs, by me be better counſell'd ; come 
With me to Alexander. 


_ — hat ! can I bear his Gght who kill'd my 
ather ! 
Aen. Alas! you know not Alexander's mind, 
Nom I attend him, | 
Tham, But e'cr you go, O ſay, if i ia your heart 
Thamiris holds her place ? 
. 
Aen. Why aſk me, faireſt, if I love? 
Thoſe ches lo piercing bright, 
Can every doubt of that remove, 
Nor need you other light. 
Thole evcs full well do know my heart, 
And all its workin”s fce ; 
E'er hace they play'd the conqueror's part, 
Aud I no mee was free, {Exit Agen. 


Prize 


ds gr 


* 


Sceunr V. 
: Thami: 1s /ola, 
Thanks to the gods! Thamiris is ill led. 
once n though you've given me for the roy i) purple 
This ruitic garb, Agcnor's heart you've leit me, 
| A1K 
The many dreadful Norms blown ver, 
Alicady I've lorget ; 
My lover's looks the calm ve Here, 
And peace is non my lut, 
What thuugh a while wy Hare ſevere 
My quict did annoy; 
My heart that thudder'd then with feor, 
Js fluttering now with joy, (Exa 


bisg # | N [ | 84 


Scr VI. : 


bringing the Crown, dcrptre, Cc. Te. Tc. 
_ A Maxcs. 
Her. Attend, Agenor, on our ſovereign will. 
Amintas' virtues call him to the throne ; 
The gods by me confer it: have him crown'd ; 
The crown will take new luſtre from his virtues, 
By Heav'n ! it mose delights my ton ting foul 
Jo beckon model! merit hom the lade, 
"Than fee Darius tumble from his throne, 
And all his Aſian empire laid in ruin. 
AIR, 

Can I ſee the royal race 

Sink in ſorrow and diſgrace, 

And not raiſe them to the throne 

Juſtice has decreed their own ? 


Scene VII. 


of Flowers, Ec. 
DUET, 
Amintas and Eliza, 


Now Phabus ariſing 
His beams doth diſplay, 


Proclaims the new day, 
CHORUS, 
May fair Cupid fend love, 
Trantporting this pair, 
Their cares to 1emove, 


Aud enliven the fair? 
Ai the end of the chorus enter Agenor 


This 6:4 of howages, great King receive ; 
And let me te my prince his Virth reveal nn 
Heir aud luccdflur tv the cone of biden, 


„ 
wo 
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Emer Alexander and \ genor. foliowed by Ryyal G urd 


Enter Amintas and Eliza, with Shenbords and $ 5 
s, ging 15 Jolomntze the Nupials, with OTE 


And malic enticing + 


Agen, From me, the faithfuleft of huwbic fubjcd 


4 J. 
Amin. C. 
Ages. M. 

Depoſcd. co 

Your prince 

A way thou 
Ehza. 0 
fmin. A 
Aen. A 

With his on 

me this 

Your guard: 


Anintas an, 


Les. A 
In thou inc 
Amm. A! 
ict theſe 
And think i 
Lan ever lac 


tize, Go ri 


But « 
Price 
bun, They 
Yes, 
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ein. Can this be true? 

Agen. Molt true; your noble father 
Depoſed, committed to my guardian hand 
Your princely youth, until propitious heaven 
A way ſhould open for you to the throne. 

Lis. O heavens! Is Amiatas then a king ? 

Amin, A king ! 

Aen. A king! Amintas, Alexander waits 
With his own hand to crown you; and now ſends 
br me this mark of royalty. Theſe are 
Your guards and ſervants, Come, without delay. 

(Ex. — 
Sci VIII. 


inintas % Eliza, u) Guards, which remain to at- 
1. nd A mintas. 


Lies. Amintas, do I dream can this be real? 
An thou indeed our king V hat can this mean? 
Amin, Alas! you ſeem to mourn my fortune, 
Quiet theſe falle fears, 

And think not hat the ſoul of your Amintas 
Lan ever lacrifice bis love to empire, 
DUST, 
Amintas and Elia, 

La. Go rcigo—ahe throne awaits wy love, 
But oh ! if that can be, 
Prelerve your heart for me, 
Fun, Though 1 fhould reign, III faichful prove ; ; 

Ves, on the throne you'll bud 

Y our hepherd ever Kind. 
%. Shepherd * My king you're now, 
fin, How crudl is fer? 
Wh, Ye powers whom we revere, 

Ie love lu pure lone favour en 

{ Excunt ſever ills 


** of = and Vue rale. 
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ACT IU, SCENE I. 


Alexander's Tent, 
Amintas in his royal robes, with attendants, 


& 3 Mo 
Cour, ye hours with joy replete, 


Teeming with cternal love, 
Make my happineſs complete, 
Softeſt rranipurt let me prove! 
Could I taſte the pomp of ate, 
Taſle the ſplendors of a throne, 
Bear the load of being great, 
Were Eliza not my own ? 
Go, ye regal honours, go! 
Hence, ye have no pow'r to charm : 
Crowns alone no bliſs beſtow, 
Sceptres have no pow'r to charm, 
Strong is nature's pow'rfal cull, 
Soft the huſband's dear delight: 
In love the wite, the infant, all 
Tender ties of Li's unite, 
RECITATIVE. 
Love, jealouſy, an fear diftraft my foul? 
A thouſand firuggling pailions read my breast 
] cannut bear th“ intolerable load, 
(Give me Eliza, gods or let we die, 


6 3 
Not on beeuty's trankent pleaſure, 
Which wo roal joys import, 
Nor on heaps of lordid trewiure, 
1334 1] fix my youthigl heart, 
Nut Lis 1'4 (ect este 
Did the &: Ke Wander Lind, 
Nor her form, the Lea of nature x 
"i was alone her patleſs mind, 
Not on Lead) , rc, 
( Eau with aten e 
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Scexs II. 


A diflant Proſpect of the Macedonian Camp, 
Eliza /cading Thamaris. 


Laa. Take better heart —come on—conſider well, 
our future bliſs depends on this attempt. 

Tham. Alas ! of Strato am I not the daughter ? 

had are not theſe the hoſtile tents of Macedon ? 
Elsa. Reſiga vain fears; Amintas I purſue, 

id tear is now a ſtranger to my heart, 


. 
za, Go, tim' tous fair, to fate reſign 
The int'reſt of thy love, 
While I purſue my bold deſign, 
And pity itrive to move. 
Tham, O sy, Eliza, leave me not alone! 
our courage has diſpell'd my female fears, 
Eliza, Follow me then, 
Tam Alas I cannot follow, 
ly coward heart betrays my great deſign, 
. 
Tell, oh tell, my lover true, 
What in vain 1 firive to lay 
Since my heart is Known t you, 
Its ſentiments do yu con ev. 
What mny ſoul feels, can | ex ala, 
Wien all epreihon "tis oe! 
Well you know my cauſt t pain, 
Well you kay what "tis 0 love. [Z. 


Sctet III. 

Les, Yonder's the royal tent of Macedon, 
ce tall 1 ad my love, my dear Aminas, 

Later Agenur, 
Hen, Whither fly you, nymphs 7? 
I 4d. I hattcn ty the bing (G 545 
Ae, (Sapping bers ) Y oy cannot fee him nos, 
Le, Is be wat there, in Als honger t tent 
ee You to that is ut £49 o admaillion 1 Ain, 
Has. $93 but from 8 don't conccal 

* lud unpalicuce 


A £4, 


3 AMINTAS, A1 1987 77. 
I will not conceal it. Amin. T 
2 24, But ſay, docs my Amintas talk of me 0 kifs that 


Alex. Ne 


Aten. He does moll tenderly but pr*ythee hency 


a „ 
Eliza, Barbarian ! can you ſee my pain, 


is I'm 
de — 


Thus pafted from my love. Anun, . 
And grant me not ſome light to gain, 
That may my doubts remove ? Farewe 
Can you then fee me fo diftreſt, A long 
And yet no pity ſhew ? A mon 
What he art muſt dwell in ſuch a breaſt, Ye tloc 
Unmov'd at fo much woe [La 
Scam IV, + .. 
Agcuor ue. | * Lo. 
Ye gods, in the great heart of Alexander * * * 
Second my intercelhoa for Thamiris 1 0 
Enter Amintas, 1 
„ But whither gots my king in fo much haſle . — 
, I thought that at « diſtance I had ſeen 4 * * l 
. Why appears the not ? 3 32 
Agen, She's gone, — * 
Amin, Gone | whither ! I'll purſue her, (I. © — 4 Z * 
Aen. Hold! (%, bim,) Sir, you mult not. 4 4 1 m 
Amin, How t .. my 4.4 
Aen. 1 ſay, vou muſt act, 3 Th. 
Amin, Who date ſoy that? Can aught refit... © 
king / "png wn 
Aen. Yes, his own grestheſe, juſtice, virtue, ſame, * wy 
[ The public good, his conſcience, and his duty. 7 4 \ * 
I Amia, Thou Arik u on truth, Agcner, 3 = 
A monarch's fan lives in his people's happincls, for ub 
A 1 K. W turn all 


Although heaven's good pleafure has alter'd wy Note, hor can vou 
My mind's ill the fame, though by fortune I'm g1ct , 
Nor hall mighty conquetts and add alarms, 
Chace from my fond heurt wy Liese dent charms, 


| eres V, "T's ove: 
Laber Mexander with Anda. The greg 
Men. 4 Viow vis 
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Amin. Thus, noble Sir, permit me at your fect 

0 kiſs that hand which rais'd me to the throne. 

Alex. No; take a friend's embrace: 

is I'm your debtor, ſince to you I owe 

he oben to perform an act of juſlice, 


Amin. Ye gods! bow ſhall a hepherd fill a throne ? 
1 
Fare ell, ſoft ſcenes, the plain, the brook, 
A long fairwell, my pipe, my crook : 
A monarch calls to glory*s ſhrine. 
Ye tlocks adicu, fince empire's mine. e 
Scexs VI. 
Alexander and Agenor, 
Alex, Long intervals of reſt, the ſpur of glory 
[ill not admit, To-morrow then, Agenor, 
ter I've crown'd the king, Sidon I mean to leave 
ad yet unſatisfied I go. 
wt young Thamiris, like her father, ſhould 
Mruſt my clemency, and by her flight 
claim her terrors, greatly now diſturbs me. 
Aen. Great Sis, you yet may bleſs her, Fair Thamiris 
bs only lain conceal'd, and is at hand. 
Alex, Hate, bring her to my preſence ; loſe no time, 
Aen. I go (Coing, 
Ax. Bur * 1d (Fa.) It hall be fo, 
ck to Thamiris ; tell her, that this day 
mean to place the crowa upon her head, 
M give ps hand to the new King. 
Hen. Her hand! 
Alex, N es z and thus Amintas 
| mount the throne ; and yet Thamiris will not 
end from her own dignity. lis f d. 
ww turn all pale, and make no aviwer to me; 
W can you diſapprove lo juft a ſentence | 
1 
If beppincſe through me they gain, { 


I bave not conquer'd them in vain ; 

"I's over hearts 1 with to x ign, 

The greateſt glory I've in view | 
Lam viftory, is good tv do. (Z.. 
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Sc ENE VI I, 


Agenor /o/us. 
Break, break at once, my burſting heart ! Oh, heaven 
Deareit Thamiris, muſt I loſe you thus? 
. 
Love, jealouſy, rage, 
My bolom engage; 
In vain, all in vain. do I ftrive to controul 
This madneſs, this whirlwind, this norm of the ſoul, 
By paſſion I'm tot, 
To — I'm loſt ; 
In vain, all in vain, I endeavour to bear 
The tortures of love and the pangs of deſpair, 
Scene VIII. 
_ Amintas. 
Amin Where is Liza Would that I could is 
Aten Far other care mul now employ your min 
You muſt forget Eliza. 
Amin, Eliza! "Tis impoſſible. 
Aten. He whom the — have choſen for a throne 
Amin, Perith ten thouſand ſcepttes, thouſand thro 
F're | prove falſe to copftancy and love, 
E're I forget or am divided from her. 
Aten. Hah ! "tis Eliza ; let us trait retire ; 
In pity to yourſelf remain not here, 
Your preſence, ſure, would cauſe her inflant death, 
Amin. Her death! my b 00 runs cold; 1 ticeze 
with horror 
Aen. Let ws then hafte away! 
Forgive the boldnels of my hovelt zeal, . 


(Ag nor takes Amintas by the hand and i: is 


ing him away «4 une fide, while Nig s ee 


on the other; bit i bunje(f lopped by 1 bad 
why l him, 
Scans IN, 
Tam, Agcuor, whither ly Yus ? 
Ae. Oh, ye tates ! 


Lise, Aminas | hear we, 


Tham * 6 
Els, Wh 
Tham, Bu 
Aren. I » 
Lis. Spe. 
Ain. I 
Aen. To 
d! let us | 


Ehs. I ſec 


Tell me you 
Tham, M 
Lis. Am 
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Aen. Princeſs ! | (To Thamiris, 
Amin. My love ! (7 Eliza, 


Tham. Is this thy love, thus to ante Thamiris ? 


(T9 Agenor. 
Elia. How could you let me pine ſo long in ablence? 


(To Amintas, 


caven 


Tham You ſigh. | (J. Agenor. 

Elia. Why are vou ſilent ? (To Amintas, 

Tham, But yet ſpeak, ( To Agenor, 
ſoul, Aten. I would, but cannot, 1 

Lis. Speak, let me intreat you. (To Amintass 


Amin, 1 date not, 

Aen. Too much we have to tell, alas! too much! 
þ! let us breathe in peace our ſecret woes, 

Ehs. 1 ſee Im lighted ; yes, thole alter'd looks 


(79 Amintatg 
ane your crown has robb'd me of your heart. : 
ar miu Thom, What, is Agenor falſe to his Thamiris ? uw 
Lias. Amintas too ungratefal to his love | 
Ah, Eliza, did you know | þ 


How vou ll my heart with woe, 
You'd ceaſe to wound my heart, 
Or crucl ſounds impart, 
Hear me, then, ye tates above, 
Send freih — lo my love, 
And crown her foul with 2 
Her mind with friendly calc 
While thepherds cruel prove, 
Slighting their former love, 
Tell we, Amintas. then, 
Are you ill that humble ſwaln, 
Who by me your flocks wou'd {ced, 
Playing on your tune recd / 
Aw 1 banidh'd from vour mind ? 
Shell 1 no more favour find ? 
% and Let's away and gh alone, 
i, All our former prace bs gone; 

ay bs the pe alan) s 6146 ; 
They alone are ul blen; 


When 
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When nobles births are croſt, 
And in many troubles loſt. 
Don't move us with your tears, Amin. To 
Free our ſad fouls from fears, 
Tham, Are the fates ſo unkind ? 

Are our vows out of mind ? 
Are you fo cruel grown, 
Your true love to dilown ? 


Tell me why you thus complain, Whet 
Frowning on us with diſdain ? | And 
Shall we our ſufferings know, Thou 
The ſource of all our woe. The | 
| The 1 
CHORUS. No fo 


Cruel Fortune, ceaſe to frown, 
Take again your ſubtle crown ; 
Let gay locks from lovers dart, 


And enliven ev'ry heart ; Ez, Heat 


Let our fouls be freed from grief, bat can th 
And each lover find relict ; at on this 
That Gepherds ever may be bleſt, * with Th 
And ſhepherdeſſes ſweet carchh, en. It is 
1 Ls, And 
6 12 
renn i for fav 
— — 2 Tak 
i A remote Part of the Wood, 4. Com! 
Amintas ut. 
No repoſe can I diſcover, No ſu 
Nor find joy without my lover; Bince 
Can I Hey when the's not near me ? Can'y 
Cruel fate, once deigu to hear me And 1 
The charms of grandeur don't invite me Fort wi 
Fair Eliza mull delight me; Heus 
Or crown und ſeeptre I'll reſigo 3 My . 
The thepherd's life all Ui be nine, A thy 


| Luer Agens, | 
Aten. Do 1, my King, irrefulute Min fad you 7 
Alu, No, e x 
eu, You have then furm'd your let 4 you, O, 


7 II. Anras. 30% 


Amin, 1 have. I am ready. 

Aren. How? 

Amin, Lo my duty. 

Aen. Happy Amiuntas in your beauteous partner! 
Amin I know her worth, Agenor, nor would take 
throne, without her lufire to adorn it. 


A 1 R. 
When diſtreſs invades the ſoul, 


And forrows all the mind controul, 
Though crowns and ſceptres and « throne, 
The hand of fortune makes our own, 
The forlorn, the wretched heart, 


No ſoothing comfort can impart, (Exit 
Scens II. 


Eliza and Agenor. 

Lx. Hear me, Agenor, I'm alarm'd, diſtradted! 
bat can theſe rumours mean, 
ut on this day the ouptials of Amintas 
* with Thamiris fix'd ? I'll ne'er believe it. 
Agen, It is too true. | 
Hts. And is Amiutas falle ? 

Alexander, to mankind, to heaven, 

Will for favour, pity, juitice, cry ! 
Hen. Take comfort 
Lia, Comfort to me ! alas, ecu hope Lath leſt me. 


SS 3 


No ſweet reſuge can 1 find, 

Since my lover proves waking ; 
Can vou then behold my pain, 

Aud ſuch crucl thoughts maintain 


6 Fortune frowning with diſdain, 
Hes my vows and fight in vain? 
My lover gone 1 will nt en | 
A thoulaud fears dict wy biel, (E.. 


5 Bci Il, 


Thaowirhs and Agener, 
1. : Agen. 0, L Wis, uea ven f g 
/ J hanis 
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Tham. To you, 


To you, it 1 Agenor, i is Thamiris 
Indebted for a kingdom, 


(Ironic 


I. 


Aren. "Tis to you tal Air, 
The kingdom ſtands indebted for acceptance. 1 by 
2 
. M 
May that bright form be ever grac'd "9 
With glories of a throne. 8 A 
Still [rom your gentle breaſt be chac 'd White 
The pangs that mine has known {! "Tix &þ 
Let Pharous, when our queen he ſpies, Sid n 
The earth with joy ſurve 4 Inlarg 
May beauty gild the cheerful ſkies, Her la 
And hail the bountcous day! Thy vi 
Tham, Hapleſs Agenor, doſt thou then endure, WW: With 
Like me, the torments of a hopeleſs love ! w'd by » 
Scene IV, 
Propit' 
Thamiris /o/a, 3 ö 
3 Let mi 
Agenor, thou do? not deſerve The 
For me ſuch Erie of to Kno ; 4 If1 1 
From our paſt vows I'll never ſwerve, Ras 
But calm thy preſent woe, 898 
My crown 1 freely will refign 505 
For fond Agenor's charms ; 
No more ſhall my fond heart repine, hy ths 
But fly into bis arms, Res « at 
Bure he who would my thought condemn, ie is 4 ha 
No valour c'er pollett ; * 4 ty 
No virtue can bis foul inflame, + y 
Or grow withis his breafl, n Wi 
t do you 


Love's pleaſant days laid up in flore, 
Shall bounteoully repsy 
Ous prefent woes, when we no ore 
 Licounisr die Gum, 


Eier tw v4 


Screr V. 
The Palace of Alexander. 


ial Air, Alexander enters, Agenor and Thamiris, 
weeded by Macedonian Commanders, and the Sidynian 
Nins. | 


MARCH 4d CHORUS 

Long live, great hero, to expand 
Oer vanquiſh'd worlds thy dread command ; 
Whale tyrants conquer to deſtroy, 
"Tis thou diffuſeſt peace and joy. 
S$1d.an this day extols thy name. 
Enlarg'd her bliſs, as is thy fame ; 
Her lateſt annals hall diſplay 
Thy virtue equal to thy ſway, 


flv, With conſcious pleaſure I receive the honour 
ed by your applauſcs on my actions, 


A 1 R, | 


Propitious heav'n hot pleas'd cach day 
Freth laurels to impart, 
Let mild benevolence allay 


The ardour of my bear ! 


Wes 


If I a far of glory blaze, 
d by your pon divine, 
rant that of ſuch flar the rays 
_— or general good may thine ; 


ir, But whence comes this delay The ſun space 
cs ; why does not the new king appear f 

ie is Thawiris ? 

lam, At your royal fect, 
len, Are you the Prince's / 

by Whom vou leck, aw J. 

do you behold 

tor to your worth, 

wid The deed ite bs bus reward 10 wc, 

Mw, Agenor, Fir, 

wenhe'd lis love to my ambition, 

4 BCE), 


mn, 


* 
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Enter Eliza, and throws herſelf at Alexander's Fe, 


AMINTAS, 


Scexs VI. 


Ad It 


Elia. Juilice, Sir! juſtice ! pity ! and protection 


Alex. (Raiſing her.) Riſe, beauteous maid, and free! 


tell your wrongs. 


Elis, I am Eliza, 


Come t6 implore from Alexander's hands 


Redreſs for injuries, a heart oppreſs'd ! 


Alex. But againſt whom complain you? 


Elia. Againſt thee. 
Alex. Againſt me ! 


How have 1 


Eliz, You have robb'd me of my quiet, 


ever wrong'd you ? 


My every joy : I live but in Amintas, 


And "tis Amintas that you would force from, 


Alex, Amintas ! 
Elis. Yes ; from infancy our hearts 


Have been united=—Y es—his heart is mine, 
By vows repeated, and by plighted faith, 


Alex, It was the ſwain Amintas gave his hcart, 


The king Amintas would diſdain to give it, 


Ju as Alexander has fpobes theſe fu, Words, ini 
Amintas, dreſſed in bis Shepherd's Habit, and fallin 
by Shepherds, who bring the Crown, We, ©. 


Scens the LA. 


Amin, Sir, I'm Amiotas, and a ſhepherd ©i!l, 
Auer. How ! | 
Amin, Theſe markt of royalty, ſec at your ſcet. 
till in my fhepherd's garb, 1 joyſully 


To my poor flock and my loſt peace return, 


Alen, Is not Thamiris there 
Amin, Thamiris, Sir, 


Of »« King's heart is wwrthy ; but Eliza 
Choſe we when | was but « hepherd Bir; 
Aud new king, 1 ought not to forlake ber, 


Vow 


Men who arc ts honour ue 


* 3 
$s of love will ever bind 


They pullets » fas ap K mind 
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bv deny the fois their due. 
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Ez, Tra 
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flex, But 
Lagth, le 
Ann, Wh 
flex, Yes, 
mere 
| 505 thoi 
wt my lic; 
* HAPPY tu 
10% a] thc pia 


» I. Auras. | 8 zit 
Scorn'd, deteſted may I be, 
When 1 from Eliza part; 
F, Thrones and regal dignity 
Can't ſeduce my faithful heart, 


flex. Such generous lovers Alexander ne'cr 
ill ſeparate, Amintas, do you take 
x fair Eliza; and do you, Thamiris, 

ard Agenor's conſtancy and faith; 

didon, your own country, you ſhall reign, 
fgen, and Tham. O truly great! 
Ania. and Elis. O nobly juſt ! 


a I KL 
Lis, Tranſporting joys elate my mind! 
Who can his bleſs compure 
With what this hero has aflign'd 
To be our copious ſhare ? 


Ye pow'rs divine, oh lend me aid, 
My grateful heart to ſhew 3; 
If thus ſuch gifts may be repaid, 

Oh let eur tranſports flow ! 


art, 


flex, But now, | 
ogth, let >idon ſee her ſovereign crown'd, 
fmin, What in this garb ? 

flex, Yes, in that gab. Lis likely, 

f vy mere chance has heaven fo ordain'd it, 
you mould wear, ot this important moment, 
100 wy ilic ally Wy og Futend 

* po tenen of @ latte eig; 

wal thepherd 15 & nation's blefſhng, 
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Though from a cottage tv a throne 
Amate mounts by Heav'u's b gh wil', 
Uaab or'd may be fill be known, 
A be the royal ib ed will, 
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$94 
Gently you'll ride, a: in a fairy dream 
Tour boops wnſqueen'd, and not a beau ſball ſcream, 
What fill diforder'd - <vell-—1 know your fr. 

"ou be back in time for cards to-n'ght : 
Swift as Nee Mab within ber hazle nut, 
Pl ſet ys fofely dren at Lilliput. 
Away we go = Ge: p— Ladies keep vour places, 
And gentleme or ſhame -- don't ſcrew your faces, 
Roſtly, my im and fend. you critics there, 
Pray you, fit ſtill, or 1 can never fleer ; f 
My d are not the div l you need to fear. 
Hold ſoft my friends ao -r faith we ſpin it; 
My uſual rat's a theuſand miles a minute, 
A flate, nan now could tell bu lig wwe ſoar =o—— 
Stateſmen bave been theſe a'ry jaunts before. 
4 fee the land. -e folti=—xobat limbs vat feature / 
There's lords and ladies 10% -e pretty creatures! 

Now to your fight theſe pu-, I'd produce, 
Which may, if rightly Lead, twrn to wes 
Furt, not made of u, and play'd with wires, 
Hut f and lies, ond full of frange dire, 
S ff range=—you'l! ſoar ce believe me fooutd I 16. 
4% giant vic may in pigmies dn: cd, 
Rowware you lay not ta the conjurer”s charge, 
That theſe in miniature are you in large © 
To you theſe lirtle Full. bave no relation, 
A, different in thiir manners 61 thiir nation, { 
To fbew your pronks requires me conjur ation, 
Open your 1914 and rarimnyour mewthy be fout, 
Kugland is wanift'd — (waves bis wand. — Eater Lilliput, 
(Strikes the curtain and fauks, 


ET SH WS I 
Lord Flimnap's Fporimens, 
Enter Fiianap. 


Tus marriage 1s the devil—I have fold my libs 
eaſe, and picaſurc z and in exchange bave got & % 


„ very witc — Arpbition began ny milcry, and 
irimony has completed Homme But have nut the! 


of quality wives, ne lalkionable wives, and yet ares 
CO » hy em pot 1 jw Becauſe 3 am © 16 


py few} 
l.ogular lovl, w 


Kno the world, and keep the ef compeny- 


am troubled with vulges Lecling 
awkward delicacies, though 1 was born a ebe 
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RL Enter Bolgolam. 

Bol, What! in the dumps, brother Flimnap ? 

Fim. Ay, brother, deeply fo. 

Bel. Why, what's the matter ? | 

Flim, I am married. | 

Bol, And to my filter———If ſhe wrongs vcu. I'll do 
you juſtice ; and it you wrong her, I ihail cut your 
throat—that's all. 

Fin. My dear admiral, I know your friendſhip, and 
your honour, and can truſt both ; I have ſent for you 
and your brother Fripperel, as my wite's neareit rela- 
tions, to open my heart to you, and to beg your advice 
and aſhitance, | 

Bol, He adviſe you ! what can he adviſe you about ? 
He was bred to nothing but to pick his teeth, and dangle 
after a court: 80, unleſs you have à coat to lace, a 
feather to choole, or a monkey to buy, Fripperel can't 
aut you, | | 

Fin. But he is the brother of my wife, admiral, 

Bol. So much the worle for het and you 100, perhaps 
If the has likened to him, I ſhan't be ſurpriſed that 
you have a bad time of it: Such fellows as he, who call 
themſelves fine gentlemen, torivoih, corrupt the morals 
of a whole nation, | 

Flim, indecd, admirs), you are too ſevere, 

Bol, Indeed, wy Lord Flmaap, 1 ipeak the truth 
Time was when we had as little vice here in Lilliput 
„ any where; but fince we iported polittencls and 14 
lions from Blefulcy, we have thought of nothing but 
wing uc gentlemen ; and a fine gentleman, in my dic. 
Wnary, hand: tor nothing but impertinence and AMeta- 
lon, without any ove Virtue, flincerity, or real cavilit y. 

Flim, Bui, dear brother, contain yourleit, 

But, ound | 1 canton We fhiall be uadone by our 
iy VvEpolitenelon— I'hofe curled Hlefulcudians have been 


778 
„ and 
Are 
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* 


lag us to dellroy ui, While we kept our own rough 
Men ners, WE Were more than a match tor eim but lince 
bc y have made us ne gentlemcu -A dou't light the 
iter irt, 1 can allure you, 

Later Viipperel, 


een %. What ! is wy dear brother and mag neui nous 
noble (03 «d wal 


fi 


36 LILLIPUT 


admiral firing a broadfide againſt thoſe wretches who 

_—_ ſhirts and 2 faces? eh! 

» I would always fire upon thoſe, good brot 

who dare 3 their king and ape 

try want em. 

Him. My dear brothers, let us not wander from the 

ſubject of our meeting. I have ſent to you for your ad. 
vice and aſſiſtance in an affair that nearly concerns me 
as a man, a nobleman, and the father of a family, 

Fry. What can poſſibly, my dear Lord, diſturb your 

tranquillity, while you have fortune to purchaſe plez. 
ſures, and health to enjoy em 

Bol. Well ſaid, Fripperel—There ſpoke the genius of 
a fine gentleman--Give him but dainties to tickle his 
palate, women to flatter his vanity, and money to k 
the dice a-going, and you may purchaſe his ſoul, and 
have his honour and virtue thrown in to the bargain, 

Frip. Well faid, admiral ; I would as ſoon undertake 

to ſteer thy ſhip as teach thee manners, 

Bel. And I wou'd ſooner fink ſhip than ſuffer 
ſuch fellows as thee to come on of her, | 

Fim. I find, gentlemen, you bad rather indulge your 

4 than aſſiſt your fri | 

Frip. Come, come, let us hear our grievances, 

Flim, Your ſiſter has diſhonour'd me. 

Hol. Im cut her to pieces, 

Frip. She is « five women, and a woman of quality, 

and therefore ought not to be cut to pieces for trifles, | 

Bol. Thou art « fine gentleman, and ought to be 
bang'd ; But what has ſhe done 

Hin. Hurt me, injur'd me, beyond reparation, 

B/. The Devil bt 

Nun, 1 am «ſhamed to tell you, 

Bel, Out with it, 

Flim, Fallen ia love with a monſter, | 
Hl, The new prodigy-—this quinbus flefts 
man mountain —Gulliver——the Englith gient, 

Frip, Ho! bs! what, aud arc you afraid, brothe 
be Meld ſwallow ber“ for you canuct pollibly be ala 

any thing cle, 
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be /. I don't know what to think of this—-In love 
ith a monſter ! My ſiſter has a great ſoul to be ſure—— 
dat all the women in Lilliput are in love with him, I 
ak — The devil is in em And now they have 
ken the Engliſh giant, they'll turn up their noſes at 
ich a luſty fellow as I am But how do you know 
his Have you intercepted her love letters? 
Fri. Or have you ever caught her in his ſlecve, or 
pocket ? or has ſhe been lock d up in his ſauT.box ? 
Ha ! ha! ha! 
Him. I cannot bear to jeſt when the honour of myſelf 
ud family ate at ſtake l have witneſſes that ſhe viſits 
kn every day, and allows and takes great familiarities., 
Frip. She's a woman of quality you know—and there- 
cannot poſſibly agree to abridge my filter of her 
7 ights and privileges, 
Bol, W 
ht ? 


hat, is cuckolding her huſband a natural 


t 
Frip. Lord, brother, how coarſely you talk— Beſides, 
w know it can't be, it can't be ; for did not Gulliver 
us, when we talk'd to him about the cuſtoms of his 
ptry, that it was a maxim with the Engliſh, never to 
* with another man's wiſe, 
Bol, No matter for that-—though he's « monſter a- 
ng us, he may be as fine « gentleman as you are in his 
v country ; and then I wou'd not take his word for a 
_ ing, | 
Irp, Brother, I have no time to quarrel with you 
; for Gulliver, you know, is to make bis entrance 
diately ; he is to be created a Nardac of this king- 
* and we have all orders from the king to affilt ot 
ceremony—to, brother Flimoap, better ſpirus to 
% and better manners to you, my dear bully broad- 
„ Ha! be! be! (Exit, 
bl, A pretty counſellor, truly, to conſult with in 
man mountain into the metropolis, and ſetting Lin 
Werty ound, if the whim thould take him 10 
belickſome, he'd make 85 much miſchief in the city 


= Ponkey among chins, | 
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413 LILLIPUT, 
and is brought here to receive honours, and to be ready Both, 1 


to aſſiſt us. Fri. 4 
Bol. 1 wiſh he was out of the kingdom: ſor ſhauld he Wie proce! 
prove an ungrateful monſter, like ſome other of our al. Wnatters h. 
lies, and join our enemies, we ſhall conſume our ment Why the ile. 
und drain our drink to a fine purpoſe ! eve that { 


Flim, Tis my intereſt in particular to get him hence, Ie lord 
if I can ; and therefore I will join you moſt cordially ler this 


in any ſcheme, to ſend him out of the kingdom. tour of b. 
Bol. We'll think of ii (Trumpet ſound.) What's Nein, my 
that noiſe for ? 3. 


Fim. Jo call the guards together, to attend the pra. L. Fin 
cellion, I will put on wy robes, and call upon you to Wi laſt m; 
attend the ceremony, iel men 

Bel, I'll wait for you— (going. — But do you hear, Wiccounts 1 
brother, talk to your wife roundly : don't fight ber ata War, 1 an 
dittance, but grapple with her; and if ſhe won't Hike, WM V. "1 
link her, (Exit Bol, arge in 

Flim. Grapple with her; and if ſhe won't firike, Ck en may |} 
her ln) caſily ſaid, but not fo calily done Theſe en or me 
bachelors are always great heroes "till they 4 — I. Flim. 
then they meet with their match — Let me ſce— h. 1 

why ſhould I diſturb myſelf about my lady's condut h that, 
when I have not the leait regard for my lady herſelf - L. Vn. 
{lowever, by diſcovering her indilcretions, I thall have Frip, req 
an excuſe for mine; and people of quality ſhould 1, Flianap 


chale their calc at any rate, # keep you 
Fim, 

Let jealoufy torment the lower life, EE 
Where the fond kuſband loves the fonder wiſe ; Frip, re 
Ladies and Lords ſhould their aNe tions Imot he, could be 
Be ulways caſy, and defpile each other, I. Flim, 
With us no vulgar paſhons mould abide ; Wieofic! 
For none become u nobleman but—piide, (F114 Fr, 12 


to your | 
9 have lee 

panting f 
' #Goralils 
' leave bes 
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Enter Lady Viiauap and Fripperel, projping and 
FT WE hin 2 | 
I., Flim, Come, broth: r, the owls are flown, 1 
ba ha! 1 his is the null luck accident | mrs [141 bv 
nme the letter 1810 LEE Dands ? 
Frip. The moment ent your 70 01 Lufband and e 
wile brother conſulting Low $0 161460, you los your v 


gal ui al love of thus CG WILLY © | comme . 
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erdy Both. Ha! ha! ha! 

Frip. And was haſt'ning to the palace to prepare for 
1d he dhe proceſſion, an elderly lady (who though paſt love 
Ir a}. Watters herſelf, ſeemed willing to forward 'em) pulls me 
meat Why the ileeve ; and, with an inſinusting curteſy, and an 

eye that ipoke as wantenly as it cou'd, whiſper'd me 
ence, Woy lord—my lord Flimnap—l am commillioned to de- 
dially ier this into your own hands, and hope to have the ho 
your of being better known to you—then curteſyin;; 
That's ein, mumbled ſomething, look'd roguithly, and left 
Y =. 
e pro- L, Him. Ha! ha! ha! I am glad that I have caucht 
ou to Wnt laſt my mol virtuous lord and maiter—{) theſe mo 
beſt men——ihey arc very devilshowerver, | can balanc: 
| hear, counts with him -——but pray tend the billet-doux 10 


er ata Wor, 1 am impatient to hear what his ſlut fays, 

rike, V. Vis a moit exquifite compoſition, and a diſ- 
„ Bol, Nckarge in full to you for all kinds of inclinations that 
e. Ck en may have now, or conceive hereafter, either tour 
- I hcie en or monttcr, hi! ha! ha 

and L. Flim, Thou ant the beſt of brothers, poſitively, 
te Frip, There's a bob for your ledyihip too, 1 can tell 
-ondut u that, OT 

e- Ln. O] prov let me have it, 

ll ave Frp, reads, © Why did not I ſee my deareſt Lord 


ald t- nana laft night did public affairs, or your Lady, 
F keep you from my wiſhes 7 


L, Hun. Not his lady, I can affure her, He! be! 


* 
F Frip, reads on, © Time was when affairs of late 
her, could be paltpan'd for my (company. 


1. Flim, Cou'd they lo! then the vation has a ne 
Wne of it! 


„. roads on, And if vou facrific'd the laft night 
# to your lady, which by ll the bonds of love they'd 
und p have een mine, 70 inf rd lot of us: tor ] WW 4 4 
F panting for you, while [ic was withing here with | 
1, 1 Moral $1141 mountaia let inc COnjure FOU tis 
but LURE leave her t@ het Wi ts, and y this evenins to tus 
ume of YOUuT £451 tender, In ging Mon 
d avd Ol & Fl., Upus wy word, the Yang uiling Moretiy 
59 * = Wks. 
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makes very free with me but this is a precious let 

ter, aud will ſettle all our family-quarrels for the futus 
Fri. But come, let us to a little conſultation of mi 

chief——ſhall we ſend for the admiral and ſhew it him! 

We ſhall have fine bouncing. — 

L. Fim. No, no, let us make the moſt of it—1'11 { 
him for calling in relations to aſſiſt him If this hub 
bub is to be made every time I follow my iuclination 
vs 1 as well have married a tradeſman as a man « 
quality, 
| _ I wonder that he does not infiſt upon your loc 
ing after his ſamily, and paying his bills, 

I. Fin. And taking care Jap children, Ha! ha 
ha ! poor wretch. 
Frip. Poor devil! but what ſhall we do with the | 
ter ? 
L. Him. Send it directly to my good lord but f 
8 leſt he ſhould ſorſwear it at the proper time, 
ip. Or ſuppoſe, when at our next conſultation ups 
your indiſcretions, that we ſend the letter to him bei; 
1 he will bebave upon it —let me 2 
that, 
FL. Flos Thou genius of miſchicf, and beſt of b 
_ thers ! what can 1 do to thank you for your goodnels 
your poor Sifly ? | 
Fr. In tell you what you ſhall do--Confels to 
ſincerely whether you really like this Gulliver, | 
I. Nin. Why then fincerely, I do think him 8 happy 
digious fine animal—and when be is drels'd in his Ney qua 
dec s robes, 1 am ſurc there will not be a female be focond » 
but will pit-2-pet as he paſſes - Tin mol 
Prip, * be ought to wake a fine Ggure, I'm far brave a 
for « hundred and bfty taylors have been working vgvith whom 
and doy theſe fix weeks, to adorn this pretty crealui BW Second m 
you hut, wy dear filler, do you like bim «5 Ni 
man, or a fine monſter ? 
I. Hl. Partly one, partly t'other, 

| Frip. WII. vou have certainly — great foul, filter , 
don't quite don — your taite ; but is wuch the | 
ter: for I wou'd hate « woman of quality ae ; 

| che uſible. = 
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L. Hin. For heaven's ſake let us make haſte to join 
the ceremony; and be ſure, brother, to prevent all con- 
piracies agaiaſt my dear Gulliver—great men will al- 
mays be envied—— What an honour will he be to Lil- 
put — Had we but a few more ſuch lords, how happy 
i would be for the nation as well as the ladies! 

Frip. You are certainly mad. 

IL. Hin. Or I ſhould not be thy fiſter, 

Frp. Farewell, giddy-head. | 

I. Flim, Brother, I am yours. (Exeunt ſeverally; 

Enter a mob of Lilliputians, by22aing. 

Fl mob, What! is the man-mountain to be made « 

Lord ? 

Second mob, To be ſure, neighbour, he is, 

Firfl mob, I ſuppoſe he is to be made a Lord, becauſe 
le is of ſo much ſervice to the nation, 

Second mob, We ſhall pay dear for it though! for he 
ws more and drinks more at à meal than would ſerve 
wy wife and nine children for « month —— 1 wiſh his 
Lordſhip was out of the Kingdom ; for he'll certainly make 
bee with us, ſhould there be a ſcarcity of beef and mut- 


by, 

Third mob, What countryman is this Gulliver, pray ? 

hin mob, Why, they ſay he comes from « range 
wantry | the women there are very near as tall as the 
ben, aye, and as bold too; and the children are as big 
» we he — All the people, they lay, arc brave, free, 
happy ; and, for fear of being too happy, they are 
ways quarrelling one among anoiher, 

Second mob, Quarrel ! what do they querrel for ? 

Na mob, Becauſe they are brave and free; and if you 
vue brave and free, why, you may quarrel whenever, ox 
mh whomever you pleaſe, 

ens mob, What ! have they av laws to keep them 


Hin mob, Lans ay, laws enough ; but they never 
wad laws, if they are brave and tree, | 
lacan mob, Ls! het a fauglhter an army of ſucks 
ben mountains would make 
Firff mob, And fo they would, whillt they are brave 
= free, t6 be ſure, or ele they may run away 65 well 
L I fer people, (yon found.) Wark, neighbours, 
; they 


crrtrmvr. 
they are coming: now for a ſight you never ſaw belote, 
nor mayhap will ever ſee again. 
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Scxxx changes to Miidendo, the capital city of Lilliput ; 
then follows the proceſſion. 


Scrxt, Gulliver"s Room. 
Lalcon, the keeper ſpeaks without, 


Clear the way there for the Nardac Gulliver. 
Enter Lalcon and Gulliver. 


Lal. Pleaſe your lordihip to ſtoop a little—Moſt nobll 


aud tremendous Nardac, behold the place allotted by hi, 
majeſty for thy reſdence 


upholfterers f in this great metropolis. 


Cul. I am bound to his majcly for the honours he 
has done me ; and to you, Sir, for your fricudſhip and 


attention to me, 
Lal. Wien your lorGil.ip pleaſes to take the air, ye 


will find a large back - decor in your bed. hamber, through 
which your lordibip nay creep juto the paluce- — 


J ſhall now leave you to repofe aſter your fatigue 

Should iny company delize to fee your lordillip, u. 

they be 2 to enter? 
\ 


Gul, ithout douht, Sir— bat iutreat 


och. 
Lal, It would he death to Agorb vou HOW -U ON 


laws, nobody can m. abe ſree with a loxd; but your ll 


lip may make free with any body, 
(Gul, 1 all not exert my privileges, 


Lal, Will your lend 5 be plezſed to lie down a“ be 


ty, and to turn in your bed as cal as poſiitie; its 

moving of ur lordi;.1 ay 's if 26 6 wid - 

ut your fault, 
Cul, 1 hunk you 

little Cry with *** tig ue 10 45 

ty molten my mouth, | 


Fig, for your cent on I a 
| ; ell beg feet 


l 


It has employed all the 
workmen belcuging to the public works thele three 
months ; and thy bed here is the joint labours of all the 


em, if | 
heuld be aſleep, cot to 1:1 over my face, nor put tha 
lances into my roſe, or ſhoot their arrows into my che 
ſor fnce the laft time they did me that honour, I hav 
been much aiflificd vith z violent ſneczing and lies 
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elore, Lal. i hall order a hoghead of wine to quench your 
tordſhip's thirſt, immediately. (Exu, 
iput Gul, Notwithſtanding the figure I make here, the ho. 


nours I have received, and the greater things intended 
me, 1 grow fick of my ſituation—I hall cither ſtarve, or 
be ſ@crificed to tne envy and malice of my brother peers 
— They'll never forgive the ſervice I have done their 
country—I with mylelf at home again, and plata Gull:- 
vet — Every thing is in miniature here but vice ; and 
noble WM that is fo diſproportion'd, that III match our little rakes 
by WW at Lilliput with any of our fincit gentlemen in Eng- 
all the land, 
three Enter Lalcon. 
all the Lal. A hundred and fifty teylors ate without, to pay 
their duty to your lordthip. and have brought their 
Ll 1— 
Gul, Their bills !--they are very pre ng OY Con 
Lal. They have done nothing but work at vour lord. 


durs he 
hip and 


air, YOU lip“ rohes thele fis week$and there hre li we You 
through indulgence for the fake of their wives and lunthecs, 


garden 
uc 
IP, I 4 


Gul, I am fo much fatipu'd, that I mult deine fem 
lo give me till to-morrow z and aſfare tem that not 
vithilueding my titles and privileges, 1 thill give fm 
wry little trouble, ( Exiz Lalcon, 


em, if My preainels begins to be trouble lomt tw wc, 

put the Jute La!con, | 

my che Lal, Two ladies of the court to wilt on your Lords 
| bar bp, | b | fp a 

nd led Enter Lady F mn ap and Toad: . 


Gul, Lady Fiirans jd again What can this meun 
— on Tuad. Would » QI lwdy (1:4; have me netic ? 
„ 1G L. Fa. Out of neartltig on! eftogld ven leave v 
wite 10 0u:lelves, people might ig eentorious, 

Tad. } will watk ia that gallery aid wn. fe mole; 
n a gegen the vickures, | 
C3 „ F.im, Jo 1. T oade!, ut be uit in 6 N. 
1 15 J. of (0401 Wy wore Lg 240013144 Þ> 4 4b Lt Cut .11'« 
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OTIS. 


L. Vin, I could not defer any longer withing you 165 
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S And I a particular pride in your ladyſhip's good 


opinion. 

I. Flim. I hope you don't think me imprudent in thus 
laying afide the formality of my ſex, to make you theſe 
frequent viſits. Do the ladies of your country ever 
take theſe liberties ? | 

Gul, O! yes, madam : our Engliſh ladies are allow. 
ed ſome Hhberties, and take a great many more. 

I. Fim. What! the married ladies ? 

Gul, Our married ladies, indeed, are ſo much em- 
ploy'd with the care of their children, and attention to 
their families, that they would take no liberties at all, 
did not their huſbands oblige them to play at cards not 
and then, leſt their great attachment to domeſtic affairs 
ſhould throw 'em into fits of the vapours. 

L. Nin. Bleſs me! how different le are in dif 
ſcrent nations! I muſt confeſs to your lordſhip, though 
have ſome children, I have not ſeen one of them theſe i 


creating t 
your lordi 
It, which 
that to on 
um averſio 


months ; and though 1 am married to one of the greatelWMF Gu/. (4 
men in the kingdom, and, as they ſay, one of the handily ſay + 
lomeſt, yet I don't imagine that I ſhall ever throw 9 TL. Flom 
ſelf into a fit of ficknels by too ſevere an attention t a gen 
him or his family, be ought 

Gul, What a igate morſel of nobility this is -Ich is my 
( Aſide. )—1 maſt own your ladyſhip ſurpriſes me grenfÞlpile m 
ly ; for in England I have been ſo uſed to ſee the lad laid I m 
employ'd in matters of affection and economy, that Wi propel 


cannot conceive, without theſe, how you can poll 
paſs your time, or amule yourſelf, 
L. Hin. What ! are not tormentiag one's huſken 
and running him in debt, tolerable amuſcments * 
is below a women of quality to have either uffection 
economy ; the firſt is velges, and the laſt is mechanic 
And yet had I been en Englith lady, perhaps 1 wit 
have ſeen an objeR that might have 26 aflec 
and even periuaded me to live et home, 
( Looking a1 him and fight 
Gul. In the name of Queen Mab, what is comp 
now ! 2156 


1 Flin, What » prodigious fine band your lors 


f 


ay 
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' Gul. Mine, madam! 'tis brown ſure, and ſomewhat 
of the largeſt. 

L. Him. O! my lord, tis the nobler for that—1 
ure you, that it was the firſt thing about your lord- 
hip that ruck me But to return—l ſay, my lord, 
had I been happy enough to have been born, bred, and 
married in England, I might 1 ha ve —— n=. fond as 
"_ now ſick of matrimony. 14 

— . — ng.) — * — ladyſhip 
J averſion to our ſe x. 
tion to ＋ Fin. To one of it I have—my huſband=—But 
at at J the ſex—ob no! I proteſt I have not Far from it 
1 honour and adore your ſex, when it is capable of 
creating tenderneſs and eftcem———Have my viſits to 
your lordſhip denoted any ſuch averſion? My preſent vi- 
ſt, which I have imprudently made, rather indicates, 
N at leaſt, I have not taken fo juſt 
mn averſion as ought, 
* (4% Fer u dr is home indeed What can I poſ- 
ſay to her or do with her ? 
*. Him. A married woman, to be ſure, ought not to 


greate | 
ie hand 
row my 


ntion Melt a gentleman z ſhe ought not to de ſpiſe her huſband; 

be ought to prefer no company to him aud yet, 
nis is -ich is my weakneſs, I have viſited a gentleman ; 1 do 
ne greif elpiſe my huſband, heartily deſpiſe him; and 1 am 
the lediefÞfiraid 1 might be tempted even SL Lilliput, were 
y, that the propolal made to me by one w honour, bravery, 


ad affection, might make the loſs of my own country 
el; grievous to me, 

4444.9 I am jn « fine ſituation————Sbe cer- 
lualy wants to clope with me, 

L. owe Why * your Lordſhip converſe with me 
(iu/, Upon. my nk S adem, I have been much at « 
$ 19 hend you ; and now I do.comprehend you, 
am fill et # lola how to anſwer yourmBut, madam 
upon your delicate (clf and — 1 there 
ere ng other ous, 1 diiptopor tion 

L. Flim; 1 delpile it, ve is a great 

; es, and 1 _y I thiok, if I make 
Jeiuns, your p need. not. 

Gul, To pretend now not to underſtand you, . 


f 
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Gu. And I a particular pride in your ladyſhip's good 
opinion. 

L. Nin. I hope you don't think me imprudent in thus 
laying afide the formality of my ſex, to make you theſe 
frequent viſits —[2Do the ladies of your country ever 
take theſe liberties ? 

Gul, O! yes, madam 3; our Engliſh ladies are allow. 
td ſome Mbertics, and take a great many more, 

I. Fin. What! the married ladies? 

Gul, Our married ladies, indeed, are fo much em- 
ploy'd with the care of their children, and attention to 
their families, that they would take no liberties at all, 
did not their huſbands oblige them to play at cards now 
und then, left their great attachment to domeſtic affairs 
ſhould throw em into fits of the vapours. 

L. Nin. Bleſs me | how different people are in dif 
ſcrent nations! I muſt confeſs to your lordſhip, though { 
have fome children, I have not ſeep one of them theſe by 
months ; and though 1 am marricd to one of the greate 
men in the kingdom, and, as they ſay, one of the hand 
lomeſt, yet I don't imagine that 1 ſhall ever throw my 
ſelf into a fit of kcknels by too ſevere an attention 
him or his ſamily. 

Gul, What 9 morſel of nobility this is* 
( Aſide, —I malt own your ladyſhip ſurpriſes me gres 
ly ; for in England 1 have been fo uſed to ſee the ldi 
ple d in matters of affection and economy, that 
cannet conceive, without theſe, how you can poi 
paſs your tin g, or amule yourſelf, 

L. Hin. Wheat ! are not tormenting one's huſk: 
and running him in debt, tolerable amuſcments '——2F 
is below a Women of quality to have cirher affeRtion 
economy z; the fri bs ay, and the lat is mechanic 

And yet had I been un 15 lady, perhaps 1 way 
have leen an obje that might have reiled my affccugy® 
and even perivaded me t6 live ut home, 

him and fight 


(Looking ar | 
Gul, In the name of Queen Mab, what bs c 
BOW ! 2 | have 026 2009 „„ . 
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good Cu. Mine, madam! tis brown ſure, and ſomewhat 
of the largeſt, * 
thus I. Fim. O! my lord, "tis the nobler for that——-l 
theſe Wl Aure you, that it was the firſt thing about-your lord- 
y ever il fi that firuck me But to return—l1 ſay, my lord, 
had I been happy enough to have been bora, bred, and 
allow. WH married in England, I might then have been as fond as 
| am now ſick of matrimony, ( Approaching tenderly. 

Gul, (Retreating.) Perhaps your ladyſhip a taken 
ſome juſt averſion to our ſex. 

I. Hin. To one of it I have—my huſband But 
» the ſex—oh no! I proteſt I have not Far from it 
1 honour and adore your ſex, when it is capable of 
creating tenderneſs and eftcem——Heve my viſits to 
your lordſhip denoted any ſuch averſion? My preſent vi- 
it, which I have imprudently made, rather indicates, 
that to one of your ſex at leu, I have not taken fo juſt 
Wu averſion as perhaps I ought, 

Gut, (Aid) That is home indeed What can I poſ- 
My ſay to her or do with her ? 

. Him. A married woman, to be ſure, ought not to 
nit a gentleman ; ſhe ought not to deſpiſe her huſband; 
be ought to prefer no company to him and yet, 
uch is my weakneſs, I have viſited « gentleman ; 1 do 
felpiſe my huſband, heartily deſpiſe him; and 1 am 
raid 1 might be tempted even to quit Lilliput, were 

the propolal made to me by rl honour, bravery, 
md aflcftion, might make the loſs of my own country 
el; grievous to me, 

Gul, ( AA.] I am in & fine ſitustion be cer- 
lnly wants to clope with me, 5 
L. — Why wer your Lordſhip converſe with me 
Gin, — 4 — n adam, 15 been much at « 
le Lu compre ou j and now | do comprehend you, 
Lem fill at « lols = to an{wer o but, madam 

ak upon your delicate ſclf and membuppoling there 
ee ng other objections, lurcly this dilpropurtivumm— 
ML. Flim; 1 delpile it, wv 4— Love bs 4 greet 
e,, and 1 have ambition: I think, if 1 make 
oljetiuns, your lerdilip uecd not. 
Gil, To pretend now wot to underſtand you, wes 
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be affeRation, and not to ſpeak my mind to vou would Toad, 
be infincerity—-=l am moſt particularly lorry, madam, bord and 
that I cannot offer you my ſervices ; but to ſpeak the end! 


truth, I am unfortunately engaged. I. Fl, 
L. Fim. Engaged, my lord! to whom pray? you ſeco1 
Gul, To a wife and fix children, Toad, 
I., Fim. Is that all? Have not I, my lord, the ſome as rea; 

plca ? And does it weigh any thing againſt my aifection? E 

Have not I a huſband and as many children ? Flim, 


Gul. 1 allow that ; but your ladyſhip is, moſt luckily Woot ? See 
and politely, regardleſs of 'em——1, madam, not having Bu. I | 
the good fortune to be born and bred in high life, am a 
ſlave to vulgar paſſions ; and to expoſe at once my want Frip, V 
of birth and education —with confuſion I ſpeak t- I; that 
really love my wife and children. Gul, M 


L. Flim. Is it poſſible ? | nents— 
Gul, | am athamed of my weakneſs; but it is too? you » 


true, madam, Wm you 
L. Hu. 1 am aſham'd of mine, I muſt confeſs Bol. Na 
What ! have I really caſt my affettions upon a monte Vin. 4 
a married monſter, and who, itill more monitrous, conWMwnoured | 
felfcs a paſſion for his wife and children, Frip, I 
Gul, Guilty, madam, Wt cleare 
L. Flim, Guilty indeed ! thou art ten-fold guilty (ffthdraw i 
mew hat | am curcd of one paſſion, and ſhall now L. Flim. 
give way to another — As for your lordſhip's virtue, termine. 
leave and bequeath it, with all its purity, to your fogprudent 
lady and her numerous off:prigg——IDan't imagine that him t; 
I's quite unhappy at your coolnels to m- -I now , Fin, TT 
hcarti.y deſpiſe you as before 1 lov'd you mn And ot and t 
my dear Gully» Y gurimmnm—y -in. ne} cr ic rel of | 
Toudcl wn | L. Fin. 
Eater Toadel, ut 1 defy | 

Let us be gent —I am Gucly punifh'd for my folly, Non, w; 
7 %, Yor heaven lake, wadem, be compos'd, val Toad, C1 
don't exalperate him 4 n ul be grow Guifageunt, Fi, At 


eng han 
75 Fliun, | 
le mantle 
1 
wud +4 V4 
me ay 


ug ht cmi v 1:1 e444 * 1! $4644) Ws, 

4 Flin, We Com all viglence ! He T s pour Lam 
ſpiriticls nene gent munten e 5 
zue; # dete 1udicd 4 und en y ul Expert 44 * #8 
rolled, indes of the roaring dragon, out ccc the | 
f) anbpous mulls, | 


would Toad, Dear my lady, be pacified : Here comes my 
adam, bord and your ladyſhip's brothets—— How will this 
k the WY 9 © 

IL. Fim. To my honour, aſſure yourſelſ—Be ſure do 

you ſecond me when 1 want you, : 

Toad, Play what tune your ladyſhip pleaſes, I am al- 
e ſame ves ready with the ſecond part. 
ical Enter Flimnap, Belgolam, and Fripperel. 

Fim. Now, brother, am I unreaſonably jcalous or 
luckily Woot ? See and judge yourſelves, 
having 23% 1 have judg'd, and now I'll execute, 
„ m ( Draws his ſword, 
„ want 774. What, without a trial? Fyc, for ſhame, admi- 
k Ie; that may be ſea-law, but it is not land-law, 

Gul, What means this inſult, admiral, in my apart» 
nents —— If you have no dread of a man who could 
wu} you away with his breath, at leaſt revercace him 
bam your king has honoured, | 

Bol. No place all protect a diſhonourable er, 

Fim. And no firength hall protect him who has diſ- 
wnoured Viimnap, (Lays bis band upon his ſword, 

Fr. I ſay, hear the parties firit—l1f then matters are 
wt cleared, you ſhall draw your ſwords, and I'il- 
rujlty ahdraw into the next room, | 
all now L. Flim, Hear me, my lord and brother, and then 
virtue, Witermine——l confeſs appearances are againft me 3; an 
your (i\gprudent curioſity urged me to fee this moniter, and 
gine ther him talk of his country and its cuſtoms — 


it 1s tot 


ls 
moniter, 
us, Con 


{ now H., The infettion, madam, that is taken in at the 
Aud i vis and the Cars, will make a quick progrets tough 
one Her rel of the body, 


IL. Flu. Jealouſy, my lord, will make ; gucke 
ut 1 defy tne My friend Toudel here, can Witneſe that 
V folly, 2 was merely my motive, 

Toad, O yes, my lord, I'll car that, 
N, And fo will | % onde is 4 woman of ins 
enſe honvcur, 
I. Hu, Having no harm wyfelf, I {ulpeficd naue 
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ls montler has always behaved mild, tame, and geut!: 
dmc but zen now, bb eyes flalting with deine, he 
Wi « violent pallion for we; nay, propoſed eveu ths 
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Fe. Ia his great coat pocket, I fu And he 
would have made money of you too, if his countrymen 
love rarities ! . 

Bol. How can you jeſt at ſuch a time as this ? 

Fim. Fire and vengeance ! 

I. Hin. Pray, my dear contain yourſelf—Then this 
wicked monſter Ay, you may well turn up your eyes 
pon my being ſhock'd at his propoſal, and declaring 
my unalterable love to you, to grind his teeth and 
bite his knuckles—1 trembled, and 'd for mercy— 

At laſt, gathering flrength, from fear I fell into rage »i 
and being firong in virtue, and warm with my conjugs 

alfetions, I broke out into a bitterneſs againſt the vil 
lain who would have been my undoer. (Burſts into tear 

Toad. Which certainly hindered him from committing 
violence. | 

Frip. Poor foul !—By all that's miſchievous, ſhe's 
genius. (4% 

Flim, You have eas'd my beart, madam, of its 6 
ſpicions ; but my honour muſt have ſatisfaction here, 

(Draws bis wor 

Gul. Pray, my lord, ſheath your anger ; the odds ar 
rather againft you-—l wave this private trial, and inf 
upon a public one; and till then, I beg to retire fre 
the jealouſy of a buſband, the iality of brothers, a 
the irrefiftible cloquence of fo fine « lady. 

Him. To-morrow the grand court of juſlice fits, at 
I furmon thee, Nardac Gulliver, before the king 
$s thou haſt done me. 

Gul, Clumglum Fiimnep, III meet thee there, 

| (Goes into the inner 

L. Hu. For heaven's ſake, wy lord, let ws leave ti 
den of wickedaels, (G 
| Atmos rien 

er to wy L 
Frip, Now for it, Ges bee ot the other 


ter (4 
; ( read., 
L. H. No bad news, 1 , my dear ? 


Leue 
Flu. Nothing ut 21. private bukncis, 
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What, a petticon buſineſs, brother 
grow uneaſy, my lord muſt know. 
him. 
Him. You can't, my dear—It is a tate aſſaĩ 
I. Flin. — have been often. poſtpon'd for 
eee eee 


— 5 a choaker, Sm 


rymen 


en this 
r eyes 
claring 
eth and 
LETCYy— 
o rage Wl vi 
onjuga 
the vil 
fo Tarts 


L Your Loy ſecret—the contents of that let- 
V bat, confounded, my ſweet huſband '—— The 
of chaility out of countenance? ha ! hel | 
Bol. Expound this riddle, or I'll march off. 

L. Hin. There brother, is a true copy of the negoci- 
that great ſtateſman is carrying on for the good of 


(Gives & paper, 


Rm. | canlels i 
ſo—bere are five doings ! What, 

whore, and arc jealous of y 1 
Frp, That's damn'd —— indeed ! 

Bol, — pad _—_ 1 promis'd, you juſtice if the 

, Moreover, | promiſed to cut yous 

75 11 if you'll 

me into the burying-ground, brother, I'll be 


a my word, 


b ſervice ; it 7 7 dy Zou 
; it wi » 
(les of th other — 
. Let the warf | hall only be n cldes 
h TM d , out of pocket, 

there will be no milchicf ; I'm con- 
we) will rg hw e. 
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ſuſſer himſelf to be bullied now and then, there would b 
no living with him. But what noiſe is that —II0 
here the heroes come 

Emer Bolgolam and Flimnap. 
Fe. Well, Gentlemen, do cither of you want a ſur 


ray Of a 

tre, fall 
ier. 

L. Flim, 

ad hand v 


geon ? jely gran! 

Bal. Why, here's the devil to do ! the whole city never y 
in an uproar—the man-mountain has made his eſcap: vt you wi 
of his chamber—he has firaddled over the walls of th the buſi: 
palace garden, made the beit of his way to the ſea- de Vn. Led 
ſeized upon my hip, a firit-rate, put his cloaths on bo- My 


her, weighed her anchor, and is now towing her over L. Fim. 
arm of the ſea towards Blefuſcu. Bol, I an 

Fry. Then you have loſt your commiſſion, admiral ih 1 
and you your lover, ſiſter, itenefſes 

L. Fin. A good voyage to him—I was fure that | 
would run awayYou fre, my lord, that he dus n 
tand the trial z for all his mightine(s, he could not bes 
the conſciouſueſs of his guilt, nor the force of my vi 
tue. 

Hin. I ſee it, madam, and acknowledge my miſtak 
I. Fiin, Is that @ ſatisſaction, my lord, adequite t 
the injury -M, innocence, my lord, is not 19 | 
thus wounded without having other remedies to heal | 
Bal. It you don't apply one, my lord, inftantly, 
J. (Ga, bis hang 1% bis fue. 
Hin, 1 am ready, madem, this moment to make 5 
ealy ond happy for the future, 

L Fim. And how will your lordſhip bring it about 

Hin. By permitting you, medem, 10 follow your | 
cliaations, | | 

L, Fiim, Now your lordiliip really behaves like 
nobleman ; and 19 convince you thit 1 am not wowarth 
of wy rank and quality 160, here 1 folemnly promile ne 
ver do dilturb your lordibip in the puriuit of yours, 

F ip, Pritcaly polite on both fides, 

Flaw, Vriom this moment, you have my full and f 
cone to Ipend at money you pleate, leg what ca 
pany you pleats, lie in bed and get up when you plot 
be en of at home when you plenic, be in and vt 


humour when you plenſe ; and, in ert to take £v41) 


if 
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ay of a woman of quality, as you pleaſe, and, for the 
ure, fall in love when you pleaſe, with either man or 
er. 

L. Him. To ſhew you lordſhip that I will not be be- 
xd hand with you in nublenels of ſentiment, I mutt ſin- 
xely grant you a free acceſs to the languiſhing Moretta 
dene ver you pleaſe; and intreat vou, for the future, 
t you will have as little regard for me as you have 


the bulinels of the nation, 
Flun, Let us ſeal and ratify the treaty in each other's 


w—My deareſt lady 5 


L. Fim. My beloved lord, ( They embrace, 
Bol, 1 am aſtoniſhed !-——from this moment 1 difown 
l' out to ſea as fall as I can; Should theſe 
tenefles reach us, woe be to poor Lilliput ! When 
do, I'll let the fea into my great cabin, and {10% 19 
bottom with the honour, virtue, and liberty v. wy 
try. | | (Exit, Bol. 
Ip, A queer dog my brother is, that's pt —— 
come —let me once again join your hands upon this 
u ſecond happier union 

Let love be baniſh'd— We of rank and ſachion 

Would ne'er in marriage mix one grain of paſſion, 

| P/imnap, 
To care and broils _— may bid dHance ; 
Give me my will, and 1 a al compliance, 
| ( Carieſiess 
Lord F/imnan, 

Let low-bred minds be cru 'd by laws and rules, 
Dur higher spirit leaps the bounds of fools ; 

No law or cullom-thall % us ay way z 

We {cory rolbiiflion—m—-l inc la ergo, 


EPL, 
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By a Farnnwd, 
Spoken by Lady Fuuunar, 


* 


Bid to @ bolder beight your paſſions riſe 


though pow'r ner flrength belong, 


We yet bave to 
2 — — JP 
The brute about an abſent wife, 


Were be ot bome, bis dear «ul car 
r 
7 like this be can't e y tall ; 

Lit ber not hnow it, fot's not rebb'd at all,” 
Well, if fo cold theſe Engliſh dee, prove, © 
8.4 miſh creatures ns & will gain my love, 
Huge flupid things ! not worth the paint to win en; 
giant lad bawe no uri in 'om ; 

„ dull and tame / 


For, tet the s te 
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. 
Drury Lane, 
n * o - Mr. Banniſter. 
o - . Mr, Dibdin, 
S. | | 
— | — — Mrs. rigen. 
- - ” Mrs, Dorman, 
8ctve, „ Covatry Flas, 


TH 


we the View of « Village, with Bridge 
| LY the Front, @ Cottage ; on the ather, 1 
l of the bridge, an A- ba, When the Curtain 
yes, 2 Men, furpoſed ts be on their 
eb, are diſtovered fitting at the Ale-bouſe Door, 
ub their Aron: againf 1 *. Wall ; their Horſes a. 
me Djfance, The Legen 56% paſſes with bi, pariy 
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over the Bridge, Drums and Fifes playing ; and 
— the Counrtyman, bis W * and his Not} 


come out from the Cottage, 
. QVARTETTO. 


Serj, ALL gallant lads, who know no ſears, 

To the drum-head repair: 

To ſerve the king for volunteers, 

Speak you, my boys, that dare, 

Cos, who'll be a grenadier ? 

The lifting money down, 

Is three guincas and a crown, 

To be ſpent in punch or beer, 
Coun, Adds deu, I'll go with him, 
Al+b, Oh, no ! | 
fe. Dear Joe, 

Coun, Adds fleſh, ru ; * with him. 
A. 2. Oh, no? 
Coun, Adds flesh, but 1 will ; 

Bo hold your tongues Hill. 

Nor mother, nor wite, 

'Thof they rive for their life, 

Shall baulk't, an“ my lucy be fo, 
for), Come brat away a royal! march, 

Rub, rub, rub #-dub; 

Rub, rub, rub a- dub: 

Of! ng polt rooms I come in ſearch, 

Who cowardly facak 

When the tongurs of war {pak : 

But of noble ſouls, who death daic fund 
Aganit the tocs of old Lnglaud, 
Coun, 111 be & elde, lo that's flat, 
. ou wou't, you won't 
Coun, I'll be de ad an' 1 donut; 
What wou'd the keting toad, be wt ? 
Au o gracelels rogue, 
: Is yous beurt 4 Hans 
Wife, L He of vaur Beth 
Aud bons of your banc, 
(Coun, Lovnds, let mie ene, 


Serj, I 
9 
1 


neant, 


jome of | 
bor/e Me 


Coun, H 
Wife, G 
* . M 
Lun, N 
lad abo 
Wy. Ay 
Lun, A 
de, Fo 
wn, Bu 
th places 
Wy, Lit 
Is guinc; 
Vb. 1.0 
| not ath 
king I 
un, W! 


2th, {} 


. 
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Serj, Drums ſtrike up a ſlouriſh, and follow me now 

All hearts and clever; 

Free quarters and beer at the gn of the Plow : 
Huzza ! King George for ever, 


Scixt II. 
rs, jjeant, the Countryman, the Mother, the Wile; 


jome of the Pariy ,go into the Ale huge with the Light. 
borſe Men, 


Coun, Hip, Meaſter Serjcent. 
1 . Go, yourlelf deiltoy. 
Serj, What ſays my cock 
Lon, Maybop I wants employ. 
lad about my loize, though, wou'd nz a do 
ery, Ay, ſor a colonel, 
wn, And a coptain too! 
Serj, For both, or either. 
wn, But, 1 duubts, d'ye fee, 
th places arc ns for the loikes of me. 
bery, I. in for @ ſoldicr fil, veer fear the ell 
45 868i 
Mb. Joe, his curſed gould deteſt, 
| not atham'd, an honci mon to "tice ? 
king hoy'd knaw it, 
en. Why wants your advice ? 


SG 3 


Noth, Out upon thee, wicked locuft, 
Worte in country nor « plagues 

Men by thee arc hoc u, pet un, 
Iuto dangers and fatigue. 

And the juttices oben thee 

6 wt 7 Iu thy ce but 1 don't fear the 
No, nor hole that with thee league. 

My {un hes enough ut home, 

Hs necds nat hor bread tu om; 

Alicady "ne jj þ 

I» 1welvs PENCE © day, 
Hs bene ben by wits ; 


* ſ! 419 


Teo 


7. 

Ser. 

Your na 

To juſlie 
( au. 


If I've a 
But form: 
A fouldi 
. 
Free qua 
(oun / 
nerf, 7 
(un, 
birls lov: 
dry, G 
Cops, | 
lighting- 


Will, g. to Toe fend vs. Roe V1 
bee know'ft at workhouſe how poor folks are ſervdi [- | - 
Bill, Tom, and Suſan, will be quickly ftary'd. Sr, | 


AIX. (Tating # Boy and Girl, one in each band) Conn, 1 
Oh! cou'd bear to view, 
Your little Tom and Sue 


Ta'en up by croſs o'erſcers ; K ww 
And thiak that helpleſs I, N 
To ve them, when they cry, („. 

nothing but wy tears ? Ly 
You cannot have the heart * 
With them and me to part, Ky 
With richer 1 than we, 1%, 
Aud prouder you may be, 
But nous will prove ſo true, 
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Scr IV. 


The Serjeant, the Countryman, the Mother. 


Serj. Comrade, your hand: I love a lad of foul 
Your name to enter en my mullter roll; 
To juſlice ſwent'em then to take our oath, 

Coun, Hold Serjeaut, hold, there's time enorgh for 

both, 

If I've a moind to liſt, I'll lig. d'ye fee ; 
But ſome diſcourſe firft betwixt yow and me. 
A ſouldicr's lfco—— 
Serj, The Gueil life that gors 
Free quarters every Where. 
Coun Av, that we knows, 

very. Then wenches : 
(Coun, You've free quarters too ahh they; 
learn. Mei, love the red cos! 

957. (ond, and well they may, Q 
Coun, But when to fateigu wars your men reſort, 
1g hun go—— hattle on 

id us, Sor}, lis the ratet ſpert, 
q (arv' 03MM Coun, Ten us u little about that. 
„i. I will, 
Wife, Don't lden to him, Jae! 
Coun, Do you be Hi. 


+ 


„ Whrt « charming thing“ « bottle 
Trumpets loundiug, drums 8-lacating : 
Crack, crick, crack, the cannons ratlic. 
Len heart with joy cating, 

With what plealure are we hy ing, 
From the front und from the 10, 
K bund vs in the Imonky wir, 
Heads and Lmbs, ad bullets Hing 
Then the groans of fuldiers dv 4; a 
Jun übe parent 3t bete, | 
At each 1, 
1 Hu 1dreds d. P33 
FL | * 1: I. * ** 1 
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While the muſkets prittle prattle : 
Kill'd and — | 2 Seer 
Lie conſounded; 167 X 
What a charming things a battle! Bu _ 
But the pleaſant joke of all, ; Log 
Is when to cloſe attack we fall ; Th 5 
Like mad bulls each other butting, yy ay 
Shooting, ſlabbing, maiming, cutting; "—_ 
Horſe and foot, 
All go to't ; 
Kil!'s the word, both men and cattle ; Ay, ay, 
Then to plunder ; You've | 
Blood and thunder, My tom 
What a charming thing's a battle ! Whew it 
| SY With cu 
Scexe V. But as f. 


— Countryman, the Mother, che Wite, WY qd 
Moth Call you this charming ? 'Tis the work of bell. On confi 
IWfe, How de' thou like it, Joe ? To be th 
Coun, Why, pretty well, I'll e'en | 
Serj, But pretty well! And carr 
Coun, Why need there be more ſaid ? My woun 

But meyn't 1 happen to lole my head ? With the 


hery, "Your head ! If ever n 
Coun, Ay. | A finger | 
$45, Let me ſce your bead, my buck ! dhou'd on 
Cum. 5 cg or es — | of For luch « 
87 77/. Nat } 10 you" Vc god luck, There ma 
Coun Cock luck But uv pl; 
Serj, Ihe chance of war bs doubtful il; 
$ n mull zun the 4 
Cu. Ihe may that ill. 
ail), \ by, los $143 wJoleph, lure, vou mean to 11 ? 7/ 
Coun, 1 have thought twice, and lecond thought: at * 
Wi, Wife, 11 
Bleu folks, with be aftis, {0 var villoge cum, 2 
And lung #4 doo 4 q'# wie uf thi gane; Coun, W 
1.40 n ISprts, th. "TE BEE { 94 4 43 1 46 3 oF 
Aud #3 k like, you'd (ww car tien Wes line 14 
A grjing et the chat, (14 en hpicd we Wife. 14 


eee, ce You HY Walk tw, lays he ; 


$ J 
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But, gad. I was more wiſe, and walk my way; 
I ſaw fo much for naught I would not pay. ' 
To ſee a battle thus my mind was bent; 
But you've fo well deſcrib'd it, I'm content. 
Serj. Come, brother ſoldiers, let us then be gone: 
Thou art a baſe paltroon—— 
Coun, That's all as one, 


1 
Ay, ay, maſter Serjeant, I with you good day, 
You've no need at preſent, I thank you, to ay; 
My ſtomach for battle's gone from me I trow; 
Wheu it comes back again I'll take care you thall know, 
With cudgel or hit, as long as you lit; 
But as for this Gghting, 
: Which ſome take delight in; | 
Vile, This flaſhing and ſmathing. with ſword and with gun; 
pen On conſideration, I've no inclination, 
90 1 be the partaker of aby ſuch fun, 
I'lle'cn lay at home in my village,” 
And carry no arms but for ullage z 
My wounds thall be made | 4 
With the icythe or the ſpade, 
If ever my blood ſhould be thed, 
A finger or o 
| Shou'd one wound, or a toe, 
For ſuch a dilafter 
There may be @ plaſter; 


But no plaitcs flicks on head, 


— dl 


Scexs VI. a 


1% fell! The Countryman, the Wiſe, ihe Mother, 


Us 41e 


Wife, Thea wil thou Ray, jor ? 
Mither, Wilt thee, boy of wine ? 
Coun, Wie give*s thy CEE and mother give us thize, 
Lal night youu dody'd me ts the ale houle, Jane; 
te 10 be reveng "da | 
7 . 1 44 ul Plain. 
5 * 4 Can 
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Coun, I ſwore to be reveng'd, and vow'd, in ſhort, 


To liſt ma, to be even with thee for't. Serj, I 

But kiſs me, now my plaguy anger's o'er. \ 

Wife. And I'll ne'er dodge to the ale -houſe more, 0 
: | Coun, / 
DUET. "1 

Coun, From henceforth, wedded to my farm, Ser. : 
My thought ſhall never rove on harm; 1 A N 

I to the ßeld perchance may go, A dri 

But it (hall be to reap or ſow. Ki 9.8. 
NV. No bleſſings on thy honeſt heart, ing, Qu 
Thy wife ſhall bear au equal part; Gun, 4 


Work thee without doors ; ſhe within, 
Will keep the houſe, and card and ſpin, 
Coun, How fooliſh: they, in love with ſtrife, 

Who quit the peaceful country life ; 
Wife. Where wholeſome labour is the bei, He's mer 

And fureft guide to balmy reit! Long life 
A. 2. That lot true happinels ſecures, And hun 

And bleſ:'d be prais'd, is mine and yours, 

Content beneath the humble ſhed, 

We'll toil to earn our babies bread ; 

With mutual kindneſs bear loves yoke, 

And pity greater, finer folk, 


Bears the Loft, 


Here is introduced an Entertainment of Dancing, in the 
Charatters of Light-borſe Men, Keeruits, and County | 
Girls ; afier which the terjeunt comer out, with # 
Drinking Casi in bis Hand, followed by bis Pa 
the Countrymaen, the Wile, aud the Mather, who hav 
been lil ing on the Dance, 


Here's a 


Here's © 


Accomp! 
'The care 


Serj, Well, countryman, art of the lifting pin, 1 © 

Vet, wil thou beet 6 march 7? 
Wife, Dear Jos | come bn, 
Mub, Hoang-dog brgine and tranpt my boy ng mic, 
Wife, Do, Arn ty bey Bow, | 
Leun, Mather, wits. give o'er, 

I tec the gentleman no hum intends, 

4 97 7＋7. 
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Serj. 1! Heav'n forbid ; but let vs part like friends. 
We've got a bottle here of humming ale. 
re, "Tis the king's health, 
Coun, And that I never fail. 
Lord love and bleſs him, he's an honeſt man. 
. Lads, where's your muſic ? 
Coun, Nay, fill up the can. 
We'll drink the Royal 2 
Sery, So do 
King, Queen, and all, | 
Coun, Aud Jane thall drink them 100. 


@ 3 


Here's a health to King George; peace and glory at- 
tend him ; 

He's merciful, pious ; he's prudent and juſt ; 

Long life, and a race like himſelf, Heav'n ſend him, 

And bumble the foes to his crown in the duſt, 


CHORUS. 
Beat drums, beat amain : | 


Let the car. piercing fife 

To our — s give life; 

While each Britith heart | 
In the health bears a part, 
And joins the loyal rain. 


Wye, 
Here's a health to the Queen ; gracious, mild, and cu 
paging, 
Accomplith'd | in all that a woman ſhould own ; 
The cares of her confurt with foftnels uffung ing, 
Whole manners add fplendor and groce to & thione, 


CHORUS, 


nose, Mest drums, best mein 
| Let the —— ble 
Ts our meaſures give lite ; 
While cach Britith heart 
577%. | In the health bears 5 part, 
MY Aud June the loyal Main. 
8 Aer 


! the 
ny 
ib 4 
9. 5 
lg 
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1 Mother. 

Here's a health to thoſe beautiful babes, whom the na- 
tion 

Regards as a pledge from the fire it reveres ; 

Heaven ſhield the ſweet plants from each rude viſtation, 

And rear them to fulneſs of virtue and years. 


CHORUS, 


Beat drums. beat amain : 
Let the ear — fife 
To our meaſures give life ; 
While each Britiſh heart 
Inu the health bears a part, 
And joins the loyal firais, 


Serjeant, 
Here's ſucceſs to his Majeſty's arms: ever glorious 
And great may they be, on the land and the main: 
As juſt is their cauſe, may they ill prove victorious, 
Aol puct the rufioch of Finuce and of Gecin. 


CHORUS, 
Beat drums, beat amen: 
Let the car-plercing bie 
To our ures give life ; 
While each Britich beart 
In the health bears « part, 
Aud joins the loyal Hain. 
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TW Fs a. 


Euter Johnſon and Smith, 


Jobn, Howrsr Frank, 1 am glad to fee thee with all 
my heart, How long haft thou been in town ? 

Smith, Faith, not above an haut: and if 1 had not 
met you here, I had gone to look you out; for | long 10 
talk with you freely of all the firange new things we 
have beard in the country, | 

Jobn, And, by my troth, I have longed as much to 
laugh with you *t all the impertinent, dull, fantaſtical 
things we arc tired out with here. 

Smith, Dull and tantaitical ! that's an excellent com- 
pofition, Þ Well, Lut how doft thou pals thy time 

John, Why, as 1 uſed to do; eat, drink as well a5 | 
can, and ſometimes fee a play 3 where there are ſuch 
things, Frauk, fuch hideous, monitrous things, that . 
has #lmoft made me forſwear the lage, and relulve 19 
apply *I to the folid nonſenſe * men of. buſ 
els as the more ingenious pallime, 

Smith, I have heard indeed you have had lately many 
nen plays; and our country Wits commend them, 

Jobs, Ay, ſo do lome of our city wits 100; but they 
arc of the new kind of 'wits, 

Smith, New kind! what kind is that ? 

Joby, Why, your vide, your civil perſons, your 
drolls z fallows that nn to innate nature, but wie , 
vc #ltugether to elevate and lurprite, | 

Sub, Vlevate Aud Lurprite ! Pi'ythee, make we wn 
Ecrttand the weaning of that, Je. | 

Jobs, Ney, by wy troth, that's « bard matter; | this new | 


don't undertiand thet Wye. 15s s phrale they have Wiuliow 
$ 4 among them tv exp1reis their no B:£41ing by, I'll dub, 
1611 you vs nest as | can what it is, Let wie fee; keep me | 
lighting, loving, flceping, chywing, dying, dancing, 1 47e. 
Gauging, crying, and every thing but dee n 44d wy bu: 
{cale, | | en y 0 
My, Bayes gage, ever the flags. Tuba. 
Bayes, Y our mon bie, 4d woll ber van, 


very lervwut, Bis, 10 
696. 
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John. God ſo! this is an author: I'll go fetch him 


oy 
th, No, pr'ythee, let him alone. 

Jobn. Nay, by the Lord, I'll have him. (Goes after 

bim, and brings 
him. Pray, Sir, now, for my ſake will you do à favour 
to this friend of mine ? 
' Bayes. Sir, it is not within my ſmall capacity to do 
favours, but receive them; eſpecially from a perſon that 
does wear the honourable title you are plealed to im: 
pole, Sir, upon this ——=Sweet Sir, your ſervant. 

Smith, Your humble ſervant, Sir. 

ohn. But wilt thou do me a favour now? 
wes, Aye, Sir; what is it ? 

Jobn, Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laſt play. 

\ + How, Sir, the meaning ! Do you mena the 
plot * | 
«bn, Ay, ay, any thing, 
ayes, Faith, Sir, the intrigo's now quite out of my 
head ; but I have a new one in my pocket, that I ma 
lay is ® virgin ; it has never yet bec blown upon, I 
muſt tell you one thing, tis all new wit, and, though 1 
lay it, a better than my laſt ; and you know well enough 
how that took, In foe, it mall read, and write, and 
vt, and plot, and thew ; ay, and pit, box, and gallery, 
'egad, with any play in Europe, This morning is its 
lan rehearfsl, in their habits, cod all that, «5 it is to be 
ated ; and if you and your friend will do it but the bo- 
pour to fee it in its virgin attire, though perhaps it may 
bluſh, I hall not be aſhamed to diſcover its nakedacts 
unte you, I think it is in this packet, 
| ( Puis bis band in b'1 pocket, 
Jula. Bir, I confels 1 am not able to nne! y uu in 


this neu Way ; but if yuu pleaſe to lend, I hall be glad 


4% follow you, and 1 hupe my friend will du {uy tus, 
ab, Bir, 1 have no bulinefs fo conſiderable a5 thowld 
me frow your company, 
des, Yeu, here it Ives No, cry you mercy; tis 
wy buck of Draws Common-places, the mother of 
Wan ne plays. 
Jobs, Dae Common-places ! Pray, what's that“ 
VP $ Bays, 


im back.) Here he is ; I have caught 


* 
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Bayer. Why, Sir, ſome certain helps that we men of 
art have found it convenient to make uſe of. 

Smith. How, fir, helps for wit! 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, that's my poſition ; and I do here 
aver, that no man yet the ſun eder ſhove upon, has parts 
ſufficient to furniſh out a ſtage, except it were by the 
help of theſe my rules, 

ohn. What are thoſe rules, I pray 

ayes, Why, Sir, my firſt rule is the rule of RY 
fon, or regw/a duplex, changing verſe into profe, and 

r into verſe, alternative, as you pleaſe, 

| Smith, Well, but how is this done by rule. Sir ? 

Bayes. Why, thus, Sir; nothing fo eaſy when under. 
food. I take 2 book in my hand, either at home or 
elſewhere, for that's all one ; if there be ny wit in't, as 
there is no book but has ſome, I tranſveric it; that is, 
if it be proſe, put it into ver le, (but that takes up ſore 
time z) and if it be verſe, put it into proſe, 

John, Methioks, Mr. Bayes, that putting verſe into 
proſe thou!d be called /ranſpefrag. 

Bayes, By my troth, bir, it 
and hereafter it (hall be ſo, 

Smith, Well, Sir. und what d'ye do with it then 


Bayer, Make it my own ; "tis fo changed that nu mon | 


can know it. My next rule is the rule of record, by 
way of table-book, Prey, oblerve, 

Jabs We hear you, Dir ; go on, 

Bayes. As thus ; 1 come into « coffee houſe, or foe 
ether place where witty men relort; I wake „ 3 1 
winded nothing. (do ye K ) but as loon as any vne 
ſpeaks, pop, 1 Hep it down, and wike that tov my 944, 

Jobs, But, Mr, Bayes, wie yu vet nettes 
danger of their making you eee by force what you 

have Kotten tus by at ? 


take notice of theſe things, 

anal. But proy, Ms, Bayes, among all your other 
rules, have you d one rule or bnvention 7 

Bayes, Yes Shs, that's wy third rule, thet 1 have bet 
in wy pocket, 

4 What rule can that be, 1 wonder ! 

Bayes, Why, bs, when I have any thing ts invent, | 

We ve: 


it is @ very good notion; 


Bayes. No, Sir the world“, vamindiul ; they never 


AT I. 


never tre 
preſently 
view, a 
Horace, 
the reſt, 
in a tric 
others of 

John, 
dious a v 

Bayes. 
cy of the 
you ſhall 

Smuth, 


i Play 

2 Play 
underiitar 

3 Play 
my lite a 
lancholy, 
Un ts 

1 Play 
bei 0 
willing, | 
chan the 
denga up 
for ts e 
bei nd thi 
5s 16 
Kent s, £& 
a 
that wic « 

F I HIP, 
ut 10 


Hayes, 
Ge, F 
. 
Boys, 
# Cay, 
lis Ty 
«4 #4 544 + 


never trouble my head about it, as other men do; but 
preſently turn over this book. aud there I have, at one 
view, ail that Perfius, Montaigne, Sencca's tragedies, 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's lives, and 
the reſt, have ever thought upon this ſubject; and ſo, 
in a trice, by leaving out a few words, or putting in 
others of my own, the butinel(s is done. 


Joba. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as ſure and compen- 


dious a way of wit as ever I heard of, 

Bayes. vir, it you make the leaſt ſcruple of the eſſica- 
ey of theſe my rules, do but come to the play-houſe, aud 
you ſhall judge of them by the effects. 

Smub. We'll follow you, Sir, 

Euter three Players on the Hage. 

i Play. Have you your part perfect * 

G Play. Yes, | have it without book ; but I don't 
underſtand how it is to be ſpoken, 

3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I can't gut e for 
my lite what humour I'm to be in, whether angry, me- 
lancholy, merry, ot in love ; I don't know what to make 
n . - 

1 Play, Phoo! the author will be here preſently, and 
be I tell ws ll, You mui know this is the neu way of 
willing, and theſe hard things pleatc forty times better 
than the old plain way ; for, lack you, *'r thy grand 
delign upon the tinge is to keep the auditor $ 16 ien, eh 
for t wei» previ xt: 'y it the 11249) and the love, ties them 
beige the end of the firſt tt, Now heit every nc u 
piiits yuh, 40g brings In ww matter and Len, tos 
Kent s, Cuthrs, and dance, we ute t duwn all het 
Ver won botorg Us 5 and in it arc tungs. 
that vic ente 0 * iy, 

3 7 HI, . Jam not of 11 \ mind: but lo it 31 
Bs HIGICY, 14+ neemt er. 

fate ies, Jehalon, ond Smith. 

Hayes, C. 444 ne Id, Le D1ieNntyus ITT. very Wile 

GUN, Pl om fonts” Yi Four part Fray f 


(Exeunt, 


þ 44d „non, 


«nd the Kue han 


bt Ou You WIGHT; 
8 Say, Ay, pro's wall 
lis, + # A i; | Au 
hs 64 bd a4 Lk ddl 14% 4 
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1:4 4 d 41 . 5 


AT I. THE REHEARSAL, 347 
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2 Play. Oh, admirably ! | 

Bo yes, I'll tell you now a conceit. What do 
you think I'll make them call — anon in this play ? 

Smub, What, I prey? 

Bayes. Why, 1 — them call her Amaryllis, be- 
cauſe of her armour, ha, hs, ha! 

John, That will be very well indeed. 

Bayes, (To the Players.) Go, get yourſelves ready. 

(Exennt Players, 

Ay, 'tis a — little rogue ; I knew her face would 
ſet of armour extremely: and, to tell you true, | writ 
that part only for her——You muſt know the is my 
miſtreſs, 

Jobn. Then I know another thing, little Bayes, that 
thou haſt had her, 'egad, 

Bayes. No, gad, not yet ; but I am ſure I fhall-—— 
Ay, let me alone z 'cgad, when I get to them, Ill nick 
them, I warrant you. But I'm a little nice ; for you 


muſt know, at this time I am kept by another womun 


in the city, 
Smith, How kept ! for what ? 


Rares. Why, for a beau garen; I am i'fackins, 
Smith, Nay, then we thall never have done, 
Bayes, And the rogue is fo fond of me, Ms, Johnſon, 
that 1 vow to gad, I know nat what to do with mylclf, 
Jab. Do with thyſelf! No, I wonder how thus 
cant make ſhift to hold out at this rate, | 
Boyer, Oh, devil! I can toil like a horſe; only fome- 
times it makes me melancholy ; and then, I vow to god, 
for a whole day together, I am not able to fay you ons 
good thing, if it were to ſave my life, 
Smith, That we do verily believe, Mr, Bayes, 
Bares, And that's the only thing, *cgad, Thich mad. 
mc in my amours ; for 311 tell you 45 & friend, Mr. jobs 
lon, my acquaintance, I bear, begin 10 give out that 1 
wan dill Now I am the fortheft from it is the whole 
— gad ; but only, forfouth, they think 3 aw . 
beceule | can (ay nothing, 
Jahn, Phoo, por ! that's M- astur Aly done of them. 
| Bayer, Ay, gd, there's no truſting of theſe Lang hat bm 
Rut -t, l it down, Lock you, birs, the le 
hiv ge of this play, upon Which the Whale plot moves #6 
Lui hs, 
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| turns, and that cauſes the variety of all the ſeveral acci” 
t do dents, which, you know, are the things in nature tha® 
? make up the grand refinement of a play, is, that I ſup” 
= two kings of the ſame place; us, for example, at 
be- Brentford : 2. I love to write familiarly. Now the 


people having the ſame relations to them both, the ſame 


affeQtions, the ſame duty, the ſame obedience, and all 
dy. I that, are divided amongſt themſelves in point of devoir 
and intereſt, how to behave themſelves equally between 
them, Theſe kings differing ſometimes in particular, 
though in the main they agree I know not whether 
| make myſelf well underſtood. | 
Jobn, 1 did not oblerve you, Sir. Pray, ſay that a- 
gain, | 
Bayer. Why, look you, Sir; nay, I beſeech you, be 
— i « little curious in taking notice of this, (or elſe you'll 
nick I never underſtand my notion of the thing) z the people 
vou being embarraſſed by their equal ties to both, and the 
oman © wvereigns concerned in à reciprocal regard, as well to 
their own intereſt as the good of the people, they make 


certain kiod of a—— you underltiand mom——Upon 


which, there do ariſe ſeveral difputes, turmoils, heart- 
burnings, and all thats fine, you'll underſland it 
nlon, better when you fee it. (Exu to call the Players, 


yiclf, Smurh, 1 find the author will be very much obliged to 
tho! I the players, if they can make any ſenſe out of this, 
Re-enter Buyes, 
ſome- Bayer, Now, gentlemen, I would fain aſk your opi- 
god, ien of one thing; I have made a prologue and an epi- 
u vac ue, which may both ſerve for either; that is, the pro- 
leg ut for the epilogue, or the epilogue for the prologue, 
[Gy you mark ') nay, they may both ferve two, gad, 
mads er any other play as well as this, | 
ſol s Auch, Very well ; that's indeed antificisl. 
hat 1 Bayes, And 1 would ſein atk your judgments, now, 
whole BY which of them would do bell for the prologue ! Fur, 
n 0 22 know, there is in nature but two ways of ma- 
bag very good prologucs, The one is by civility, by 
ea Whauetion, good language, and all that, tonne in 
err Y # monncr les] your playdit from the courteſy of the au- 
hid BW Stars : the other, by making wie of fome certain per- 
+ «ud I wan things, which way keep s hank Upon iuch cena. 
| ging 
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ring perſons as cannot otherwiſe, %egad, in nature, be 
Rindered from being too free with their tongues ; to 
which end my firſt prologue is, that I come out in « long 
black veil, and a great huge hangman behind me, with 
a furr'd cap and his ſword drawn, and there tell them 
plainly, that if, out of good nature, they will not like 
my play, egad I'll e'en kneel down, and he thall cut 
my head off, Whereupon they all fall a clapping 
| WER 

Smith, Ay, but ſuppoſe they don't. 

Bayes. Seppoic ! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you 
pleaſe; I have nothing to do with your ſuppole, Sir; 
nor am at all mortified at it; not at all, Sir; egad, not 
one jot, Sir, Suppoſe, quotha !-— hz, ha, ha 
: | (Walks away, 
John, Phoo ! priythee, Bayes, don't mind whit ve 


knows nothing of what's the relich here of the town, 
Bayes If I writ, Sir, to pleaſe the country, I thould 

have followed the old plain way; but I write for ſome 

perſons of quality, and peculiar friends of mine, that un- 


drrſtand what flame and power in writing is; and they | 


do me right, Hir, to approve of what I do, 
1 Toba. Ay ay, they will clap, I warrant yau ; never 
ar it, | 
Hayes l'm ſure the deſign is good ; that cannot be 
denied. And then tor language, 'cgad, I deiy them all 
in nature to mend it, Beside ir I have printed a ve 
a hundicd sheets of paper to infinunte the plot into the 
buxes 35; ond withal have eppoiuted two or three dosen 
of wy ftricnds to be ready in the pit, who I'm fwie vi 
clap, and fo the relt you Know mult fullow; and then 
pray, Sir, what becomes of your ſuppoſe Ha, hs, ha! 


mils, 

Bayes, 1 think fo, Sir; and therefore would chooſe this 
to be the prologue, For if 1 could enguge them to clap 
before they fee the play, you know it would be ſo iu 
the Letter, becauſe then they were engaged ; for let 4 
man wiite ever iy well, there arc nuw-n-days d fort 0 

rlons they call critics, that,egad, have no more wit in 


thew than is Mini hobby hers; but they'll lauge! 1 


Jer, 


ſays z he's a fellow newly come out of the country ; he 


Jobs, Nay, if the buſiuch be ſo well laid, ii cant 


Ad I. 
ou, Sir, 1 
'm ſure t 
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Ad TL. 
ou, Sir, and find ſault, and cenſure things, that, 'cgad, 


m ſure they are not able to do theiulelves, 
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A ſort of 


envious perions, that cmu ste the glories of perſons of 
parts, aud think to build their fame by calumniating of 
perions, that, eg ad, to my knowledge, of all perſms in 
the world arc in uature, the perſons that do as much de- 


ſpile all that av——z 


In fine, I'll ſay no more of 


wem Pray, Sit, how do you like my hangman ? 
Smith, By my troth, Hir. I thould like him very well. 
Bayes, But how do you like it, Sir? (for I ſee you 
can judge.) Would you have it for a prologue or the 
eptlogue ? 


Jobn, Faith, Sir, "tis ſo good, let it e'en ſerve for 


bot h. 


Bayes, No, no, that won't do. Beſides, I have made 
another. 


_ What I Sir ? 
s, Why, Sir, my other is thunder and lightning, 
John 


That's greater z I'd rather flick to that, 


Bayes, Do you think fo? I'll tell you then; though 
there have been many witty prologues waitten of late, yet 


L think you'll fay this is ® non Pare ; 


| mute pubudy 


ho» hit upon it yet, For bete, dir, 11] make 1a) prologue 
to be & dialog ue „ and, as in my brit, you '©s 4 Rive 0 
oblige the auditors by civility, by good natui, good 
language, and all that ; twin this, by the ether way, 
in (error om, | chuole for the periouns Thunder and Light» 


1¹ 8 


Jobn, Vhoo, pen then you have it cock ure. 


Lo you apprehend the Couccit ? 
They'll 


be hong d before they Ii dare affrout an author that has 
them at that luck, 

Bayes, 1 have wade too one of the moſt delicate duin- 
ty limilics ia the whole world, 'cged, if 1 Kuen but how 
* app'y it, 

dwith, Let's hevr it, [ pray yOu, 

Bayes, Li an alluſion vi love, 


So boar and fow when any Harm is nigh, 
Hauff up, and lime it gath'ring in tis thy ; 
Boar beckons fow to Mot in che laut groves, 
Aud theis conſummate beit waliull'd loves, 


Penſe 
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Penfive in mud they wallow all alone, 
And ſnore and gruntle to cach other's moan, 


How do you like it, now, ha ? 
Jobs. Faith, tis extraordinary fine, and very appli. 
c 
a ſtorm. 


Bayes. Egad, and fo it does, now I think on't. Myr, 
Jobnſon, I thank you ; and I'll put it in profefio. Come 
out, Thunder and Lightning, 

Emer Thunder and Lightning, 
Thun, 1 am the bold Thunder. 

Bayes, Mr. Cartwright, priythee, ſpeak that a little 
louder, and with a boarſe voice. I am the bold I hun- 
der. Plhaw! fpeak it me in a voice that thunders it out 
indeed, I am the bold Thunder, 

Thun, I am the bold Thunder, 


Light, The briſk Lightning I. 
Bayes. Nay, but you mult be quick and nimble——— 
The briſk Lightaing I. That's wy meaning, 
Thun, 1 am the broaveſt Hehtor of the ky, 
u. And 1 fair Helen that made Hector die. 
T hun, I firike men down, 
— * the town, r 
bun, critics take grumble, 
For then I begin for to rumble, 
Light, Let the ladies allow us their graces, 
Or I'll blaſt all the paint on their faces, 
Thun, Let the ennics lock 101. 
Light, Let the ladies look % t. 
Thun, For Thunder will do't, 
Thun, I'll give you dec for dath, 
Light, Vi give you flath for flalb, 


Then, I'll thunder you together, 

Bath, Lock tot, ſock wt; we'll do't, we'll dot; 
Look tot, we'll dt. (T wits ur thries repeated. 

Bayes, Now, Bir, becauſe I'll do nothing here that 


ee d before, d of beginaing with » cv 
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that diſcovers ſomething of the plot, I begin this play 


with a whilper. 
Smith, Umph ! very new, indeed. 
Bayes. Come, take your ſcats. Begin, Sirs. 
ppli- Emer Centleman-Uſber and Phyſician, 


ule it PH Sir, by your habit, I ſhould gucls you to be the 
Gentleman- Uſher of this ſumptuous palace, 

Mr, Ub, And by your gait and fathion, 1 ſhould almoſt 

Come WuſpcAt you rule the health» ot boch our Noble Kings, 
under the notion of phyſician. 
Phy/. You hit my function right, 
Uh, And you mine. 

little WM Phy/. T hea let's cmbrace, 
bhur- U/, Com | 
it out 2 . 

John, Pray, Sir, who are thoſe ſo very civil perſons ? 

Boyer. Why, Sir, the Gentleman- Ulber and Phyſician 
the tuo Kings of Brentford. 

Jahn. But, pray then, how come it to pals thet they 
Mow one another no better 
= Bayes, Fhoo! that's for the better carrying on of the 
plot, 

ahn. Very well, 

Phy/. Sir, to Conclude mo —— 

Smith, What ! before I.. begins 

Bayes. No, Sir, you muſt know they had been talking 
of 11,45 n pretty while without. 

Ai. Where Ia the Green- Room 


Bayes, Why, se, Dir--He's io dull Come, ſpeak 


71. 

T Sir, to conclude, the place you fill bas more than 
imply exactcd the talents of # wary pilot ; and al thele 
lheatening forms, v hich, like impregnetc clouds, hover 
Ver our heads, wall (Shen they once are graip'd but by 
he 3 of - "ma ) melt into fruit ful owns of Licking 
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475 2 mak that allegory ! 1s not that good ? 
| 001: Jobs, Ye, that groiping ot « form with the eye is 
fd ele 


s dhe / But yet ſome rumours greet arc llieviog ; «ud 
« 2 Y Leiche Would prove falle, (which none but the 
, 4104. 
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great gods can tell) you then, perhaps, would find 
that—— (Whiſper 

Baye, Now he whiſpers, 

15 Alone, do you ſay ? 

Phy/. No; attended with the noble=— (Her, 
Bayes, Again, 

U. Who, he in grey? 

by/. Yes, and at the head 64 — | (Whiſpers 

Bayes. Pray, mark. 

%. Then, Sir, moſt certain "twill in time appear, 
Theſe are the reaſons that have mov'd him to't : 


_ — No the oth hi —— 

ayes, Now the other whiſpers, | bey that i 

70 Secondly, the y=—o_ (Whijperi, a 
Bayes, At it ill, ons of th 
UB. Thirdly, and laſtly, both he and they Smith. 8. 


(Mert 


Bayer, Now they both whiſper. (Exeunt whiſpering * 


I 


ACTI, SCENE I, 


Enter Bayes, Johnſon, and Smith, 


Bayes, Ns, gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and without 
flattery, is pct this a very beginning of « ploy / 
John, In troth, I think it is, Sir, But why two kings 
of the lame place | 
Bayer, Why, beceuſe tis new; and that's it I aim t. 
I defpiſe your Johnios and Seaumont, that borrowed all 
they wilt from nature ; 1 am for fetching it purely out 
Smith, Ba het think you of Shakeſpear “ 
29 Gad, | am bettet port than he, 
Kaub, Well, dir; but, prey, why all this whiſper 


» M$ Why, Sie, (beſides that it is new, as | told you 
before, becaule they are ſuppoſed t9 be politicians ; wad J. W 
matiers of fate ought nm 19 be divulyed, Buyers, 15 
Smith, But chen, br, % ditch I! 
Gayes, Bir, M you'll but refpite your ceuilaty 1511 the Bayes, 'X 

| cad d, } 


ayer, A 
Mice, "eg ud 
„ whole 
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Joby, Ho 
Bayes, 'L 
hs ! jt is 
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d find reer 
1/per; Weompenled. (Goes 10 the door, 


Scene II. 


Enter the two Kings hand in hand. 
Rive, Oh, theſe ure now the two kings of Brent- 
take notice of their ſlyle ; *twas never yet upon the 
ze ; but if you like it 1 could make 3 thift, perhaps, 
the w you a whole play writ all juit fo, 
1 King. . you obſerve their whiſpers, brother 
ing ? 
2 King. I did, — heard, beſides, a grave bird ſing, 
bey that intend, ſwnectheart, to play us pranks, 
Bayes. | his is now familiar, becauſe they are both 
ſuns of the ſawe quality, 
Smith. "Sdeath ! this would make a man ſpew. 
1 King, If that deſign npprars, 
I'll lug them by the cart, 
Until | make them crack, 
2 King. And fo will I, i'fack. 
1 King, You may begia, ma foy. 
2 King, Sweet dir, pardonnez may. 
Bayer, Mark that ; 1 make them both ſpeak "_ 
bew their breeding, 
Jobn, Oh, 'tis extraordinary fine ! 
3 King, Then, ſpite of fats, we'll thus combined 


pere 


1ſpers 


vitho 


wy / 
v kings land, ; 

And, like two brothers, walk fill hard in 
Aim vt, hand, (Leun Hege. 
wed all — This is a majeſtic ſcene indeed, 
ly o, Ay" "tis a craft, a laiting cruſt for your rogue» 


Mics, *egad. It was I, you mult know, that have wiite 
v « whole play juſt in this wry lame Ayl it Was u- 
V acted vet, 

Joby, How i ? 

Bayes, Lg ad, I can hardly tell you for x levghlng, hs, 
be it is to pleaſant 6 Hory ha, ha, by 
kh, What is it 

Buyer, 'Egad the players refulcd to «84 it ; ha, bs, bs! 
Wh That's poll 

Bayes, Lad. they did it, bis þ point blauk refulcd 
gd. Has, ha, ue 


ſhiſper- 


old you 
$ } #8 


4511 che 
Ci 


Joba, 
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John. Vie, that was rude ! plication t 
Bayes. Rude! ay, %egad, they are the rudeſt, uncivififf Bayes, N. 
eſt perſons, and all that, in the world, '*egad. Ee, to dyi 
there's no living with them. I have written, Mr. Joh aral effec 
fon, I do verily believe, a whole cart load of things, c 
ry whit as good as this; and yet, 1 vow to Gad, the 
inſolent raſcals have turned them all back upon my han 
ain, 
*. Strange fellows indeed! 
Bayes, $0 now Prince Prettyman comes in, and {al 
alleep making love to his miſtreſe, 


Scene III. 
Enter Prince Prettyman, 
Pret, How ſtrange a captive am 1 grown of late 
Shall I accule my love or blame my fate? 
My love I cannat, that is tov divine 3 
And again fate what mortal dates repine ? 
Enter Chloris. 


But here ſhe comes, | 
Bure tis ſome blazing comet! is it an? 4 
(Le, dou 

Bayer, Blazing comet Mark that ; "egod very fn 

Pret, But I aw fo furpris'd with fleep 1 cannot fpe 

the reſt, ( 

Bayes, Does not that, now ſurpriſe you, 10 fall afl 

in the nick His ſpirits exhale with the beat of his 
Gon, and all that, and ſwop, he falls aflcep, as you 1 
Now, here the mull make u fimile, 
Smith, Where's the necibty of that, Mr, Bayes / 
Bayer, Becgulc he's ſurpriſed, That's « general rub 
you mall ever make # fimile when you are lurpritcd ' 
the new way of writing, 

Chloris, As fome tall pine, which we on Minus f, 
T"have flood the rage of many a boilt'rous wind, 7” 
Feeling without, that Games within do play, | 
Which would conſume bis root and ſap away j 

He ſpreads his worked arms unte the tkies, 
bilently grieves, ol pole, repines, and dics 5 
Bu, trouded up, you bright eye diſappears, 
Break lorth, biight ſcurching lus, — hr 

L / 
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Jobn. Mr. Bayes, methinks this fimile wants a little 


plication too. 

Bayes. No faith ; for it alludes to paſſion, to conſu- 
ng, to dying, and all that, which you know are the 
ural effects of an amour. But I am afraid this ſcene 
made you fad; for I muſt confels when 1 writ it I 
u wylelf, 

Smub. No, truly, Sir, my fpirits are almoſt exhal'd 
„ and I am Jikelier to fall arcp. | 

Prince Prettyman farts up, and ſayr, 
Pret. It is reſolv'd ! (Exit. 
B. et. That's all, Bot here now is a ſcene of bu- 
eds. Pray obſerve it ; for I dare ſay you'll think it 
unwiſe diſcourſe this, nor ill argacd, To tell you 
we, tis « diſcourſe I over-beard once berwixt two 
te! und, lober, governing perſons, 


ncivi 


rs, £v 


Þ; 
Sct er IV, 
ine ? 
Later Gentleman- Uſher and Phyſician, 
Uh, Come, Sir, let's ſtate the matter of act, and lay 
f x heads together. 


Phy. Right. lay our heads together, I love to be 


— 6 ary ſometimes ; but when a knotty point comes, I lay 
wy" | head cloſe to it, with a ſwull-box in wy hand z and 


- | legue it away, i'faith, 
. | do juſt L. 'egad, always, 
The graud queſtion is, whether they beard us 
+ Which 1 divide 1h 
Phy/. Y es, it mult be divided fo, indeed, 


yes ? dab "That's very complaiſant, I ſwear, Mr. Bayes, 
_—_— de 0 another man's opiniun, be ole he knows bet 
ried | WF 


„ Nay, 1 bring is none bere but well-icd ere 
s 1 aflure you, | 

UP. 1 divide the ion into, when the h:.14, 
bat they heurd, ind whether they hoard or us? 

Jb. Moi! ade divided, I iweas ! 

Uh, As to the when, you tay juit now . that i | 
lnered, Then, as for that, what aulwers ict ; 

at could they bear but what we talked of ? &o Fad 
anal and of pecctity, wr come 19 the a queltion, 
Win, Whether they beard ar uy 7 


dah, 
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Smith, This is a very wiſe ſcene, Mr. Bayes, 

_ Bayes Ay, you have it right; they are both poli 

cians. 

U/. Pray, then, to proceed in method, let me x 
you that queſtion. 

Phy/. No, you'll anſwer better; pray let me all 
you, 

| Your will muſt be a law, 

2 Come then, _ = I muſt aſk 1 * 

th. This politician, receive, Mr. 1 

ſomewhat u ſhort memory. i 88 

Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that t'other is tl 
main politician. and this is but his pupil, 

Uſb, You muſt aſk me whether they heard us whiſper 

Well. I do fo, 
U/h, Say it then, 
b. Did they hear us whiſper ? * 
U. Why, truly, 1 can't tell; there's much to Jabs. N 
ſaid upon the word whiſper, To whiſper in Lotin is iht hav: 
brrare, which is ns much us 10 ſay, to {peak ſoftly ; no Baue. 
f they heard us ſpeak foftly, they heard us whiſper ; U purpoſe 
then comes in the gun, the how ; how did they bee)! tee fo 
us whiſper Why, as to that, there are two ways ; thi b. C 
one by chance or accident; the other on purpoſe ; ther the b 
is, with deſign to hear us whiſper, Bayes. 4 

Phy/. Nay, if they heard us that way, I'll never g ©. C 
them phyſic more, | 

Uh, Nor leer more will walk abroad before them, 
ayes, Pray, mark this ; for a great deal depends u 
on it toward» the latter end of the play, 

Smith, I fuppole that's the reaſon why you broug 
in this lcene, „ Boycs, 

Bayer, Partly it was, Sir; but 1 confeſs It was n 
unwilliag, beſides, to thew the world a pattern hc 
how men ſhould talk of bulbnels, | 
Jan You have done exceeding well indeed, 
Bayes, Yes, 1 think this will do, | 
H Well, if they heard us wiilper, they will t 
us out and nobody de will take us, 

Smith, Not for politicians, 1 dare anſwer for it, 

Phy, Let's then uo mare wurielves by vain bemoen hh 


We awe not lake until we them uathronpe- 1 
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Uſb. Tis right. 
poli And ſince occaſion now ſeems debonarr, 
Ill ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that chair. 
__ K e , and fit in the two great chairs 
wpon / 
aſk WM. Bayer. There's now an odd furpriſe ! the whole ſtate's 
wrned quite topſy-turvy, withoyt any pother or tir in 
the ne world, egad. 
Jobn. A filent change of government truly, as 
r I heard of. | 
Bayes. It is ſo : and yet you ſhall ſee me bring them 
in again, by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 
. — march of flouriſhing their ſwords, 
Enter Shirly. 
Hir. Hey bo! hey ho! what a change is here! Hey 
7! ber day I know not what to do, nor what to 
Lui. 
Jobs. Mr. Bayes, in my opinion now, that gentlewan 
icht have ſaid a little more upon this occaſion, 
Bayes, No, Sir, not at all ; for I under writ his part 
» purpoſe to ſet off the rc. lu the next ſcene you 
ball fee ſome f ghting. 
Smuth, Oh. ho! ſo then you make the ſtruggle to bs 
ter the bulinels is done, 
Bayes, Ay. 
Smub, Oh, I conceive you? That, I ſwear, is very na- 
ral, 


Scans V. 


wer four foldiers at one door and four a; anctber, with 
their fwrds draws, 

1 Suid, Stand, Who goes there ? 

was 0 2 Sud. A friend, 

wo LO 13 36d, What Tricnd ? 

| 2 H. A friend to the houſe, 
1 Suid, Yall on, (They all hill ons anvther, 
( Mujie fir then, 

will 1 Bayes, (To the nat þ Hold, bold ! (46 
No here's an odd furprile ; „l thele dead mon you thelt 

* ride wp prefently, wt „ certovin note that 1 have wade 

I 1, and tall e dancing, Do you le, dead 

! Remember your note in fas! faire de Witte 

ht.) 
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fie.) Play on: Now, now, now! (The muſic play: hit 
note, and the dead men riſe, but cannot get in SOS 
Lord! Oh, Lord! Out, out, out ! Did ever men ſpoil 
a good thing ſo ? No figare, no car, no time, no thing 
Udzookers, you dance worſe than the angels in Harry 
the Eighth, or the fat ſpirits ia the Tempeſt, egad. 

1 Sold, Why, Sir, "tis impoſſible to do any thing in 
time to this tune, 

Bayer, Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! impoſſible ! Why, 
gentlemen, if there be any faith in a perſon that's a 
Ohbriſtian, I ſat up two whole nights in compoſing this 
air, and adapting it for the buſineſs : for, it you obſerve, 
there are two ſeveral deſigns in this tune 3 it begins ſu iſt 
and ends flow, You talk of time and tune; you (hall 
ſee me do't. Look you now; here 1 am dead. (L's 
down flat on bis face) Now mark my note efaut at, 
Strike up, muſic, Now ! ( As be rijes up haſtily, be falls 
down again.) Ah, gadzookers, I have broke wy Hole! 

John, By my troth Mr, Bayes, this is a very unſortu- 
nate note of yours in uu. | 

Bayes. A plague of this damn'd tage ! with your nail 
and your tenter- hooks, that a gentleman can't come 10 
teach you to 8d, but he muſt break his noſe and his 
face, and the devil and all, Pray, Sir, can you help me 
to a piece of wet brown paper ? 

Smith, No indeed, Sir; I don't uſually carry any 
about me, W 

2 $0/d. Sir, I' go get you ſome within preſently. 
Bayer, Go, go, then, I follow you, Pray, dance 

out the dance, and 1'1] be with you in a moment, Ke- 
member and dance like horſemen, (Ex 4 


Scrng VI, 


Bayes, Now it begins to break ; but we hall hene 
a warld of more bulinels znon, | 


Enter Prince Volſcius, Chioris, Amaryllis, and Harry 
with a riding c and boots, 
Ama, Bir, you ere crucl thus to leave the town, 
And to retize to country ſolitude, 
Chl, We hop'd this ſummer, that we ſhould at lcaf 
Have held the hopour of your company, 


Boyet 


: held the honour of your company 
zookers, theſe fellows will never take notice of any 


John. I aſſure Sir, I admire it extremelyy I 
don't know what be does. 


at's 2 
E this 
lerve, 
s {wift 
(hall 
(Lies 
u ſlats 
be falle 
nole ! 


afortu- 


your horſes came, pronounce 
alas ! I fear "twill be too late, 


Ir nails 
ome 19 
and his 
ep me 


ry any 


Par, My „Sir, fells ale by the town-walls ; 
„ 
i, Now, 's told you 
Jobs Ay, ay, 'egad, you are very right, 
off, Can valgar veſtwents high born beauty ſhroud 
8 * bringen the — 2 pitur'd in a cloud, 
i, morning's pitur'd in « cloud ad- 
12 14 4 
Par, Give you good even, Bis, (Exit, 
Vol. Oh, inauſpcious Hass that I was born 
/ Harry To ſudden love, and to more ſudden corn, 
. and Chl, How ! Prince Volſcius in love | Ha, 


ly, 
dance 
1 


(L il 


n heve 


ba, h | (Encunt laughing, 

wn, Smith, Sure, Me, Bayes, we bave loft fome jolt bere, 
© that they laugh ſo, 

at leak * Why, did you not obſerye? He bf refulves to 

0. VI Q 1 * 


Boy 


Vellciue fir dows ts pull an bir Mv: Buyer And 
ANT * 


Volf. How has my paſſion made me Cupid's ſcoff ! 
This haſty is on, the other off, 
And ſullen lies with amorous deſign, 

ä quit loud 1, make = beauty mine. 

ub. Pr ee, . Le takes to 

8 this f. abr) if! m_ he 

4 es, the fool, I ſee, is mightily tranſported 
"1th It, | 
Vall. My legs, the emblem of my various thought, 

Shew to what ſad diftraftion I am brought ; 
Sometimes with ſtubborn honour, like this boot, 
My mind is guarded, and refolv'd to do't ; 
Sometimes again, that very mind, by love 
Diſarm'd, like this other leg does prove. 

Shall 1 to honour, or to love give way ? 

Go on, cries honour, tender love ſays nay : 
Honour aloud commands, pluck both boots on; 
But ſofter love does whiſper, put on none, 
What hall 1 do ! Whot condut hall 1 find, 
Lo lead me through this 1wilight of my mind 
For as bright dey, with black approach of night 
Contending. makes u doybtiul puzzling light, 
So dere my honour, and my love — . 
Puzzle me fo, 1 can reſulve on neither, 

((io84 aul bahn, with ons boot on, and other , 


\ * ac 


1 


f 


_"* 
5 


AB NI. Ti unt 563 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Bayer. Now, Sir, Ill ſhew you a ſcene indeed, or ra- 


ther, indeed, a ſcene of ſcenes, "Tis an heroic ſcene, 

3 And, pray, Sir, what's your deſgu in this 

«Bayes. Why, Sir, my deſign is gilded truncheons, ſor- 

ced conceit, — verſe, and a rant; in fine, if this 
ſcene don't take, gad, I'll write no more. Come, 
come in, Mr mr —y, come in 2s many as you 
Con——(entlemes, I muſt deſire you to remove a little, 
for I muſt $11 the 

Smith, Why 611 the ſtage ? 

Bayer, Oh, Sir, becauſe your heroic verſe never ſounds” 
well but when the Rage is full 


Scexs II. 


Enter Prince Prettyman and Prince Volſcius, 

Bayer, Nay, hold, bold ; prey, by your leave à little 
Look you, Sir, the drift of this ſcene is ſomeubhet more 
than ordinary ; for I make them both fall out, becauſe 
they arc not in love with the fame women, 

with, Not in love! You mean, 1 ſuppoſe, becaulc 
they arc in love, Mr. Bayes / 

Bayer, No, Sir, I ſay, wot is love ; there's & new con 
colt for you lon Now fprak, | 

Prot, Since fate, Prince Volle ide, now his found the 

way 
For pur fo long d for mecting bete this dey, 
Lend thy atication to my grand concern, 
Wolf, 1 gladly would that tory from thee l 
But chou 10 love doft, Prettyman, incline ; 
Vet loye io thy breaft is nat Love in wine, 

Boyer, Antithedis | thine and mine, 

Pri, Since love elfe the fame, why thould i be 
dif ing in you from what i bs in me / 
Bayes, Kealuaing | god, 1 hove realouing bu verle, 

2 100 


# 


Volf. How weak « deity would nature prove, 
Contending with the pow'rful god of love! 
Bayes. There's a great verſe ! | 
Pret. Perhaps dull incenſe may thy love ſuffice ; 
But mine muſt be ador'd with ſacrifice. 
All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes controul ; 
The body they conſume as well as ſoul, 
Vol/. Let my Parthenope at length prevail. 
Bayes. Civil, 'gad. 
Pret, I'll fooner have a paſſion for a whale ; 
In whoſe vaſt though ſtore of oil doth lie, 
We find more ſhape, more beauty in a fly. 
Smith, That's uncivil, egad. 
Bayes, Yes; but as far fetch'd a fancy though, 'egad, 
ns cer you ſaw, | 
Pret, To blame my Chloris gods would not pretend. 
Bayes, Now mark. 
Vos. Were all gods join'd, they could not hope to mend 
My better choice ; for fair Parthenope 
Gods would themſelves ungod themſclves to ſee, 
Bayes, Now the rant's «coming, 
Prei, Durſt any of the gods be fo uncivil, 
I'd make that god ſubſcribe himſelf « devil. 
Bayer, Ah, gadzookers, that's well writ ! 
(Scratching his bead, his perube falls of, 
Vol. — thou that god from heaven. to earth | 
tranſlate, 


He could not fear to want a heav'nly ſtate; 


Parthenope, on earth, can heaven create, 
Pret, Chloris does heaven itſelf fo far excel, 


She can tranſcend the joys of heav'n in hell. 
Bayer, There's a bold flight for you now ! death, 1 
have loſt my peruke, Well, gentlemen, this is whot ! 
never yet ſaw any ove could write but myſelf, Here's 
trac ſpirit and flame all . gd 8%, fo, prov, 
clear the ſtage, (He pits them off the Hags. 
Vil make that god ſubſcribe himfelf u devil, 

That fngle line, gad, ie worth all that my brother 
ports ever writ, No, gentlemen, I will be bold 10 
ley, I thew you the greateſt ſcene that ever England 
low; 1 mean not for words, for theſe 1 don't value ; but 
| fy 


oul ; 


1 of. 


| earth | 


ate þ 


hell, 

eath, 1 
what | 
Here's 


3, pray; 


be Hag, 


for ſtate, ſhew, and Ro o———_—_— now, if I 
not miſtaken, will ſee fighting enough. 

(A battle 2 ought between foot and great * 
At laft Drawcanfir comes in, and hills them all on 
both fides. All the while the battle it fighting, 
— and ſhoots u 
/ | 

Draw. Others may boaſt a fingle man to kill: 
But I the blood of thouſands daily ſpill. 
Let petty king's thenames of parties know : 
Where'er I come, I flay both friend and foe. 
The ſwifteſt horſemen my ſwift rage countrols, 
And from their bodies drives their trembling ſouls, 
If they had wings, and to the gods could fly, 
I would purſue, and beat them t the ky ; 
And — proud Jove, with all his thunders, ſce 
This fingle arm more dreadfol is than he. (Lait. 

Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs. You 
may talk of your HeQtors and Achilles, and I know not 
who ; but I defy all hiſtories, and your romances 
too, to ſhew me one conqueror as tins Drau canſir. 

John, 1 ſwear I think you may. 

Smith, But Mr. Bayes, how thall all theſe dead men 
go off ? for I ſee none alive to help them. 

Bayes, Go off why as they came on ; upon their legs : 
how ſhould they go off ! Why do you think the people 
here don't know they are not dead? 1 He's mighty ignc» 
rant, poor man! Your friend here is very fil) „ Mr. John» 
ſon, 'egud he is, ha, ba, ha! Come, Sir, 1'll ew you 
how they thall go off, Riſe, riſe, Sirs, and go about 
your buſineſs, There's go off for you now, Gentle- 
men, I'll be with you preſently, (Exit, 

Jobn, Will you ſo? then we'll be gone, 

Smith, Ay, priythee let's go, that we muy preſerve 
our hearing, One battle more will take wine quite 
away. | (Eneunt. 

Enter Bayes and Players, 

Bayes, Where are the gentlemen ? 

1 Play, They are gone, Vir, | 

Bayes A couple of ſenſeleſs reſeals, that had rather 
$9 ts dinner than fee this play out, with e pox 10 ow: | 
"hot 
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What comfort has = man to write for ſuch dull 
Come, Mr. —— here are you, Sir? Come away, 


quick, uick, 
, Enter Stage-keeper. 

Stage-b, Sir, they are gone to dinner. 

Bayes. Yes, I know the gentlemen are gone ; but 1 
aſk for the _ 

Stage-b, Why, an't- pleaſe your worlhip, Sir, the 
players are gone te dinner too. 

— How! are the players gone to dinner "Tis 
impoſſible ! the — gone to dianer! *Egad, if they 
are, III make them know whot it is to injure a perſon 
that does them the honour to write for them, and all 
that. A company of proud, conceited, humorous, croſs. 
grained perſons, and all that. Egad, I' make them 
the moſt contemptible, deſpicable, inc onſiderable perſons | 
and all that, in the whole world, for this trick, "Gad, 
$4 og reveng'd on them ; III fell this play to the other- 

le 

Hage. l. Ney, good Bir, don't take away the book ; 
yore diſappvint the company that comes 10 ice it acted 

re this afternoon, 

Bayes, That's all one, I muſt reſerve this gomfort 0 
myieif ; my play and 1 (ſhall go together; we will ge. 
part, indeed, Sir. 

Hage. . But What will the town ſay, Sir ? 

Bayes, The town ! Why, what care 1 for the town / 
*Gad, the town uſed me as ſeurvily as the 1 have 
donc; but I'll be reveng'd on them 100 1] lam- 
poon them all. And fiance they will get admit of wy 
— they ſhall Kno what « fatirift I am, And 10 

ewell to this lage 'cgad for ever, (Exu Bayer, 

Enter Players, 

s Play, Come then, let's ſet up bills for another 2 

2 Play, Ay, %; we thall lole nothing by this 
Wartant you, 

1 Play, 1 am m— — 


1 . 9 1 


e other 


book ; 
| acted 


fort 0 
all ne. 


town / 
+» have 
| lam 
of wy 
And 19 
Bayer, 


